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WORD TO THE WISE. 


ÏN offermg a publication of this kind to general 
attention, some explanation may be deemed 
requisite. We have taken great care that our 
selection should contain as great a variety of 
entertainment as possibly could be obtained; by 
much assiduity ‘‘culling the sweets,” and re- 
jecting ail obnoxious weeds. Wo are well 
aware, that though 

A 

^ It is not în mortals to coTïimand succcss^' 

We have donc morey — 

“ Endeavoured to deserre 


We have enriched our pages with many ori- 
ginalSf not forgetting the joJces of the day; and 
have noticed many good things from the mouths 
of the most celebrated , men of the age. Our 
wit shall be without ribaldry or licentiousnesSf 
keeping in mind, that a man may be ^^merry and 

wîthout beîng rvXgar, 

Jests have been a lasting theme. Cicero loved 
his jest, aud even Cato indulged now and then 
in a pun. The place of ‘^king’s jester’’ waa 
once as honourable and well paid as that of 
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^^Poet Laureate;^^ but it died away witli the 
reign of Charles II., who was so consummate a 
wit himself, that he wanted not the aid of others 
to keep him in good humour. It is presumed 
that our book will not only amuse, but instruct 
its readers; it having been our care to blend 
amusement with instruction, as applicable to 
our title —Wit and WisdomP We shall con- 
clude our remarks with wishing, that every 
gloomy soul, or peevish-tem^erec? mortal, would 
read our book: it would enliven many a dull 
hour, save many an apothecary’s bill, and enable 
them to become pleasant and agreeable com- 
panions, either ^^Ät home or abroadP 


Then laugh and be clever, 
Be j oyous and gay: 

Wit a/iid Wisdom will ever 
Drive sorrow away. 





AN APOLOGY FOR A PREFACE. 


A PREFACE is for general use, 

A literary flag of truce ; 

A sort of an avant couHer, 

To tell what’s going to appear ; 

To fill you up with hopes and wishes, 

Of ready-raade and season’d dishes: 

And tickle up the public taste 

With things which, eîse, would go to waste, 

The characters of men, at best, 

Are merely a prolific jest; 

A thing of shreds, and eke of catches, 

A rnotley coat, made up of p.atches; 

A vision, rising with the day, 

A cloiid that quickly dies away, 

A dream of night, and false desires, 

That in the wakmg hour expires. 

Punning has been, iu every clime, 
Recorded on the rolls of time. 

I hate the man who never smiles— 

Good liumour even pain beguiles, 

And sends hlue devils to that place 
Where live the phantoms of disgraee. 

Dean Swift, whose name wdll ever last, 

A pun accounted a repast: 

’Twas food to him, he loved it dear, 

And ever w as upon the queer. 


V]ll 


lîis life, if taken at the best, 

Was one continued pleasing jest ; 

“ Laugh and grow fat” was still his aîm, 
And has immortalized his name. 

Here various quips ” and wanton wiles 
Advance to put your face in smiles: 

If Â ncients could enj oy a pun, 

The Moderns may exclaim^® Well done! 
Your gay example we will follow, 

And, in goo^ humour, beat you hollow: 
For here you can at will make merry, 
From Ovîd down to Brînsley Sherry’* 

Go forth, my looJc, and be to me 
A pîlot, o’er a stormy sea; 

Go fortli, my hook, make mankînd grin: 
When they laugh out, then I am in 
Good Fortune —and I’ll never rest, 

Till every man enjoys his jest. 
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Anecdote of Lord D 


; or, tke Jew outwitted. 


This nobleman, remarkable and well known for 
his free manner of living, had reduced ’his fortune 
to so low an ebb, that he was on the point of seeing 
himself in very disagreeable circumstances, but 
what he had lost by folly, he resolved to repair by 
stratagem. One of his principal creditors was a 
Jew, one of those commodious cheats, who lend 
money upon estates, incomes, annuities, &c., and 
upon hira he fixed for retaliatioii. Accordingly, 
his lordship took to his bed, caused it to be reported 
that he was ill past recovery, suffered his beard to 
grow very long and squalid (which gave Iiis face a 
rueful and sickly appearance), filled his room with 
physicians, and was making every preparation for 
dying, when he sent a messenger for the Jew. The 
Israelite came, and his lordship told him, ‘‘ That, 
as he was now irrecoverably dying, and could, at the 
most, survive but a few days, his conscience urged 
him to remember his best friends; that he consi- 
dered him (the Jew) as one of those, and was now 
willing to give him a proof of it in preference to his 
other creditors; for that he would resign his whole 
estate to him, and the remainder of all his effects, 
to be taken possession of at his death, provided he 
would settle at the rate of £1000 a year upon him 
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while he lived, which could not exceed ten days at 
most, and which would be a mere trifle, in order to 
pay some necessary expenses.’’ The Jew blessed his 
lordship’s generosity, and took him at his word. 
The lawyers were not far ofF, the settlements wero 
immediately made, aud the respective deeds signed 
and sealed, when his lordship jumped out of bed, 
sound, healthy, and strong, to his own great satis- 
faction, and to the no small mortification of the 
Israelite. His lordship, by this stroke, secured to 
himself a thousand a year whilo he lived, but, when 
he died, all went to the Jew. 


t 


A Sleeping Partner, 

A clodhopper, of the real Sussex breed, under- 
went a sliarp cross-examination by a learned coun- 
sel on a late trial, in the course of which he was 
asked, who his sleeping partner in business was? 

“ ]\Iy sleeping partner?” replied Hodge, scratcliing 
his liead, and giving his hat which he held by the 
hand in his otlier hand another turn, and staring at 
the same time at the counsellor, as much as to say, 
‘^Hse wonder what the devil’s coming next—my 
sleeping partner ? Dang it, I^se no sleeping partner 
but Mary.’’ The court was convulsed with laugh- ^ 
ter : when it had somewhat subsided, the counsel 
resumed, “ You say your sleeping partner is Mary, 
pray who is Mary “ Why doesn’t thee know 
Mary ?” rejoined Hodge, grinning till his fat red 
cheeks almost closed his eyes, why she’s my wife 
to be sure.” 

Cunning BaJcer, or tlie Wa{fer lost. 

A baker was boasting that he seldom or evér 
bought any meat for the family on a Sunday, as he ^ 
generally could take Bufficient from his neighbours’ 
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joints that came to be baked witliout tlieir missing 
it; and declared that he could take off a rib of beei 
without beiiig discovered. !Mr. Wick, who stood 
^ by, betted him one shilling’s worth of punch that 
- he could not, The wager being accepted, the 
J tollow-chandler agi'eed to send him a joint the next 
dav to be baked, and accordinglv sent two ribs of 
beef weighing ten pounds. The baker, wdthout any 
hesitation, took one rib and sent the oîher horae. 
The tallow-chandler, as soon as he had dined, ran 
to the baker, sa\’ing, “You have lost, for I sent two 
ribs of beef, and vou returned but one.” The baker 
replied, “ Well, I confess I have lost,” and readily 
paid the shilling, which he could well afford to do, 
as he had five pounds of meat and a share of the 
punch for his shilling. 


\ 


Oustom-House Anecdoie. 

A gentleman, during his stay at Bosra, in Egj’pt, 
had purchased a very curious mummy. As the box 
that contained it was rather too large for his tra- 
velling post-chaise, being arrived at Auxerre, he 
sent it by the stage-coach. The latter was searched, 
according to custom, at the gates of Paris. The 
wise officers broke open the box, and seeing a body 
blackened all over, gravely pronounced it to be the 
remains of a man haked in an oven. The antique 
bandages came in support of their opinion, as they 
mistook them for a shirt half bumt; and, after a 
proper inquest, the supposed murdered person was 
sent to the nnome, or bone-house, to be owTied. 

Some hours after, the owmer made his appear- 
ance to claim his property, w’hich he supposed was 
detained at the office. On his first requisition, the 
^Viêe Men qf Gotham looked at him w'ith a mixturo 
of araaz^ent and liorrc^: seeing him fall into a 
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downright passion, one of the officers, niore sensible 
than the rest, approached, aiid softly whispered in 
the traveller’s ear, that he had better hold his 
tongue, and save his neck from the halter by a 
timely flight. 

Unable to guess at the meaning of so unexpected 
an address, the geiitleman retired, half mad with 
auger and disappointment, and directly applied to 
the lieutenant of police. After having danced at- 
tendance for three days, he at last obtained from 
the grave magistrate a permit, in forra, to take away 
from the bone-house the Egyptian prince or princess, 
who, after having slept sound for two ihousand 
years within a pyramid, was on the eve of receiving 
a Christian hurial. 


Wooden Peers. 

It being asked in company with my Lord Ches- 
terfield, whether the piers of Westminster-bridge 
would be of stone or wood ? Oh,” said my Lord, 
‘^of stone, to be sure, for we have too many 
wooden piers (peers) already at Westminster.” 


The Mendiant and Sailor. 

A fellow, well known in the district, lame, having 
also but one arm, and dressed in the habit of a sai- 
lor, was the other day, with much vociferation, 
begging near Tower-Hill. A tar, who had just 
come out of a public-house, where he had probably 
paid his reckoning, and received change for a note, 
was, as he walked, counting his money with more 
attention than is usual to persons of his description. 
While he was thus usefully engaged, the beggar set 
hira, and thrusting his hat before him, exclaimed, 
“ Bless your noble heart, my worthy messmate, 
spare a few coppefra for poor Jack ! stumped in the 
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starboard ann; his knee-braces shot away ; and 
turned out of the service without a smart ticket.” 

The sailor, still intent upon his calculation, which, 
îndeed, seemed to require the utmost stretch of his 
arithmetical abilities, threw a shilling into his hat, 
and was walking away. The lame fellow, flushed 
with success, limped after him, bawlîng out, “ Bless 
you, my noble master î have you no more small 
chamge for poor Jack ? My hread-room*s quite 
empty, iudeed, master.’’ 

“ Avast, brother, avast!” said the sailor, as the 
beggar was pressing upon him ; don*t veer out so 
rauch jaw’-rope, but sheer ofif while you are w^ell. 
If I had given you the ship and cargo, you’d stiU 
have begged for the long-boaL^* 

- Delicate Jlînt. 

Tom Dibdin, one morning at rehearsal, missed 
his pocket-handkerchief; he inquired if any one 
had seen it, and was answered in the negative. 

Well,” said the punster, “ladies and gentlemen, if 
any of you do sce it, I trnst you’ll not touch it, for 
there’s a T.D. in the comer of it.” 

Good' Health. 

. A healthy old gentleman was once asked by the 
king, what physician and apothecary he made use 
of to look so well at his time of life. Sire,” 
replied the gentleman, ** my physician lias always 
been a horse, and my apothecary an assJ^ 

Ä Receii for Low Sjpîrîts^ 

Take one ounce of the seeds of Resolútion, pro- 
perly mixed with the Oil of Good Conscience, infuse 
into it a large spoonful of the Salts of Patience, dis- 
til very carefully a composing plant called Others^ 
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Woes, which you will find in every part of the 
Garden of Life, growing under the broad leaves of 
Disguise, add a small quantity, and it will greatly 
assist the Salts of Patience in their operations ; 
gather a handful of the blossoms of Hope, then 
sweeten them properly with the Balm of Prudence, 
and if you can get any of the Seeds of True Frîend- 
ship, you will then have the most palatable medi- 
ciiie that can be administered. But you must be 
careful to get some of the Seeds of True Friendship, 
as there is a weed very much like it, called Self- 
interest, which will spoil the whole composition. 
!Make the ingredients into pills, which call Pills of 
Comfort, take 0119 night and morning, and in a short 
time a cure will be effected* 

A Sporting Pun. 

Two sporting geiitlemen discoursîng about 'a 
horse that had îost a race, one of them, by way of 
apology, observed, That the cause of it was an ac- 
cident, his rumiing against a waggon f"* to which 
the other, who affected not to understand him, 
archly replied, “ Why, what else was he fit to run 
against ?” 

A young Wife well matched. 

Samuel Baldwin, a gentleman of Hampshire, had 
by his will, in the year 1736 , ordered that after his 
decease, his body should be thrown into the sea 
beyond the Needles, which was accordingly com- 
plied with. On making inquiry into his motives 
fbr this singular disposal of his remains, it was dis- 
covered that he made it for the purpose of disap- 
pointing a young wife, who had frequently assured 
him, by way of consolation, that she would dance 
upön his gravt. 
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A stnhÎTig LîTceness. 

The late Sîr Samuél Hoody who died when com- 
mander-in-chief on the East India station, had a 
lieutenant on board, named Rohy, supposed to be a 
natural son of his. One night, when Roby had the 
watch, a squall of wind split the main-top-sail. Old 
Hood ran out of his cabin in a passion, and ex- 
claimed, It is all your fault, Rohy, you are the 
greatest îubber in the British Navy.” Now,” 
said Rohy, “ I believe what all the ship’s company 
say to be true.” ‘‘And what do the ship’s company 
say, sir ?” thundered out the commodore. “ Why, 
that I am the picture of you in every thing.” Hood 
laughed at the sarcasm, and they were better friends 
than ever. 

A JovYii Concern. 


At Worcester, there was an idiot, who 


em- 


ployed at the cathedral there in blowing the organ. 
A remarkably fine anthem being performed one 
day, the organ-blower, when all was over, said, I 
thiiik w’e have performed mighty w'ell to-day.” 
“ We performed !” answered the organist; I think 
it was / performed, or I am much mistak 
Shortly after, another celebrated piece of music w’as 
to be played. In the middle of the anthem the or- 


The organist cries out in a 

The fellow on 


gan stops all at once. 
passion, “ Why don’t you blow’ ?” 
that pops out his head from behind the organ, and 
says, “ Shall it be we then ?” 


Bon-Mot. 


an 


advanced age he had 


arried a voung 


old beau replied, " That he w’ould rather have his 
heart pierced by a new and shiiiing blade, than by 
a rusty nail.” 
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Tke Beroic JVi/e. 

It was a beautîful turn given by a great lady, who 
being asked where her husband was, when he lay 
concealed for having been deeply concemed in a 
conspiracy, resolutely answered, she had hid him. 
This confession drew her before the king, who 
told her, nothing but her discovering where her 
lord was concealed could save her from the tor- 
ture. “ And will that do says the lady. ‘‘ Yes,*' 
says the king, ‘‘ I give you my word for it.” ^‘Then,” 
says she, ** I have hid him in my heart—there 
you’ll find him.” Which surprising answer charmed 
her enemies. 


The Waggoner and Lawyers. 

Two country attorneys overtaking a waggoner on 
the road, and thinking to be witty upon him, asked, 
** Why his fore horse was so fat, and the rest so 
leanV' The waggoner, knowing them, answered, 
** That hisfore horse was a lawyer, and the rest were 
his clieTUs.** 


Comparatîre Honesty. 

Some soldiers once fell upon a watchman, in a 
small town, in a lonely street, and took away his 
money and coat. He immediately repaired to the 
captain of the regiment, to complain of his misfor- 
tune. The captain asked him whether he had on 
the waistcoat he then wore when he was robbed by 
the soldiers. “ Yes, sir,” replied the poor fellov/. 
** Then, my friend,” rejoined the captain, ** I can 
assure you they do not belong to my company ; 
otherwise they would have left you neither waist- 
coat nor coat. 
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Tke Sailor and ihe Justice. 

A sailor, who had been fighting and making a 
riot, was taken, first into a watch-house, then before 
a justice, who, after severely reprimanding him, 
ordered him to find bail. “ I have no bail,” said 
Jack. “Then I’ll commit you,” said the justice. 
“ You will!” said the sailor, “ then the Lord send 
you the rope that stops the wind when the ship’s at 
anchor.” “ What do you mean by that V* said the 
justice ; ‘‘ I însist on an explanation of that phrase.” 
“ Why,” said Jack, ‘‘it’s the hanging rope at the 
yard-arm. 


T/t,e Swearer reclaimed. 

Three merry companions being met together to 
spend an evening, after supper they had sat down to 
play at hazard. One of them had acquired a habit 

B 
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of Bwearing to such a degree that he could hardly 
forbear it in common conversation, but if any way 
provoked would swear immoderately. It happened 
that luck was against him, and at every throw he 
lost he cursed and blasphemed in such a shocking 
manner, that his friends were frightened to hear 
him, and the more they reprehended him the more 
he swore. At length having lost all his money, 
he drew towards the fire, and soon fell fast asleep. 
The other two, who still continued their play, 
hearing him snore, contrived an innocent scheme 
to reclaim him, if possible, from swearmg for the 
future. They put out the candles, and extin- 
guished the fire, so that there was not a spark of 
light to be seen, and then pretended to dispute 
about a throw which they feigned to be doubtful. 
They made such a noise in their pretended quarrel, 
that their companion started from his sleep, and 
seeing no light, asked them how they could play 
without a candle. Pshaw,^’ said they, ‘‘ you are 
not awake yet,” and pretended to play on without 
regarding him. Just as he was dosing a second 
time, they feigned another dispute on the cast of a 
die, and awakened him to decide it. He opened 
his eyes, and still seeing no light, he said, ‘‘ How 
would you have me judge when there is no light to 
see by “ Pugh !” said they, rub your eyes,’^ 
which he did several times, and wished the devil 
mîght have him if he could see the least glimmer- 
ing. They pretended great astonishment, and se- 
riously asked him if he was not making fun. He 
replied, “ Let me die if I am.^* Give me the can- 
dle,” says one to the other, whîch he held before 
his eyes unlighted, and asked him if he saw it. He 
protested he did not: they seemed wonderfully sur- 
prised, and told him his cyes to ali appearance looked 




I 

I 

I 

1 
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bright and well. The fellow now began to bo ter- 
rified, which his friends perceiving began to improve* 
** Ah l” says one of them, it is to be feared that 
the horrid blasphemies you have this night uttered 
have brought down this judgment of blindness upon. 
you.” The fellow cried and roared bitterly, and 
prayed for forgiveness of his sins, which his com- 
panions eamestly recommended to him, and leading 
him to a bed in the room, took their leave. He 
sighed, groaned, and prayed the greater part of the 
night, and at last fell asleep. When in the moming 
he awoke, about peep of day, he thought his sight 
was returaing by degrees, in consequence of his 
prayers and vows. This opinion his friends agreed 
with him in, so that he really thought a miracle had 
been wrought on him., In short, he left off swear- 
ing, and led a good and virtuous life. 


Strange Äudîtor, 

"An odd circumstance,” says Wesley inhîs Jour- 
nal, “ occurred at Rotherham, during the moming^ 
of preaching. It was well only serious people were 
present. An ass walked gravely in at the gate, 
came up to the door of the house, lifted up his head, 
and stood stock still in a posture of deep atteution. 
Might not the dumb beast reprove many, who have 
far less decency, and not much more understanding?’* 


Struggle for precedence at Botany Bay, settled 

hy George Barrington. 

_ m 

When George Barrington, the celebrated pick- 
pocket, was high. constable of Botany Bay, at a 
grand ball gîven by Govemor Hunter, a dispute 
arose between two ladies wlio wished to take prece- 
dfeuce of v'acli other. ** Ladies,” said Barrington, 
“ patience, I will just consult the Neiogate Calendar, 
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and that lady who was first transported shall take 
the highest place in the room.” There was no occa- 
sion for George to consult his register ; every lady 
who heard him pressed to the lowest seats, and the 
îipper part of tlie room was left untenanted. 


Nelson in his cups, 

Nelson once punished an excellent seaman for 
being tipsy, and told him, “ If ever you see me in 
such a state, l’ll not only allow you to get tipsy, but 
find you in grog to do so.” At Palermo, Nelson 
gave a grand dinner, and was going into his boat 
more than half seas over. The sailor steered about 
and remiuded him of his punishment, and the pro- 
mise made to him. Nelson ordered him a gallon 
of rum, and observed, he would not set up himself 
for a pattem to be observed in future, as he was as 
weak as his men, and his faults were less pardon- 
able. But,” said he, turaing to Lady Hamilton, 
‘‘ old English larh if not kept moist is sure to perish 
with the dry-rot. 


>9 


The Garden of Eden, 


A Scotchman maintained that the Garden of 


Eden was certainly placed in Scotland. “ For,” 
said he, “have we not, all within a mile of one ano- 
ther, ‘J. danCs Mount^ the ‘ Elysium Fiélds^ ^Parok- 
dise Placef and the city of ‘ Eden-hurgh,^ ” 


J)r. Burgess and Linh-hoy, 

A .link-boy asked Dr. Burgess, the preacher, if he 
would have a light ? " No, child,” says the dootor, 
** I am one of the lights of the world.” ‘‘ 1 wish, 
then,” replied the boy, “ you was hung up at the md 
of <mt aïley, for we live in a devilish doA'h oneP 
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I tdkes *m as they come, 

A cantab, one day observing a ragga7inuffi,n~ 
loolcmg boy scratching his head at the door of 
Alderman Purchase, in Cambridge, where he was 
begging, and thinking to pass a joke upon him, said, 
“ So, Jack, you are picking them out, are you l’* 
“ Nah^ sar^^ retorted the urchin, “ I tdkes ’em as 
they corae !” 


A Counsellor and Courtezan. 

When Lucy Cow'per was once examined in the 
court of justice, one of the counsellors asked her 
if she came there in the character of a modest wo- 
man ? ‘‘ No, sir,” replied she, “ I do not; that 

which has been the ruin of me has been the making 
of you—I mean impudence.” 


The Bishop^s Dinner, 

A regiment of horse, in King William’s time, 

being quartered in Canterbury, and the archbishop 
being then there, he invited all the officers of the 
regiment to diniier. One of the cornets being obli- 
ged to keep guard that day, and lamenting the mis- 
fortune that he could not have the honour to dine 
with the bishop, bethought himself of this stratagem. 
He knew that one of his brother cornets was gone 
out of town, and would not return till evening ; he 
determined therefore to wait for him at his lodgings, 
and frighten him by a false message from the 
I bishop. Accordingly, wffien his comii’ade arrived, 
he addressed him thus, “ Tora, I believe I shall sur- 
prise you.” “Why,” says Tom, “ what the devil is 
‘ the matter ?’* “ No great matter,” says his com- 

I rade, “ only the bishop has sent for all the officers 
to heat* thera their catechisra.” “ The devil ha 
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has,’* quoth Tom, *^then I am ruined horse and 
foot, for, as I am a sinner, I can’t say three lines.” 
" Never be troubled about that,” says his comrade, 
" I can say mine every word, and if you will mount 
guard for me to-morrow, I will go in your place. 

“ With all my heart,” says Tom, and thank you 
to boot.” So the next day they all, except Tom, 
dined with the bishop. His lordship, being a very 
polite raan, told the colonel that he hoped all his 
oÉBcers were there, for he intended it as a general 
invitation. The colonel told him they were all 
there except one gentleman, who was obliged to 
raount guard. The bishop took no notice of it theii, 
but the next day sent his servaut to the absent geu- 
tleman, to desire Iiis company by himself. Tom 
had 110 sooner received the message than he ran, 
frightened out of his senses, to his comrade to make 
his complaint. “ Ah ! my friend,” says Tom, “ it 
is all in vain, I must go at last, the bishop has sent 
for me.” ‘‘Never mind it,” said his comrade, 
“ you will do very well; he did not ask us above 
one question or two.” Tom being thus prepared, 
went to the bishop’s, where he was introduced into 
a parlour. At length his lordship came in. “ Sir,” 
says the bishop, “ I am sorry I could not have the 
pleasure of your company yesterday ; may I crave 
your iiame V’ “ Thomas, my lord,” replied the 
cornet. “ What countryman ?” says the bishop. 

My godfatliers and godmothers,” replied the cor- 
net. Says the bishop, “ I do not mean to catechise 
you ;” and thus the cheat was discovered. 

Änecdote of Sterne, 

Steme, so celebrated as the author of Tristram 
Shandy, and the Sentimental Journey, was of Com- 
bridge University; no strict prieet, but, as a cler- 
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gyman, not likely to hear with îndifference hia 
whole fraternîty treated contemptuonsly. Being 
one day in a coffee-house, he observed a spruce 
powdered young fellow by the fire-side, who was 
speaking of the clergj', in a mass, as a body of 
disciplined impostors and systematic hypocrites. 
Sterne got up while the young man was haranguing, 
and approached towards the fire, patting and coax- 
ing all the w’ay a favourite little dog. Coming at 
length towards the gentleman, he took up the dog, 
still continued to pat him, and addressed the 
young fellow, ^‘Sir, thîs would be the prettiest 
little animal in the w'orld, had he not one disor- 
der ‘‘What disorder is that V* replied the 
young fellow'. “Why, sir,’^ said Steme, ^‘one 
that always makes him bark when he sees a gen- 
tleman in black.” “ That is a singular disorder,” 
replied the young fellow’; ‘‘ pray, how long has he 
had it?” “Sir,” replied Sterne, looking at liim 
with affected gentleness, ‘‘ever since he was a 
puppy!”, 


Ä Tailor^s sagacity. 

C. Bannîster employed hîs tailor to make him a 
pair of small-clothes, and sent him an old pair as a 
pattem. When the new ones came home, Charles 
complained that there w^as no foh. “ I didn’t think 
you wanted one,” said Snip, since I found the 
plicate of your watch in your old pockets.” 


GaUant Bon-MoU 

A fashionable countess, asking a young nobleman 
which he thought the prettiest flowers, rosts ot 
iulips f he rephed, with great gallantry, Your 
ladyship’s two Ups before all the roses in the world.” 
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A Reply in a proper place, 

Two persons of a satiric turn, met a neighbour, 
and said, “ Friend, we liave been disputing whether 
you are more fool or rogue.’’ The man took each 
of the querists by the arm, and walking in the mid- 
dle, after some hesitation, replied, “ Why, faitli^ I 
believe I am between both.” 


Letting the Qat out of tlie Bag. 

Baron, the French actor, was a great favourite 
of the ladies. A woman of high rank used to re- 
ceive the visits of Baron very privately. One day 
Baron, uninvited, came into her drawing-room, full 
of coinpany of the highest fashion and rank, Ba- 
ron,” said the lady, hauglitily and angrily, what 
do you come for V’ “ For my night-cap, madam,’* 
replied the indignant Baron, in a bold voice. 


The Ghost. 


A foolish fellow went to the parish priest, and 
told him, with a very long face, that he had seen a 
ghost. “ When and where ?” said the pastor. 

Last night,” replied the timid man, I was passing 
by the church, and up against the wall of it did 
I behold the spectre.” In what shape did it ap- 
pear ?” said the priest. “ It appeared to be the 
shape of a great ass.” Go home and hold your 
tongue about it,” rejoined the pastor, ‘^you are a 
very timid man, and have been frightened by your 
own shadow.” 

Gallant Bon-Mot. 


The Spaniards do not often pay hyperbolical com- 
pliments, but one of their admired writers, speaking 
of a lady’s black eyes, says, They were in mourn- 
ing for the murders the^’’ had committed.” 
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öonfession. 

Sautouil havîng a confessional dress on to say 
vespers, a lady, who took liim for a confessor, threw 
herself upon her knees and recounted all her sins. 
The poet muttered something to himself, and the 
penitent, thinking he was reproaching her for her 
wickedness, hastened the conclusion of her confes- 
sion. She then asked him for absolution. “ What, 
do you take me for a priest said Sauteuil. “Why 
then,” said the lady, quite alarmed, ‘‘ did you listen 
to me 1” And why,” replied Sauteuil, “ did you 
speak to me ?” “ I’Jl this instant complain of you 

to your prior,” said the enraged female. ‘‘ And J,” 
said the poet, “ ara going to your husband, to give 
hira a full account of your conduct.” 

House of Correction, 

A justice of the peace, who was possessed with 
the itch of scribbling, and had w’ritten a book which 
he meant to publish, sent it to Ben Jonsoii for his 
opinion, w'ho, finding it full of absurdities, returned 
it, with his coraplîments, and desired his worship 
would send it to the house of correction. 

A Motto. 

Davenport, a tailor, having set up his carriage, 
asked Foote for a motto. ‘‘ There is oue from 
Hamlet,” said the wit, “ that will raatch you to a 
button-hole, ‘ List, list! oh list 1’ ” 

Parliamentary Penitence. 

A gentleman, some years ago, being obliged to 
ask pärdon of the House of Commons upon his 
knees, when he rose up, brushed the knees of his 
breeches, saying, “ I n«aver vvas in so dirty a house 
iu ovy life ” 
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A Ourefor a Cold. 

Mr. Loutherborough, the famous scene painter* 
had a fancy that he could cure all diseases, and ac- 
cordingly prescribed liberally for his friends and 
others willing to fall under his hands. A person of 
great faith applied to him for a cure of a very bad 
cold, and Loutherborough’s advice was, ‘‘ Doo you 
see, sare, can you like to drink hran-tea 

‘‘ Brandy,” replied the patient, nothing loth to 
find so palatable a medicine hinted, as he imagîned, 
Ceriainly, I have no objection to it whâtever.” 
Vy, tlien,” said Loutherborough, “ hraTi-tea is the 
very ting for you. Take tree, four—ees, four— 
cups of it as hot as you can soop; good big tea-cups, 
just after breakfast.” 

‘‘ What, sir,” asked the patieut, rather amazed, 
without water “ Vidout vater,” said Louther- 
borough, vat do you mean 'i No more vater than 
is in the hran-tea itself ven made. Take it as you 
get it. Take four large, ver large, cups between 
breakfast and dinner, aud ven you find a change for 
better or vorse come to me.” The faith of the pa- 
tient was great and so was his swallow; for five 
days he stuck to what he thought was the prescrip- 
tion of the painter ; was of course drunk all day, 
and at the conclusion of his exertions, in this way 
he came to Loutherborough, full jûî gratitude for 
his advice. “ I am quite cured, Mr. Loutherbo- 
rough,” said he, ‘‘I iiever imagined that hrand/y 
was so complete a cure, I.feel quite obliged.” “0, 
yes,” said Loutherborough, ‘‘ I was sure it would 
cure you, you felt quite cool all the time you was 
taking it.” ‘‘ Cool,” said the patient, ‘‘ no, not ex- 
actly cool, I was rather hot. Zounds ! no man can 
drink a quart of spirits in the forenoon and keep 
cooL” 
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^ Spirits !” said Loutherborough, rather asto- 
nished, ‘‘vy, there is no spirits in tea made of 
bran.” 

Tea made of 'branP' said his amazed friend, 
“ it was hot hrandy I drank.” An explanation of 
course followed: the gentleman, however, was cured. 


« 


BoTi-Mot of Whiston the Philosopher, 

George the Second, who was fond of this leamed 
man, one day, during Whiston’s persecution, said to 
him, that however right he might be in his opinions, 
he had better suppress them. Had Martin Lu-- 
ther done so,” replied the philosopher, ‘‘youT^ 
majesty would not have been on the throne Oi 
England.” 

Deuce and Tray. 

Charlotte Smith was walking along Piccadilly a 
few days ago, when the tray of a butcher’s boy 
came in sudden contact with her shoulder, and 
dirtied her dress. ‘‘ The deuce take the. tray,” ex- 
dairaed she, in a pet. “Ah/ but the deuce canH 
take the tray^^ replied young rump-steak, with the 
greatest gravity. 

The Munificent Saint. 

A devout lady offered up a prayer to St. Igna- 
tius for the conversion of her husband ; a few days 
after the man died. “What a good saint is our 
Ignatius !” exclaimed the consolable widow', he 
bestows on us more benefits than we ask for.” 


Dinner-time. 

A person asked a Grecian philosopher what he 
thought was the proper time to dine 1 “ Sir,” says 
the ancient, ‘‘ the proper time of dinner with the 
ôpulent, is when they choose ; wdth the poor man, 
whtm he can,” 
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Theatncal A necdote. 

In 1720, Charles Molloy, Esq., wrote a farce, 
called The Half-pay Officers. It was brought out 
at Drury-lane Theatre, and to Mrs. Fryer, who 
had quitted the stage in the reign of King Charles 
the Second, was assigned the part of an old grand- 
mother. In the play-bills was mentioned, the cha- 
racter of Lady Richlove to be performed by Peg 
Fryer, who has not appeared upon any stage these 
fifty years, which, as might be expected, di'ew a 
very crouded house. This character in the farce 
was supposed to be a very old woman, and Peg ex- 
erted Iier utmost abilities; and the farce being 
ended, she came again upon the stage to dance a 
jig at the age of eighty-five; she came tottering 
in, and at first seemed much fatigued, but all of 
a sudden the music striking up “ The Irish Trot,** 
she danced and footed it almost as nimbly as any 
wench of five-and-twenty, which performance was 
received with an universal roar of applause. Mrs. 
Fryer afterwards kept a public-house in Totten- 
ham-court, aiid lived in full health till November 
1747, when she died at the age of 112 years. 

Whimsîcal Dialogue hetween an Irish Innkeeper 

and cm Englishman. 

Englishman. Holloa, house! 

Innkeeper. I don’t know any one of that narae. 

Eïifj. Are you the master of the Inn ? 

Inn. Yes, sir, please your honour, when my 
wife’s from home. 

Ejig. Have you a bill of fare ? 

Inn. Yes, sir, the fairs of Mollingar and Balli- 

naslee are next week. 

Eng. I see—how are your beds ? 
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Inn, 

Eng, 

Inn. 

Eng. 

Inn, 


Very well, I thank you, sîr. 

Have you any mountain ? 

Yes, sir, tliis country is fuU of mountaius. 
I mean a kind of wine. 

Yes, sii’, all kinds; from Irish white wine 


(hutter-milk) to Burgundy. 

Eng. Have you any porter ? 

Inn, Yes, sir, Pat is an excellent porter ; he*ll go 
any where. 

Eng. No, I mean porter to drink. 

Inn. Oh, sir, he’ll drink the ocean 
him for that. 


never fear 


Eng. 

Inn, 


Eng. 

Inn. 


Have you any fish ? 

They call me an odd fish. 
I think so ! 


Eng. 

Inn. 

Eng. 

Inn, 


I hope you are not a shark ! 
No, sir, indeed I’m not a lawyer, 
have you any soals ? 

Foryour boots or shoes, sir ? 

Pshaw I have you any plaice ? 

No, sir, but I was promised one if I would 
vote for Mr. B. 

Eng. Have you any wild fowl ? 

Inn. They are tame enough now, for thoy liave 
been killed this three days. 

Eng, I must see myself. 

Inn. And welcorae, sir. 


The Coachman^s Hdbhyf or a Journey from the 

King’s Bench to Westminster Hall. 

Some years since, when the celebrated Dibdin 
was spending a few months in a certain strong 
house in St. George’s-field, he had (by a day rule) to 
attend some law business at Westminster Hall. 
A coach was called to the lobby door for his ac- 
commodation ; and as it happened that a man was 
going to be hanged at the Old Bailey, the coach- 
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man took it for granted that Dibdîn was goîng to 
the execution ; so, without saying a word, mounted 
the box, and was driving off. Dibdin pulled the 
string, “ Where are you going to, sir ‘‘ Why, 
replied he, ‘Ho see the man hanged, to be sure. 
‘‘The man hanged ? you rascal, drive me to West- 
minster Hall.” ‘‘ Lord, sir, you’d better go and see 
the man turned off first; I wouldn’t have taken you 
up had I have thought otherwise.” “Drive to 
Westminster, you scoundrel.” The coachman 
drove off full tilt, and Dibdin was perusing his pa- 
pers, when, on a sudden, he found the coach scarce- 
ly moved; he looked out, and saw himseff in the 
midst of a thousand carts, coaches, horsemen, &c., 
without a possibility of his turning about in the 
ranks; and thus he stately moved ou (against his in- 
clination) to see the man hanged; after which the 
coachman drove off to Westminster Hall. Dibdin 
alighted. ‘‘Well, you scoundrel, I’ll punish you 
for this job; what’s your fare, sir?” “Nothing, 
your honour, only a shilling for the sight, if you 
please, that’s all.” ‘‘I’ll make you pay for the 
sight before I’ve done with you.” “Wery vell, sir, 
I can’t help it—dash my buttons. I never misses 
a hanging-day—cause vy—I thinks as how it’s a 
duty von owes a fellow-creature that^s going to be 
twisted. Let me ax you, sir, how vouM you like it 
if you vas going to be hanged and nobody vas to 
come to see you, eh ?” 

Gîving Wamîng, 

A geatleman who did not live very happy with 
his wife, on the maid telling him that she was going 
to give her mistress warning, as she kept scolding 
her from moming till night—“ Happy girl l” said 
the maater, " I wish I could give warning too.” 
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PaesÎTig Sentence, 

A fellow in Dublin had once committed some 
trifling ofîence, for which the judge pronounced the 
following sentence:— 

Judge, “ The sentence of the court is, that you 
shall be flogged from the Bank to the Quay.” 

Prisoner (hastily inierru'pting the Judge), 
Thank you, my lord, you have done your worst.” 

Judge, ‘‘ No; and hach againJ* 


A good Face on a had Business, 

Dodd, the actor, who was a small man, and of a 
passive temper, had offended a brother comedian, 
who was a talî, powerful man of six feet, and who 
had, in consequence, declared that he would beat 
Dodd whenever he met him. Some time after ill 
fortune threw them together at the corner of 
Charles-street, where, as good as his promise, the 
big man gave Dodd such a confounded smack on 
the face as almost levelled him with the ground. 
Dodd recovering, said, “ Damme, sir, what’s that 
for—do you mean that in jest or earnest“ In 
earnest,” replied the other, placing himself in a 
boxing attitude. “Oh, very well,” said Dodd, 
“ if it’s in earnest; but I should not have liked such 
a jest at all,” and walked ofl*. 


A Bon-Mot qf Quin, 


In a summer, when the month of July was ex- 
tremely wet and cold, some person asked Quin 
whethcr he ever remembered such a sunimer 1 
Yes,” replied the wag, very seriously, ^ last w in- 





82 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 




Gouty Shoes. 

A fellow stole Lord Chatham’s large gouty shoes ; 
his servant not findiiig them hegan to curse the 
thief. “ Never mind,” said his lordship, “ all the 
harm I wish the rogue is, that the shoes may Jlt 
him / 

Respecl to Strangers, 

Dr. Leonard Howard, formerly the vicar of Saint 
George’s, Southwark, was a very facetious man, but 
rather improvident. Being one day collecting a 
brief with the parish officers, he called, amongst the 
rest of the inhabitants, on a grocer with whom ho 
had a running account, and to prevent being first 
asked for a settlement, he inquired if he was not 
somewhat in his debt. On referring to the book, 
there appeared to be seventeen shillings due to the 
grocer. The doctor, putting his hand into his 
pocket, took out some silver and a guinea ; on which 
Mr. Fig, eyeing the latter with some degree of sur- 
prise, exclaimed, Why doctor, you seem to have 
got a stranger there.” Indeed, I have, Mr. Fig,’* 
replied the wi£; and returning it again very deli- 
berately into his pocket, I think, before we part, 
it may be as well that we should be better ac- 
quainted.” 

Hobson^s Choice. 

** Gentlemen and ladies,” said the facetious B^au 
Nash, the then master of the ceremouies for Bath, 
introducing a most lovely woman into the ball-room, 
‘^this is Mrs. Hobson. 1 have often heard of 
Hobson’s choice, but never had tlie pleasure to view 
it till now, and you must coincide with me that it 
reflects credit on his t.aste.” 



THE WORLD’s JEST-BOOK. 


33 



l^ie WcJce ; or, Teddy O'^Raffeny^s Last Ajppearance. 

’Twas at Teddy O’RafFerty’s wake, 

Just to comfort ould Judy, liis wile, 

The lads of the hod had Sk frake, 

And kept the thing up to the life. 

» There was Father O’Donahoo, ]Mr. Delany, 

• ^at Murphy, the docter, that rebel O’Shaney, 
Young Terence, nate little hniglit o’ the hod, 

And that great dust O’Sullivan just out of quod; 
Then Florence, the piper, no music is riper, 

1 To a}l the sweet creatures, with emerald fatures, 

1 , Who came to drinh health to the dead. 

1 , Not Bryan Baroo had a louder shaloo 
i When he gave up his breath to tliat tithe hunter, 
I death, 

t Than the howl over Teddy’s cowld liead : 

c 
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’ Twas enough to have rais’d up a saînt, 

All the darlings with whisky so faint, 

And the lads full of fight, had a glorious night, 
When ould Teddy was waldd in his shed. 

Magîstrate cmd ihe Ass, 

Henry IV. of France passing through a small 
town, perceived the congregation assembled to con- 
gratulate him on his arrival. Just as the principal 
magistrate had commenced a tedious oration, an ass 
began to bray ; on which the king, turning towards 
the place where the noisy animal was, said gravely, 
‘‘ Gentlemen, one at a time, if yoü please.” 


Capacity ; or, the Misconcejption. 

A common-councilman’s lady paying her daugh- 
ter a visit at school, and inquiring what progress 
she had made in her education, the governess an- 
swered, Pretty goôd, madam, Miss is very atten- 
tive ; if she wants any thing it is a capacity : but 
for that deficiency you know we must not blame Äcr.” 
“No, madam,’^ replied the mother, “but I blame 
you for not having mentioned it before. Her father, 
thank God, can afford his daughter a capaeity; 
and I beg she may have one immediately, cost 
what it may.” 

A curious Calculaiion. 


The difference of rising every mornîng at sîx and 
at eight, in the course of forty years amounts to 
29,000 hours, or three years, one hundred and 
twenty-six days, six hours ; so that it is just the 
same as if ten years of life were to be added, of 
which we might command eight hours every day 
for the cultivation of our minds, or the dispatch of 
business. 
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Scotch Eöonomy, 

m 

A highlander, who sold brooms, went into a bar- 
ber’s shop in Glasgow to get shaved. The barber 
bought one of his brooms, and after having shaved 
him, asked the price of it. “ Tippence,” said the 
highlander. “ No, no,” says the shaver, ‘‘ I’ll give 
you a penny, and if that does not satisfy you take 
your broom again.” The highlander took it, and 
asked what he had to pay. “ A. penny,” says 
Strap. I’ll gie ye a baubee,” says Duncan,‘^and 
if that dinna satisfy ye, pit ou my beard again.” 

'Grave Suhjects, 

A lady askîng a gentleman how it was most me- 
dical men dressed iu black, he replied, “ The 
meaning is very obvious, as they are chiefly occu- 
pied in preparing grave subjects.” 

Englîsh Love-Letters, 

The French ridicule, and not without reason, the 
absurdity and want of gallantry apparent in En- 
glish love epistles. We quote two instances; one of 
rather ancient bearing, tlie other of modern date. 
A royal duke long since in addressing a countess, 
whose regard for him cost her nothing less than ho- 
nour, nm on in a style of rhapsody as to her 
beauty, &c., but ended with the followiiig curious 
postscript, ‘^Mutton fell a penny a pöund yesterday.” 
And Colonel Berkeley, reminding Miss Foot of the 
variouB iustances he had given her of liis love, 
»ays, ‘‘ Have I not kept my horses waiting for hours 
in the cold, while I was attending you at tho 
theatrt 1” 
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Twehe Oolden Rules for Wbme?i Codh. 

To be hung up over every kitchen chimney in tho 
kingdom. 

First. —Never get dmnh until the last dish be 
served up. 

Second. — Never he saucy, unless you happen to 
be in your airs, and can’t help it ; but then take 
care to have the last word. 

Third. — Never he sulky, unless you have a great 
dinner to dress ; your mistress then will be sure to 
coax you, 

Fourth. — Never spoil a joint, unless you have 
been unjustly found fault with (which must be the 
fact if you have been accused at all), in which case, 
if complaint be made of its having been underdone, 

ay next time roast it to a cinder : and if that 
should not give satisfaction, you may the following 
day send it up raw. 

Fifth. —Never get dinner ready at the time it is 
ordered, unless you know that the family are not 
ready for it; in which case send it up to a moment; 
if it be cold and spoiled that you know will not be 
your fault. 

SiXTH. —Never admît that you are in the wrong, 
imless the devil will have it that you can’t help it. 
If you should transgress your orders, stand stoutly 
to it that they were such as you have followed ; and 
if you hav’n’t brass enough for that, say you thought 
they were. 

Seventh. — Never tahe snuff, unless when you are 
mixing a stew, or stirring the soup, nor ever ex- 
amine the latter without holdîng a lighted tallow 
candle obliquely over the pot ; if it should not ena- 
ble you to äee quite to the bottom, what di’ops from 
it will at least enrich the contents ; and, w hen you 
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taste it, be sure to tlirow back what remams in your 
spoon. 

Eighth.— Never wash your liands mitil after you 
have raade the pie ; you must do it then, and to do 
it sooner is only wasting thne and soap. 

Ninth.— Never give warning to quit your pîace 

until you are quite sure it will put the family to the 
greatest inconvenience, and then be off to a moment; 
say ^‘your father’s dead, or your mother’s dying, 
and you can’t stay if it was ever so.” If warning 
be given to you, from that moment you may spoil 
cvery thing that conies under your hands. 

Tenth.— Never téll tales of the family you are 
with, unless they should be to their disadvantage ; 
nor ever speak well of your last mistress, unless it 
be to contrast her with the present. 

Eleventh.— Never cheat, unless you can do it 
without being discovered ; but if you don’t yom’self 
cheat, never prevent others ; ‘‘ your master can af- 
ford it;” “service is no inheritance,” and^poor 
servants and tradesfolks must live.” 

Twelfth.— Never tell a lie when you can get as 
mueh by telling the truth ; nor ever tell the tinth 
when you can get more by telling a lie. 

Thirteenth.— Never support a sioeeiheart out oj 
the house^ miless you cannot get one in. 

P.S—Lest any fastîdious critic, unleamed în the 
mysteries of the kitchen, should betray his igno- 
rance by commenting on the number of our rules, 
let it be understood that, as at Newmarket, pounds 
once meant 'guineaSf so cooJcs ever count by the 
haker*s dozen. 
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A cl&oer ^riiief. 

A leader of a noted band of thieves who infested 
some of the villages and public fairs in the neigh- 
bourhood of Glasgow, had a custom of waiting in 
some garret, or private place, contiguous to the 
bustle, and when his light-fingered troops (dispen- 
sing with the usual tedious formalities of bargain 
and barter) had made a transfer of property in their 
favour, they repaired to the resort of their captain, 
and deposited their booty. 

On a fair-day at Kirkintolloch, the troops being 
rather unsuccessful, the captain wearying, sallie<l 
out himself, and observing a customer weaver with 
a wallet on his back, containing a web, a small part 
of the end of which was hanging out of the wallet, 
the captain placed himself close up to the back of 
the weaver, and, with a needle and thread, quietly 

and firmly sewed the end of the web to the tail of 
his own coat, then made his way through the crowd, 
pulling the web after him. The weaver feeling 
that he was relieved of his burden, hastily tuming 
round, and observing the latter end of his web pass- 
ing from his view with considerable celerity, fol- 
lowed, and found the captain with the web. under 
his arm, and accused him of stealing it. The arch 
rogue coolly replied, Have you really lost your 
web ? Hut man, had you only been as cautious as 
I was, you would not have lost your web. See,” 
continued he, turning up the tail of his coat, I 
sewed mine firmly to my coat tail.’* The weaver 
seemed satisfied, and the rogue carried off the 
booty. 

The satisfactory Rejfly. 

A gentleman perceiving the common-crier of 
Bristol unemployed, inquired the reason, I can’t 

cry to-day, sir, as my wife is just dead.” 
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Curious Ejpitajph. 

Here cool the ashes of 

MULCIBER GRIM, 

late of this parish, 
hlacksmith. 

He was bom in Seacoal-lme, 
and bred at Hammersmitli; 

From his youth upwards, he was much addicted 

to vices, 

and was often guilty oîforgery ; 
having some talents for irony, 
he thereby produced many heats in his 

neighbourhood, 

which he usually increased hy blowing up the coals. 

This rendered him so unpopulai’, that 
when he found it necessary to adopt cooling 

measures, 

his conduct was generally accompanied with a hiss. 
Though he sometimes proved a warm friend, 
yet, where his interest was concerned, 
he made it a constant rule to sti'iJce while the iron 

was hot, 

regardless of the injury he mîght do thereby ; 
and w'hen he had any matter of moment upon the 

anvïl, 

he seldom failed to turn it to his own advantage. 
Among numberless instances that might be given 

of the cruelty of his disposition, 
it need only be mentioned that he was the means 

of hanqing many of the innocent family 

of the Bells, 

under the pretence of keeping them from 

jangling ; 

and put great numbers of the Hearts of Steel into 

the kottestMames» 







40 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 


merely (as he declared) to soften the obduracy 

of their’tempers, 

At length, after passing a long life in the commis- 

sion of these hlach actions, 
his fire being exhausted, and his hellows worn out, 

he filed off to that place where only 
the fervid ordeal of his own forge can be exceeded, 

declaring with the last pnff, 
tliat ^^man is born to trouble as the sparhs 

fly upwards !” 

Harness for a Mare. 

A gentleman,” residing in a borough-town some 
distance from the metropolis, was a short time since 
elected Mayor, and wishing to out-shine in splen- 
dour the whole of his predecessors, wrote to a friend 
in London, stating the honour conferred upon him 
in being made a mare of, and requesting him to 
send such equipment as he considered suitably be- 
coming his new station. The order was conse- 
quently executed, and when the glorifying, inci- 
pient magistrate opened the box, what was hîs as- 
tonishment to find a complete suit of—harness I 

Matrimonial Punishment. 

A terrible species of punishment was suggested 
in the case of a man who bad four wives l namely, 
to confine him with them all, a worthy gentleman 
thought the punishment too severe, and recom- 
mended hanging, or transportation for life. 

Jrish News. 

The Puhlin Evening Post lately gave a long ac- 
oount of an attack upon a farm-house by a gang of 
vülains, which, it concludes by stating, is entirely 
unfounded! 



THE WORLD’s JEST-BOOK. 


41 


The Yorkehireirian. 

A gentleman being at an inn, and seeing the 
ostler expert about the horses, asked him what 
coimtryman he was. ‘‘I’se Yorkshire,” said the 
fellow. ‘‘ And how long have you lived here V* 
‘‘ Sixteen years.’’ I wonder that in all that time 
so clever a fellow as you had not made euough to 
set up an inn yourself l” Ay, sir, but master’s 
Yorkshire too.” 


Chinese Jest. 

A woman, surprised by her hiisband, had just 
time to hide her gallant in a sack, and set him up 
against tbe wall. The man coraing in asks, “ What 
is there in this sack ?” The woman was confused 
and hesitated a moment for an answer. The gal- 
lant, afraid she would blunder, calls out froin the 
inside of the sack, “ Nothing but rice.^’ 

The Tailor^s ClocTc. 

A gentleman, popping his head through a tai- 
lor’s working shop-window, exclaimed, “ What 
o’clock is it ?” Upon which the tailor lifted his 
lap-board, and struck him a blow on the head, an- 
öwering, ‘‘It has just now struch one. 

A Simile. 

Sir Thomas Overbury says, that the man who 
has not any thing to boast of but his illustrious an- 
cestors is like a potatoe—the only good belonging 
to him is under ground. 

The Decisîve Test. 

When death puts out ouTjlame, the snuff will tell 
Whether we were wax or tallow by the smell. 



42 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OB, 


The Comforts of an Inn, 

A gentleman, whose veracity may be depended 
on, slept, or rather should have slept, at the York 
Hotel, in the city of York, one morning in the 
month of May, 1822. Having been engaged with 
a party of friends, he did not retire till midnight; 
an hour which, in that place, is not considered un- 
timely. Having taken his place by the Highflier 
Shefîield coach, which left York at half-past eight 
the next morning, he gave express orders to be 
called at half-past seven. Having no dread of evil 
spirits, he straightway composed himself; but his 
rest was of short duration, for, at one o’clock he was 
roused by a knocking at the door. Who’s there ?” 
says the sleepy traveiler. Pray, sir, don’t you go 
by the mail ?” “ No, I go by the Highflier.” ‘^Beg 
your pardon, sir, it’s another gentleman.” This 
imwelcome visitor robbed him of his next half- 
hour’s repose ; but after many twistings and twin- 
ings he slumbered again. Scarcely had Morpheus 
taken him into his service ere a second voice saluted 
his ear. “ Two o’clock, sir, the Express will be off 
in half an hour.” “ What have I to do with the 
Express ? I wish you would express yourself else- 
where.” Laws, sir, why I was towd as how you 
went by the Express.” I told your master I was 
to go by the Highflier, and I hope I shall hear no 
more of you till half-past seven.” I ax your par- 
don, sir.” Again he tumbled and tossed, and again 
he became subject to the son of Erebus ; but like 
poor Monsieur Tonson, he was doomed to be 
haunted. At half-past three, he heard a loud thun- 
dering at the door, ‘^Sir, I’ve brong your boots, 
you mun be up in a moment, thö coach is at the 

door.” Out bounced the astonished guest, and 
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quickJy rejoined, Wliy did you not speak before ? 
I have had trouble enough with one or the other of 
you. Why did your master say that the coach went 
at half-past eight V’ “ Bless me, sir, is it you as 
goes by the Highflier ? they towd me as how you 
went by the Nelson. Beg your pardon, sir, I’m 
sure.” In any place but York this would have been 
the last customer, but the fates conspired. At five 
he heai*s another knocking, and his patience being 
exhausted, he exclaims, What the devil do you 
want ?” A faltGring female replies, “ Don’t you go 
by the Highflier, sir ?” ‘‘ To be sure T do.” “Well, 
sir, I’ll be sure to call you at half past seven.” 
Half-past seven arrived, and the gentleman made 
his appearance amidst a numerous assemblage of 
menials, ^ laden with petitious and apologies. 
“ Please to remember the porter, sir.” Please to 
remember the waiter, sir.” “ Remember boots, 
sir.” “ Remember me, sir, if you please ; I’m the 
chamber-maid, I called you, sir.” Omnes, “ I beg 
pardon, sir, for disturbing you.” “ Yes, I’II pardou 
aud remember you too when I am many miles 
hence.” “ But don’t you mean to gee us nothiug, 
sir ?” Yes, I do mean to give you nothing ; and 
I’ll remember you all as long as I live, you may 
rely upon it. 




Wîi^ is a Woman qf Fashîon like the Moon^ 

Because Madam Luna rises when her husband 
(the Sun) goes to bcd ; and goes to bed when her 
husband rises. She never looks so beautiful as 
when she shines in full opposition to him. She also 
makes horns appear sometimes in ‘the vapoursy 
sometimes cloudy, sometimes serene, but, above alî, 
she is ever ckangimg. 
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Tlie Harlequîn and the Bailiff. 

Philips, the noted harlequin, was taken up în 
London for suspicion of debt, and dealt with the ho- 
nest bailitf in the following manner. He first called 
for liquor in abundance, aud treated all about him, 
to the no small joy of the officer, who rejoiced in 
having a calf that would bleed so well (as they terra 
it). Harlequin made tlie honest bailiff believe that 
he had six dozen of wiiie ready packed up, which 
he would send for to drink while in custody, and 
likewise allow sixpence a bottle for drinking it in 
his own chamber. Shoulder-dab listened to the pro- 
posal with pleasure. The bailiff went to the place, 
as directed, and returned with joy to hear that it 
slîould be seut in the morning early. Accordingly, 
it came by a porter, sweating under his load ; the 
turnkey called to his master, and told him the por- 
ter and haraper were come in ; ‘^Very well,” says 
he, “ then let nothing but the porter and liamper 
out.” The porter perforraed his part very well, he 
came heavily in with an empty hamper, and seemed 
to go lightly out with philips on his back. He was 
dishampered at an ale-house riear the water side, 
crossed the Thames, and soon af'ter embarked for 
Ireland. He was very fond of this trick, and would 
take pride in his subject, which was contrived long 
before he was taken, to lîe ready on such an emer- 


gency 


Condolence. 


A wag called on his friend at hil country-house, 
and perceiving him running very fast through his 
grounds to meet him, told the gentleraan he was 
very sorry tb see him go on so ill. “ Why so ?” re- 
plied the other. ‘‘ I sée,” rejoined the wag, “ you 
are runiiiiig through your estate very fast.” 
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Dr. John&on and the Butcher, 

An eminent carcase butcher, as meagre in his 
person as he was in his understanding, being one 
day in a bookseller’s shop, took up a volume of 
Churchill’s poems, and by way of showing hîs taste, 
repeated the foUowing line : 

“ Who rules o’er freemen should himself be free.” 

Then tuming to Dr. Johnson, ‘‘ What think you of 
that, sir ?” said he. ‘‘Rank nonsense,” replied the 
other, it is an assertion without a proof, and you 
might, with as much propriety, say, 

“ Who slays fat oxen should himself be fat.” 


True Politeness.—An Historical Incident. 


The following incident may serve both as a proof 
and illustration of the wit, politeness, and gene- 
rosity, of the Normans in the middle ages. When 
Robert, Duke of Normandy, father of WTlliam the 
Conqueror, was at Constantinople, on his way to the 
Holy- Land, he lived in uncommon splendour, and 
was cëlebrated for his wit, afifability, liberality, and 
other virtues. Of these, many examples were re- 
lated to the Greek emperor, who resolved to put the 
reality of them to a trial. With this view he invited 
the duke and all his nobles to a feast, in the hall of 
the imperîal palace ; but he took care to have all 
the tables and seats fiUed with guests before the 
arrival of the Normans, of whom he commanded 
that no notice should be takeu. When the duke, 
füllowed by his nobles, entered the hall, obseindng 
that aU the seats were filled with guests, aiid that 
none of them returned his civilities, or ofifered him 
any accommodation, he walked, without the least 
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appearance of surprise, to an empty space at one 
end of the room, took off his cloak, folded it very 
carefully, laid it upon the fioor, and sat down upon 
it; in all which he was imitated by his followers^ 
In this posture they dined ofif such dishes as were 
set before them, with every appearance of the most 
perfect satisfaction with their entertainment. When 
the feast was ended, the duke and his nobles arose, 
took leave of the company, and walked out of the 
hall in their doublets, leaving their cloaks, which 
were of great value, hehind them on the fioor. The 
emperor, who had admired their whole behaviour, 
was quite sm’prised at this last part of it, and sent 
one of his courtiers to intreat the duke and his fol- 
lowers to put on their cloaks. Go,” said the 
duke, ^''and tell your master, that it is not the 
custom of the Normans to carry about with the 
the seats which they use at an entertainment.’^ 
Could any thing be more delicate than this refusal; 
or more noble and polite than this deportment ? 


Sancho and the Planter, 

Sancho,’^ said a dying planter to his slave, for 
your faithful services, I mean now to do you an 
honour, and I leave it in my will that you shall be 
buried in our family ground î” ‘‘ Ah, massa !’’ 
replied Sancho, “ Sancho no good to be buried ; 
Sancho rather have de money or de freedom ; be- 
sides, if de devil come in de dark to look for massa, 
he mistake and take de 'poor Negar man /” 

Modern Mîrrors, 

An old coquette, looking into her glass, and see- 
ing her wrinkles, cried, ‘^This new glass is not 
worth a farthing. They cannot make mirrors so 
well as they used to do,” 
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Honesty's Lodgings. 


A mendicant soliciting alms of Dr. Smollett, he 
gave him, through inadvertence, a guinea instead 
of a shilling. The poor fellow, who was lame, hob- 
bled after him, and pointed out the mistake. “My 
God 1” said Smollett to a friend who was with him, 
“what a wretched lodging has honesty taken up 
with,” returning the guinea along with another to 
the overjoyed grateful beggar. 

A Saîlor^s credulity imposed upon. 


A sailor’s wife, at the end of three months after 
her marriage, was brought a-bed ; all which three 
months Jack had been at sea, and returned just as 
his wife had brought him a son. Jack, astonished, 
declared it could not be his, havmg been married 
but so short a time. His wife accused him of the 
greatest cruelty, in attempting to deny his own 
child, and asperse her character as a virtuous wife. 

Why, damme,” says Jack, “ it’s impossible to be 
mine in three months.” “ You know,” cried she, 
it’s nine months since we were married. “ Make 
it out,” says Jack. “ Why, we have been married 
three months.” “Well?” “And you’ve been 
three months at sea, and I’ve been three months 
with child.” “ Damme, but your right, give us a 
buss at the boy : you’ve kept your reckoning like a 
seaman’s wife.” 


A Frenchman, having a violent pain in his breast 
and storaach, went to a physician for relief. The 
doctor inqûiring where his trouble lay, the French- 
man, with a dolorous accent, laying his hand on his 
breast, said, “ Vy, sare, I have one very bad pain 
in my portmanteaUf^ (raeaning his chest.) 
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TÂe BeTiefüolent Judge. 

The celebrated Charles Anthony Domat, author 
of a voluminous treatise on the civil laws, was pro- 
moted to the office of a judge of the provincial 
court of Clermont, in the territory of Auvergne, in 
the south of France. In this court he presided 
with the public applause for twenty-four years. 
One day, a poor widow brought an action against 
the Baron de Nairac, her landlord, for turning her 
out of a mill, which was her sole dependence, Mr. 
Domat heard the cause, and finding by the clearest 
evidence, that she had iguorantly broken a cove- 
nant in the lease, which gave a power of re-entry, 
he recommended mercy to the baron for a poor ho- 
nest tenant, who had not wilfully transgressed, or 
done him any material injury. Nairac, however, 
being inexorable, the judge was obliged to pro- 
nounce a degree of ejectmeiit, with tlie damages 
mentioned in tlie lease, and costs of suit; but he 
could not pronoimce this just, but cruel, decree, 
without tears. When an order of seizure, both of 
person and efiects, was added, the poor widow ex- 
claimed, 0 just and righteous God! be thou a fa- 
ther to the widow and her helpless orphans I” and 
immediately fainted away. The compassionate 
judge assisted in raising the unfortunate woman*; 
and, after inquiring into her character, number of 
children, and other circumstances, generously pre- 
sented her witli 100 louis d’ors, the amount of the 
damages and costs, which he prevailed upon the 
baron to accept as a full compensation, and to let 
the widow again enter upon her mill. O, my 
lord,” said the poor woman, “when will you demand 
payment, that I may lay up for that purpose ?” 

When my conscience,” replied Mr. Domat, ‘‘ shall 
tell me I have done an improper act.” 
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The Cares o/ Man. 


If every man’s intemal care 
Were written on his brow, 
How many would our pity shai’e, 
Who raise our envy now. 


The fatal secret, when reveal’d, 

Of every aching breast, 

Would prove that, only while conceaTd, 
Their lot appeared the best. 

Safe Travelling, 

It was related of a very curious author, that he 
was often seen walking in the streets with his ma- 
nuscripts sticking out of his pocket. “Yesj” re- 
plied a person in company, that author is too weli 
known ; nobody will steal any thing from hiiiu’^ 

D 
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Ruin's at ilie hottom.—Ä Dialogue. 

B. How are you my lad ? Sit down and tell me 
how things go on at home. 

Y. Bad enough, sir; the poor magpîe’s dead. 

B. Poor mag ! so she’s gone the way of all flesh. 
What occasioned her death ? 

Y. Over-ate herself, sir. 

B. A gluttonous devil, upon my soul. What did 
she get that she liked so well ? 

Y. Horse-flesh, sir ; she died eating hor§e-flesh. 
B. How did she get at it ? 

Y. Your father’s horses, sir. 

B. What, has he lost any ? 

Y. Yes, sir ; five died last week by over-work. 

B. And why were they so much worked ? 

Y. Conveying water, sir, to quench the fire. 

B. Fire 1 what fire ? 

Y. The fire at your father’s house, which is now 
a heap of ruins. 

B. My God î my father’s house burnt to the 
ground. How came it on fire ? 

Y. It is generally supposed by the torches. 

B. Torches! what torches ? 

Y. Why, sir, the torches used at your mother’s 
funeral. 

B. What ! my mother dead \ 

Y. Yes, madam is dead and gone. 

B. You’ve, of course, brought a letter from my 


father ? 

Y. Why, sir, he took to hîs bed and died, about 
two hours after the bad news. 

, Oh, heaven! what news do you allude to. ? 

Y. The run about his bank, sir, which has stop- 
ped payment. You are now not worth a shiUing, 
and 1 have made bold to take the stage waggon to 
let you know about it. 
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John Taylor. 


This autOor had the merit of intemipting the 
servile etiquette of kneeling to the king. 
myself,” says the 'W'ater poet, ^^gave a book to king 
James once, în the great chamber at Whitehall, as- 
his majesty came from the chapel. The duke. of 
Tlichmond said merrily to me, ^ Taylor, where did 
yom learn the manners to give the klng a book aud 
not kneeir Mv lord* said I, if it please 


your 

thinsr* 


kneel 


Fret- WorTc, 

A gentleman who had long danced attendance af- 
ter the ministry, in hopes of preferment, being one 
dayi as usual, at the Duke of Newcastle’s levee, and 
happened to cast his eyes up to the ceiling, observed 
to h^ fellow-solicitors how properly that room was 
decorated. The gentlemen present said they could 
see no great omament about it. I did not say 
there was,” said he, but I admîre the propriety of 
what there is ; for hoth top cmd hottom is full of 
Fret-work.” 


The Power of Orthograjphy and Punctuatîon, 

The husband of a pious woman having occasîon to 
make a voyage, his wife . sent a written request to 
the parson of the parish, which, instead of spelling 
and pointing properly, §he speU and pointed as 
foJÜows: 

4 jperson having gone to see his wife, de^ires ih$ 
prayers af the congregaJtionP 

The parson, who had not examined the contents 
of the paper, gave it out accordingly. 
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Änecdote of Garrick. 

i 

DAvid Garrick sat many times to Sir Joshua 
Reynolds for different portraits. At one of these 
sittings he gave a very lively accoimt of his having 
sat once for his portrait to an indifferent painter, 
whom he wantonly teazed ; for when the artist had 
worked on the face till he had drawn it very cor- 
rectly as he saw it at the time, Garrick caught an 
opportunity, while the painter was not looldng at 
him, totally to change his countenance and expres* 
sion ; when the poor painter patiently worked on to 
aîter the picture, and make it Ûke what he then fiaw i 
and when Garrick perceived that it was thus altered, 
he seized another opportunity, and changed his 
countenance to a third character : which, wlien the 
poor tantalized artist perceived, he, in a;great rage, 
threw down his palette and pencils, saying, he be- 
lieved he was painting from the devil, aud would do 
no more to the picture. 


Saving Plans. 

\ 

Mr. Watson, uncle to the late Marquis of Rock- 
inghara, a man of immcnse fortune, fmding himself 
at the point of death, desired a friend who was pre- 
sent to reach hira a drawer, in which was an old 
shirt, that he might put it on. Being asked why 
he would wish to change l^s linen when he was so 
ill, he replied, “ Because I am told that the shirt 1 
die in must he the nurse’s perquisite, and that îa 
good enough for her!” This was as bad as the old 
woman, who, with her last breath, blew out an inch 
of candle,Recause,” said she, 1 oan see to die in 
the darkP^ 
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Tht SjpeoikÎTig Fish. 

Lately, a lady, bargaining for a haddock with a 
fisherman, inquired when the fish had been caught! 

Thîs moming, madam,’’ said the owner of the had- 
dock, “ You lie,” replied a voice, which seemed to 
issue from the gills of one of the fish, it is three 
days ago since I was caught, and two days since you 
stole me from Fich Potter ; and I am now stinking.” 
This speech, which had been uttered by a celebrated 
ventriloquist, who at that instant was passing by, so 
amazed the lady, that she retired in terror, and 
closed the hall-door as she withdrew into her house, 
lest the Speaking Fish might enter with her. 


Out of Spirits. 

A brandy merchant, who had just received intel- 
ligcnce of the failure of a house which stood in- 
debted to him upwards of five hundred pounds for 
rum and trandy, coming into company, appeared 
somewhat dejected, whereupon, one of Âe gentle- 
men present asked him if he was not well ? “ 0, 

yeSj’Vreplied another, ‘‘he’s very well, only he has 
lost hîs spirits.*^ 


Ä J)ead Pun. 

In con^pany, a curious circumstance of a corpse 
in armour, with spu7's on, being dug out of an old 
vault, was mentioned, and the persons present were 
conjecturing about the mode of the death of the de- 
ceased. suppose,” said a wag, ^‘the gentleman 
'died of a gallopiTig consumption. 


A Sweet Pun. 

A lady, at a îate entertainment, asked her guest 
whether he could eat a custard. Yes,” said he^ 
" it îs cu^st hard if I cannot.” 
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Sir Tsaac Newton and the Shepherd, 

Therê îs a story related of Sir Isaac Newton, th© 
celebrâted astronomer, that, being one day în the 
country, he saw a shepherd tending his flock, and 
înquired of him how far it was to the next town. 
The shepherd replied, “About a mile,” and ad- 
ded, but unless you make haste, you will be wetted 
through before you get there.” Sir Isaac proceed- 
ed; and as the day was uncommonly fine, disre- 
garded the shepherd’s caution, till drops of rain be- 
gan to fall. He then quickened his pace ; but be- 
fore he could reach the inn, he was thoroughly 
wetted. Struck with the circumstance, when the 
rain abated, he retumed to ask the shepherd how 
he came to know that there would be rain, when no 
signs thereof were apparent. The shepherd declined 
explanation. Sir Isaac offered him a guinea, and 
afterwards five ; but still the shepherd refused to 
reveal the secret. At length Sir Isaac oôered him 
twenty guineas ; he then consented, on condition 
that he should have the money in hand before he 
spoke. Sir Isaac complied. The shepherd then 
said, ‘‘ You see that black ram ?” Yes,” saîd Sir 
Isaac, “ but what has that to do with the question ?” 
^‘Why,” said the shepherd, ^‘whenever that ram 
makes for shelter, and thmsts hîs rump into the 
hedge, I always know that rain will fall within 
a quarter of an hour.” 

Original Irish Blv/nder, 

A person having called at the house of a gentlman 
(who had been some time out of town), asked the 
maid-servant (an Irish woman), ‘‘Pray, has Mr. 
Mills retumed from the country yet ?” Yes, sir,’* 

replied the femalo Paddy hut hé*s not in town.^* 
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Punch in Dîsgrace. 

Lord P - l)eing one night at a puppet-show, 

was so struck ^\ith the pleasant sallies of Punch, 
that he resolved to purchase him, and gave Flockton 
his o’WTi price for that meTry wag. Next morning 
he wTote cards of in^itation to his friends, re- 
questing their company, as he had made acquaint- 
^nce with one of the merriest fellows he had ever 
met, and that the choice spirit woúld take the chair 
precisely at four o’clock. In consequence of these in- 
vitations, his lordship had a numeroüs set of guests, 
and Punch presided. After the usual ceremonies, 
all being seated, his lordship was astofiished that the 
genius had not yet opened his mouth. Come 
Punch,” said he, “ say a good thing.” Not a syUa- 
ble in reply. What,” resumed his lordship, “ are 
you so sulky for to-day ? yoú were facetious enough 
last night.” Still Punch remained silent; when, at 
length, his lordship was so provoked aiid em*aged at 
the disappointment, that he took Punch by the coliar, 
and hiched Tiim down stairs. 

Whimsical Freah ofa, Sailor. 

Tlie following may be relied on as a fact: Mr. 
Lawson, master painter of the dock-yard at New 
York, was a man whose face was much disngured 
with the small-pox, and going throúgh the dock-gates 
one day, he was accosted in a tremendous loud 
hoarse voice by a sailor, whose face was roughly 
hewn, in the following singular manner: ‘^Sir, I 
have got your knife,” pulling out a large clasp knife, 
about two feet long, and striving to thrust it into 
Mr. Lawson’s hand. ‘‘ I^Iy knife exclaimed Mr. 
Lawson, ‘‘you can have no knife of miüe, for I have 
neither.lost one, nor did I ever have such a knife.” 
The sailor still kept roaring out, ‘^Sir, the knife is 



Ô6 WIT AND WISDOM J OR, 


I 

your’s, and you must take ît.” Upon this, Mr. 
Lawson began to suspect that there was something 
more than ordinary in the fellow’s behaviour, and 
asked him what he meant by such conduct. “ Why, 
sir,” said the sailor, ‘‘I belong to the Ugly Club iii 
London, and the members are each presented 
with a knife, which they are bound, by the laws of 
the Club, to present to any person they meet uglier 
than themselves; now, sir, as I consider you several 
degrees uglier than myself, shiver my timbers, but 
you must take itaud thrusting the knife into Mr. 
Lawson’s pocket, he ran away. 


Origin cf tlie word Bother. 

The word hoiher was first used by a serjeant who, 
being exposed to the volubility of two Irishmen, one 
at each ear, cried, Don’t hoth-ear me l” Hence the 
verb to hother. 


Royal Reproof. 

George II1. ordered Mr. S- , a tradesman of 

some eminence in London, to wait upon him at 
Windsor Castle, at eight o’clock in the morning on 

a day appointed. Mr. S-was half an hour be- 

hind the time, and, upon being announced, his Ma- 
jesty said, “Desire him to come at eight o’clock to 

morrow.” Mr. S-appeared the next day again 

after the time, ând received the same command, 
The third day he contrived to be punctual. Upon 
his entrance, the king said, “ Oh! the great Mr. 

S-1 What sleep do you take, Mr. S-?” ‘‘Why, 

please your Majesty, I am a man of regular habits; 
I usually take eight hours.” Too much, too much,” 
said the king, “ six hours sleep is enough for a man, 
seven for a woman, and eight for a fool— eîght for a 

fool Mr. S-.” 
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Cmijugal öonstancy cmd Affectîon. 

The Marchioness of Tavistock, a short time pre- 
vious to her death, when she was preparing to go 
to Lisbon for the recovery of her health, had a con- 
sultation cf physicians at Bedford-house ; and one 
of the gentieman present desired, whilst he felt her 
pulse, that she would open her hand. Her frequent 
refusals occasioned him to take the liberty of forcing 
the fingers gently asunder, when he perceived she 
had shut them to conceal the miniature picture of 
the Marquis. ‘‘ 0, madam!” observed the physician, 
my prescriptions must be useless, if your ladyship 
is determined to keep before your eyes the repre- 
sentation of an object, which, though deservedly dear 
to you, serves only to confirm the violence of your 
illness.” “ I have kept the picture,” answered the 
Marchioness, “ either in my bosom or in my hand, 
ever since the death of my dear lord ; and thus I 
am determined to preserve it, till I fortunately drop 
after him into the grave.” 

Tke Happy Féllow, ' 


Bick Careless from his inattention to money mat- 
ters, had incensed his father to such a degree that 
all tiie intercession of friends was fruitless. The old 
gentleman was on his death-bed : the whole family, 
and Dick among the number, gäthered around 

him.-“ I leave my second son, Andrew,” said 

the expiring miser, my whole estate, and desire 
him to be frugal.” Andrew, in a sorrowful toue, as 
is usual on these occasions, präyed Heaven to pro- 
long his life and health to enjoy it himself. “ I re- 
commend Simon, my third son, to the care of his 
elder brother, and leave him, besides, four thousand 
pounds.” “ Ah I father,” cried Simon, in great 
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affliction to be sure, “ may Heaven give you life and 
health to enjoy ityourself.” At last, turning to poor 
Dick, As for you, you have always been a sad dog ; 
youffl never come to good ; you’ll never be rich : I’ll 
leaVe you a shilling to buy a halter.” “ Ah ! father,” 
criés Dick, without any emotion, “ may Heaven give 
you life and health to enjoy it yourself.” This was 
all the trouble the loss of fortune gave this thought- 
less imprudent creature. 

The Bragoon. 

A dragoon in Dublin was shot for desertion, and 
hîs horse and accoutrements taken away at the 
same tirae. Wheii on his trial, an officer asked him, 
What côuld induce him to take away his horse V* 
To which he replied, ‘‘^He ran away with rae.’* 
What,” said the officer, did you do with the 
money you sold him forl” That” said the fellow, 
please your honour, ran away too.” 

The Ruiling Passion* 

A gambler, on his-death bed, having seriously ta- 
ken leave of his physician, who told him that he 
could not live beyônd eight o’clock next morning, 
exerted the small strength he had left to call the 
doctor back : w'hîch having accomplished with diffi- 
culty, for he could hardly exceed a whisper, “ Doc- 
tor,” said he, I’ll bet you five guineas I live till 
nine.” 


Landsca/pes, 

\ 

An Irish captain being on the ocean many leagues 
from the most remote part of land, beheld at a short 
distanca four sail of ships, and in the joy of his 
heart exclaimed, Arrah ! my lads, pipe all hands 
bn deck to behold this rich hindscape.” 
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Counséllor Garrow’s Fortune told. 


A witness in the Court of King’s Bench, being 
cross-examined by Mr. Garrow, that learned gen- 
tleman asked him, if he was not a fortune-iG^iQr % 
‘‘I am not,” answered the witness ; “but if every 
one had his due, I should have no difficulty in 
telling your fortune.” “ Well, fellow !” says ]\Ir. 
Garrovv, ‘‘ pray what is to be my fortune ?” “ Why, 
sir,” rejoined the witness, ‘‘I understand you made 
your jirst speech at the Old Bailey, and I think it is 
probable that you will there make yom* last speechF 


Anecdote of Lord CUancellor More. 

Lord Bacon gives the following anecdote of More, 
when he w'as Lord chancellor. A person, who.had 
a suit in chancery, sent him twn silver fiagons, not 
doubting of the agreeableness of the present. 0» 
receiving them, More cailed pne of his servants, 
and told him to fill those two vessels with the besi 
wine in his cellar ; and turning round to the ser- 
vant who had presented them, “ Tell your niaster,’ 
replied the inflexible magistrate, ‘‘that if he ap- 
proves my wkie, I beg he will not spare it.” 

4 

A new Lirjht. 


An old woman, on the day devoted to St. Mi- 
chael, the archangel, going into a church in Paris, 
where there was a representation of that angel dis- 
comÄting the devil, put one large taper close to the 
saint, and another close to the fiend. “Woman,” 
exclaimed the priest, you are makiug an offering 
to Satan, you know not what you do.” “ I know 
what I do well enough ; but as I do not certainly 
know where I am going, it is well to have a friend 
everywhere.” 
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The 


ofDr 


Mrs. Thrale, neither the elegance of his conversa- 
tion, nor the depth of his knowledge, could prevent 


his manners. 


Amongst 

other pieces of indecorum, his tea not being sweet 
enough, he put his fingers into the sugar-dish, and 
supplied himself with as little ceremony and con- 
cern as if there had not been a lady at the table. 
Every well-bred cheek was tinged with confusion ; 
but Mrs. T. was so exasperated, that she ordered 
the sugar-dish immediately from the table, as if its 
contents had been contaminated by the fingers of 
Pomposo. The Doctor prudently took no notice, 
but peaceably swallowed, as usual, his several cups 
of tea. When he had done, instead of placing his 
cup and saucer upon the table, he threw them both 
very calmly under the grate. The whole tea-table 
was thrown into confusion. Mrs. T. screamed out, 
‘^Heavens ! doctor, what have you done ? You have 
spoiled the handsomest set of china I have in the 
world !” “I am sory for it, madam,” answered Dr. 
Johnson ; ‘^but I assure you I did it out of pure 
good breeding; for, from your treatment of the sugar- 
dish, I supposed you would never touch any thing 


agaiu that I once soiled with my fingers. 




Â Strolce at a Sleeping Sovereign, 

Dr. South, once preaching before Charles II. (who 
was not very often in a church), observed that the 
monarch, and all his attendants, began to nod, and, 
as nobles are common men when they are asleep, 
some of them soon after snored, on which he broke 
ofF his sermon, and. called—‘‘ Lord Lauderdale, let 
me entreat you to rouse yourself; you snore so 
loud that you will wake the king.” 
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Poetry and Pastry. 

A gennan poet, having lately written a gastro- 
nomic song upon the pastry of one of the best 
pastry-cooks of his place, the latter thought he could 
not better testify his gratitude than by sending hira 
one of the objects he had celebrated in his song. 
The poet was at first enchanted with the work ; but,, 
to his grief, on finishing the last morsel, he recOg- 
nised in the paper, upon which it lay when baked, 
the copy of his song with which he had testified his 
horfiage to the pastry-cook. In a great rage he ran 
to his shop, and accused him with the crime of 
lcesoi poeticce. Ah, sir,” replied the artist, not in 
the least disconcerted, why so angry 1 I have only 
followed your example ; you have made a song 
upon my pastry, and I have made pastry upon your 


song!” 


FisTiîngfor a Dinner. 


As’Cunningham, the pastoral poet, was fishing on 
a Sunday near Durham, the reverend, as weU as 
corpulent, Mr. Brown, chanced to pass that way, 
and knowing Mr. Cunningham, austerely reproached 
him for breaking the Sabbath, teUing him that ho 
was doubly reprehensible, as good sense should 
have taught him better. The poor poet turned 
round and repUed, Your extemal appearance, 
reverend sir, says that if your dinner were at the 
bottom of the river with mine, you would angle for 
it, though it were a fast-day, and your Saviour 
Btood by to rebuke you.’’ 

Invisnble Girl. 

An Irish gentleman being asked some time since, 
what* brought him to London, he answered, that 
he came to see the tnvisible girl. 
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A necdote cf Burke. 

Tt îs well known that the celebrated Edmuud 
Burke, on his first débiot in life, improved himself 
not a little under the banners and patronage of the 
opposition, for which pm’pose he was a constant 
frequenter of the various debates and disputations 
held at the house of one Seacoke, a baker, but who, 
notwithstanding his situation in life, was gifted with 
such a vein of eloquence that he was unanimously 
constituted perpetual president of the famous dis- 
puting society held at the Robin-Hood near Temple- 
bar. On a certain memorable occasion in the Houso 
of Commons, Mr. Burke exclaiming, ^^7 quif the 
campf* suddenly left the opposition benches, and 
going over to the Treasury side of the house, thun- 
dered a violent philippic against his former friends 
and associates. Mr. Sheridan concluded a spirited 
reply to that unlooked for attack, neaidy in the fol- 
lowing words, “ That gentleman, to use his own ex- 
pression, has quitted ihe camp ; but he will recollect 
that he has quitted it as a deserter, and I sincereiy 
hope he will never return a spy. But I for one,” 
he continued, ‘^cannot sympathize in the astonish- 
ment, with which so flagrant an act of apostacy has 
electrified the house, for neither I nor that gentle- 
man have forgotten frora whom he has borrowed 
tKöse weapons which he now uses against us. So 
far, therefore, frora being astonished at tliat gen- 
tleman’s present tergiversation, I consider it not only 
characteristic, but consistent ; for it is but natural 
that he who, on his first starting in life, should com- 
mit so gross a blunder as to go to a baker^s for his 
eloquenoe, should conclude such a career by eoming 
to the House of Commonsfor kis In'eadB 
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A necdote of tke JDulce of BucTcingham, 


In one of Dryden’s plays there was this linej 
which the actress endeavoured to speak in as mov- 
ing and affecting a tone as she could, 

My wound is great, because it is so small î” 

and then she paused, and looked very distressed. 
The Duke of Buckingham, who was in the boxes, 
rose immediately from his seat, and added, in a loud 
ridiculing tone of voice, 

‘‘ Then ’twould be greater were it none at all!” 

which had so great an effect upon the audience that 
Dryden lost his benefit. 


Farmer and Attomey. 

An opulent farmer appîied to an attorney about a 
law-suit, but was told he could not undertake it, be- 
ing already engaged on the other side ; at the same 
time he said that he would give him a letter of re- 
commendation to a professional friend, which he 
did ; and the farmer, out of curiosity, opened it, and 
read as follows :— 

" Here are two i’at wethers faJlen out together, 

If you’ll fleece one, I’ll fleece the other, 

And make them agree like brother and brother.” 
The perusal of this epistle cured both parties, and 
terminated the dispute. 


A Remedy for gmef. 

The Marshal de Mouchy maintaîned that the 
flesh of pigeons possessed a consoling virtue. When- 
ever this nobleman lost a friend or relation he said 
to his cook, ‘‘ Let me have roast pigeons for dinner 
to-day. I have always remarked,” he added, ‘‘ that, 
after eating two pigeons, I rise from table much less 
sorrowful.” 


I 
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The D&üil among tlte Tailors, 

Some tîme ago, a Frencli teacher, resîdent in 
Oxford, by the name of Ducane, called at Mr Wick- 
ham, a mercer, who lived opposite University Col- 
lege, for a waistcoat piece, but could not recollect 
the name of the material he 'wished for. He said 
that he thought it was de English for de diable. 
Mr. Wickhara mentioned the several names of his 
infernal highness, such as Old Nick, Beelzebub, &c. 

No, no, it was not dat,” was the reply. At length 
Mr. W. thought of Satan. 0 dat is vat I vant,” 
said Ducane ; I vant ä satan vescoat.^* 

Diversity. 

A leamed and witty dissenting minister, not many 
years deceased, married three wives ; the first for 
her pecuniary advantages, the second on account of 
her personal charms, the third he married in his 
old age, for the sake of securing her attention and 
his own comfort; she, however, proved a very shrew. 

Well,” said the Reverend to a friend, I have in 
my time had three wives ; the world, the flesh, and 
the devil.” 


^he Question. 

A person applied to Q,uin, as manager, to be ad- 
mitted on the stage. As a specimen of his dra- 
matic powers, hé began the faraous soliloquy of 
Hamlet. 

To be, or not to be, that is the question.” 

Q,uin, indignant at the man’s absurd elocution, ex- 
claimed, very decisively, No question, upon my 
hônour ; not to be, most certainly.” 
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Curious ReqiJLest. 

The foUowing occurence took piace not many 
miles from town:—A barber and a youiig female 
liaving had their banns published, attended at the 
church to be married. When the minister came to 
a certain part of the ceremony, the bridegroom very 
gravely asked the clergyman " If he might not take 
this woman in marriage on trial for a term of years, 
as he knew it was the custom in parts where he ha(l 
been ?” The clergyman of course answered in the 
negative. Well, sir, then,” says the barber, “ I 
suppose I must risk it; so you may go on in the 
usual way.” The ceremony was then duly performed. 


A 


an boasting in a coffee-house, that he had 
six hottles of wine, a by-stander observed, it 
3re than he could swallow. 


s 
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Botxmy Bay Theatricals^ ' 

Some years ago one of the male convicts in i 
Botany Bay wrote a farce, which was acted with i 
great applause in the theatre, Port Jackson. Bar- j 
rington, the noted pickpocket, furnished the pro- 
logue, which ended with these two lines,— ( 

I 

Ti’ue patriots we, for be it understood, 

We left our country for our country'’s goodJ* 

! 

Perjidy Punished. 

Among the lives of female heroines, lately pub- 
Ushed at Paris, it appears that, in 1722, a M» 
d’Estache, formerly a cornet in the French dra- 
goons, haviug seduced a young womau of the name 
of St. Cheron, the daughter of a brother officer, arid 
by whoni she became pregnant, he at length carried 
the insult so far as to refuse to marry her, under 
the shameful pretence of having been intimate with 
her mother in the early part of his life. The 
abused damsel had two brotliers, lieutenants of 
horse in the regiments of Brisac, who would have 
compelled M. d’Estache to marry their sister, to j 
retrieve her honour, and vindicate their calumni- | 
ated mother ; but d’Estache wounded tlie eldest in j 
the face with a pistol, and shot the youngest with | 
a gun out of a wiudow. This injured family had a | 
Bister, who for some time abandoiied lierself to grief | 
and rage, but the last of those passions at length | 
prevailing, prompted her to a revenge above the I 
daring of her sex ; this young gentlewoman being 
inforraed that her sister’s ravisher and brother’s 

murderer was at Montpellier, went thither froro ' 
Gignac, where she lived, and arrived there on the ' 
5th of March, in the evening^. She found means on 
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the 7th to he introduced to the guilty author of her 
family’s disgrace, and without any ceremony shot 
him dead with a pistol. Having done the deed, 
she wrote the next day to the Regent, and to M. le 
Blanc, secretary of war, owning the fact, but deny- 
ing it to be an offence, and justifying her innocence 
by the provocation, yet at the same time humbly 
imploring for mercy. Her letters were received 
on the 16th, in the morning, and his royal highness 
the duke regent immediately despatched an express 
to the lieutenant criminal of Montpellier, to send 
the informatîon against her to M. le Blanc, and not 
to give judgment till further orders. The ladies of 
Montpellier, one and all, declared their approbation 
of the action, and two of them even made them- 
selves prisoners to bear her company in her con- 
finement, which was not of long continuance ; for, 
notwithstanding that she had acted the heroine’s 
part rather than that of the Christiau, she soon ob- 
tained a pardon. 

An Eïbernian RemarTc, 

Dean Swift once dining with the mayor of Dublin, 
was served with part of a duck, and asking for apple- 
sauce, was told by the mayor there was none ; upon 
which he cut an applfe-pie, and put a spoonful of the 
apples on his plate. The mayor exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, 
doctor, you eat ducTc like a goose.’* 


V SCRAPIANA. 

A gentleman in the country lately addressed 
a passionate hillet-doux to a lady in the same town, 
adding this curious postscript: Please to send a 
eed^ answer, as I have somehodM eîse in mv eve,'* 
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A Mr. Jolinstone having been lost in the dreadful 
conflagration of the theatre royal Covent-garden, 
Mr. John Johnstone, of Drury-lane, received a 
letter from an Irish friend, requesting to know hy 
the return ofpost if it was he that was really hurned 
or not. 


An English lahourer in Cheshire attemptîng to 
drown himself, an Irish reaper, who saw him go 
into the water, leaped after him and brought him 
safe to shore. The fellow attempting it a second 
time, the reaper a second time got him out; but the 
labourer determined to destroy himself, watched 
an opportunity and hanged himself behind the barn- 
door. The Irishman observed him, but never ofFered 
to cut him down ; when, several hours afterward, 
the master of the farm-yard asked him, upon what 
ground he had suffered the poor fellow to hang 
there ? “^Faith,” replied Patrick "I don’t know 
what you mean by ground ; I hnow I was so good 
to hira that I fetched him out of the water two times; 
and I hnow, too, he was wet through every rag, and 
and 1 thought he hung himself up to dry, and you 
know I could have no right to prevent him.” 


An Irish counsellor having lost his cause, which 
had been tried before three jndges, one of who: 
was esteemed a very able lawyer, and the other two 
but indiflerent, some of the other barristers wero 
very merry on the occasion. Well, now,” says 
he, at any rate it was a had cause, and I have lost 
no great things by it. Bnt who the devil could help 
it when there were aii hundred judges on the 
bench An hundred ?” said a stander-by, there 
were but three.” By Jove I” replied he, ‘‘there 
w'ere one and two cyphersd^ 
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The gallery wit of the Dublin theatres, has long 
been celebrated ; for perhaps the mob of that city, 
are the wittiest blackguards in Europe, and the 
deities of the upper gallery never fail to mark their 
approbation or hatred for all public characters who 
happeu to catch their eyes, by ptaudits or groans : 
even the Viceroy if preseut comes in for his share 
in these attentions, just as he happens to be popular 
or unpopular ; and some of those august personages 
unable to bear this kind of attack, have uniformly 
absented themselves from the theatre. The late^ 
amiable Manners, Duke of Rutlaud, and his beau- 
tiful Duchess, appeared one night in the vice regal 
box, when a celebrated ahhess, naraed Peg Plunket, 
with a few of her nymphs, appeared in the side 
boxes. The upper gallery wits immediately began 
upon the Paphian Priestess with ‘‘ Ha, Peg ! who 
slept with you last night, Peg ?” To which she 
immediately answered in a tone of reproof, “ Man~ 
ners, you blackguards.” This was so palpable a 
hit at the representative of royalty, who was a 
frequent visitant at her nunnery, that it threw the 
house into a roar of laughter, and the noble duke 
retired under much embarrassment. 


The great Algemon Sidney seemed to show very 
little concern at his death ; he had, indeed, got 
some friends to intercede with the king for a par- 
don ; but when it was told him that his majesty 
could not be prevailed upon to give him his life, but 
that, in regard to his ancient and noble family, he 
would remit part of his sentence, and only have his 
head cut off; “ Nay,’’ said he, “if his raajesty 
is resolved to have my head, he may make a whia* 
tle of my tail, if he pleases.” 
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A seedsman being lately held to bail for using 
infla'mmatory language respecting the Reform Bill, 
a wag observed, it was probable in the line of his 
profession, to promote business, hewished to sov) 
sedition^ 

An Englishman and a Welshman disputing in 
whose country was the best living ; said the Welsli- 
man, There is such noble house-keeping in Wales, 
that I have known above a dozen cooks employed 
at one wedding dinner.” Ay,” answered the En- 
glishman, ‘‘ that was because every man toasted hia 
own cheese.” 

A poor man lately applied to a clerical hon vivânt 

in the country to preach a funeral sermon on his 
deceased wife, at the same time requesting to know 
the expense. ^‘Two guineas,” was the reply. 
“ Couldn’t your reverence do it for one ?*’ “ Why I 
could preach you a sermon for one guinea, but it 
would not be wo'i'th your hearingP 

One telling another that he had once so excellent 
a gun, that it went off immediately upon a thiefs 
coming into tho house, although it was not charged. 
“ How he devil can that be ?” said the other. 
“Because,” said the first, “ the thief carried it oflf; 
and, what was worse, before I had time to charge 
him with it.” 

A person reachng in a newspaper thal the Bishop 
of London had refused to grant a licence to the 
floating chapel cai the river Thames, cried out, 
That he was not at all surprised at his lordship’a 
réfusal ; for,” says he, the chapel does not float in 
his seeP 
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Curious Courtship, 

A young gentleman and lady happened to be ia 
the same pew iu a free church in America. Dur- 
ing the course of the sermon the youth read some- 
thing in the eyes of the fair, which made a deeper 
impression on his mînd than the pious lecture of 
the preacher. As love, although blind, is never at 
a loss for expedients, he presented the maiden, 
whose charms had attracted his notice, with the fol- 
lowîng passage, bemg the 5th verse of the Second 
Epistle of John :— 

Now I beseech thee, lady, not as though I wrote 
a new commandment unto thee, but that which we 
had from the beginning, that we love one another.’’ 

After reading this passage, the lady, in reply, 
promptly referred her suitor to another passage in 
the Old Testaraent—namely, the 16th verse of the 
Ist chapter of Ruth :— 

Entreat me not to leave thee, or to retum from 
follöwing after thee : for whither thou goest, I will 
go; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge : thy 
people shall be my people, and thy God my God.’* 


Gaming for Money, 

In the reign of Richard the First, an edîct waa 
issued conceming gaming, by which no person in 
the army was permitted to play at any sort of game 
for money, except knights and clergymen, who in 
one whole day and night should not each lose more 
than twenty shillings, on pain of forfeiting one hun- 
dred shillings to the archbishop of the army. The 
two kings might play for what they pleased ; but 
their attendants not for more than twenty shîlKngs, 
otherwise they were to be whipped naked tbrough 
the army for three days. 
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Judge Jefferies, when on the bench, told an old 
fellow with a long beard that he supposed he had a 
conscience as long as his beard. “ Does your lord- 
ship,” replied the old man, ‘‘measure consciencea 
by beards ? If so, your lordship has none at all.” 

At the fashionable supper parties it is considered 
ungenteel to cut the pastry ; as, if not touched, it 
will serve most of the suppers for the season, which 
are generally provided by contraci. A few nights 
ago, on the bill of fare being haiided about, a gen- 
tleman called for some pigeo7i-pie ; but, on its being 
opened, the interior was wood. The lady of the 
house said, with great nonchalance, “ that there was 
a mistake, for the pie consisted not of house, but 
wood, pigeo'ns.'*^ 

A gentleman filled up a banker’s check for his 
butcher, whose name was Govis, ‘‘ Pay Mr. Bovis” 
which word in Latin signifies o/ an ox. 

A young man, one day, was railing, in a jocular 
way, at Fortune, and lamenting the absence of her 
smiles ; ‘‘ but,’’ says he, “ 1 think I shall go and make 
a hole in the Bank, rob it, and so get rich at once.” 
‘‘ Then, certainly,” said a lady present, you will 
be exalted.** Yes,” he replied, shall get into 
a new-UTbc.** 

Diogenes seeing a boy throwing stones at a gal- 
lows, cried out, Well, done ! you will come tö your 
raark at last.” 

The following order was received from a farmer 
by a druggist in a country town : “ Sir, please to 
aend me a clanging drink for a cow, aftev calving 
BîcJc Baldwin.** 
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Some words in French have no correspondeiit 
rhyme. A lady asking a poet a rhyme for coiffe (a 
lady’s head dress), was answered, ‘‘ Madam, there 
is none ; for what belongs to a lady’s head has nei- 
ther rhyme nor reosoîi.” 


A Yorkshiremanand Leicestershireman contend- 
ing for the superior fertility of their respcctive 
counties, the Leicestershireman declared that Iie 
could tmm a horse into a field new-mown, and the 
next morning the grass would be grown above his 
hoofs. “ Pho ! that’s nothing,” cried the Yorksliire- 
man, “ you may tmm a horse into a field in Yorkshhe, 
and not be able to fiiid hini next raorningJ^ 


At a genei’al illumination, some time back, the 
mob having gathered rouud a house which happened 
to be a butcher’s, begaii to call out, Lights, lights;” 
when tlie master of the house opened one of his 
windows, and put out a pole, at the end of which 
was suspended a hulloch^s lights, which so amused 
the mob that, upon the butch^r assuring them he 
meant to light up, they went on, and left his wiu- 
dows unmolested. 


“ As you do not belong to my parish,” said a clergy- 
man to a begging sailor, with a wooden leg, “ you 
caimot expect that I should relieve you.” “ Sir,” 
said the sailor, with a noble air, “ I lost ray leg 
fighting for all paHshes.^^ 

A blind man who goes about the streets of Lon- 

don, whinlng out a long story about his raisfortunes, 
has, amongst other prayers for the charitable and 
humane, the followiiig cmûous wkh, “ May vou ne- 
ver sec the darhiess I now see.'^ 
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A gentlemaji who lived in Great Turnstile, Hol- 
born, being the subject of conversation in a party, 
a person inquired where he lived, if he had a large 
house, kopt a good table, &c. Oh ! yes,’^ answered 
another, “ he lives in the greatest stile in holborn.” 

V 

A person looking at a London directory, and ob- 
serving a man put in it as a diamond merchant^ ex- 
pressed his surprise, as the man had the words ex- 
pressed coal merchant on his door. Oh !” eried 
Suet, ^tis only an error of the press ; you see they 
have omitted the word 'blach before thai of diamond.” 


The late Lord Norbury, some time since, going 
as a judge on the Munster circuit, was, as usual, 
so ^trict in the administration of criminal; justice, 
that few, of whose guilt there were any strong 
grounds of suspicion, were sufTered to escape, merely 
through any slovenly fiaws in the wording of their 
iiidictments, or doubts upon the testimony. Dining, 
as usual, witli the seniors of the bar at the next inn, 
a gentleman, who sat near the judge, asked leave to 
help his lordship to part of a picTded tongue. Lord 
Norbury replied,‘^he did not like ^ickled tongue, 
but if it had been hung he would try it.” Mr. Curran, 
who sat at the other side, said, that “ the defect was 
easily obviated, for, if his lordship would only try it, 

it would certainly be hung?^ 


‘‘Who is that lovely girl?” exclaimed Lord Nor- 
bury, riding in company with his friend, Counsellor 
Grahaarty. *^‘Misp îrlass,” replied the barrister. 
“ Glass,” reiter»ted Öie facetious judge; ‘‘^by the 
love whîcb man bears to woman I should often be- 
come 7 ntoxicated, could I press such a gXa^s to my 
lips.*’ 
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A very witty baronet, lounging one day in 
Dalby’s chocolate-house, when, after a long drought, 
there fell a torrent of rain ; a country gentleman 
observed, This is a most dehghtful rain ; I hope it 
will bring up every ihing out o/ the groimd” By 
Jove, sir,” said Sir John, “I hope not, for I have 
sowed three wives in it, and I should be very sorry 
to see them come up again.” 

A lawyer being sick, made his last will, and gave 
all his estate to fools and madmen : being asked the 
reason for so doing ; “From such,” said he, “I had 
it, and to such I give it again.” 

i 

A judge, on passing sentence of death upon an 
Irishman, said as usual, ‘‘ I have nothing now to do 
but to pass the dreadful sentence of the law upon 
yöu.” “ Oh, don’t trouble yourself on my account,” 
interrupted Pat. “I must do my duty,” resumed 
the judge. “ You must go from hence to the place 
of execution, where you are to be hanged by your 
neck till you are dead ; and the Lord have mercy 
on your soul!” *‘I am much oblîged to you,” says 

the prisoner, ‘‘but I never heard of any one thriv^ 
ing after your prayers.^^ 

The late father O’Leary, of wîtty celebrîty, had 
once a pamphleteering war of polemics with the 
protestant bishop of Cloyne, in which the prelate 
inveighed with great acrimony against the super- 
stitions of popery, and particularly against the doc- 
trine of purgatory. Father O’Leary, in his repiy, 
slily observed, ‘‘that much as the bishop disliked 
purgatory, he might possibly go mueh farther and 
fare worse.” 
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When tha British ships under Lord Nelson were 
bearing down to attack the combined fleet off Tra- 
falgar, the first lieutenant of the Revenge, on going 
round to see that all hands were at quarters, ob- 
served one of the men devoutly kneeling at the side 
of his gun. So very unusual an attitude in an Eng- 
îish sailor excited his surprise and curiosity, he 
went aud asked the man if he was afraid. “ Afraid V* 
answered the honest tar, “no; I was only praying 
that the enemy’s shot may be distributed in the 
same proportion as prize-money—the greatest part 
among the officers.’’ 

A dancer said to a Spartan,“ You cannot stand so 
long upon one leg as I can.” ‘^True,” answered 
the Spartan, “ but any goose can.” 


Mr. Fox, in the course of a speech, said, “ If any 
tlîing on my part, or on the part of those with whom 
I acted, was an obstruction to peace, I could not 
lie on my pillow with ease.” George Tierney (then 
in the administration) whispered to his neighbour, 
‘'‘Tf he could not lie on his pillow’ with ease, he can 
lie in this house with ease.” 


A very shrewd person wishing to catch a mouso 
that eat his boolvs, baited and set a trap, and sat hy 
it to watch/ 

A gentleman on circuit narrating to hîs lordship 
Borae extravagant feat in sporting, mentioned that 
he liad lately shot tliirty-three hares before break- 
fast. “ Tlîirty-three hairsl^^ exclaimed Lord Nor- 
bury ; zounds’ sir! then you must have been liring 
at a 
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When George the Second, in comîng from Hol- 
land, happened to meet with a violent storm at sea, 
the captain of the yacht cried to the chaplain, ‘‘ In 
five minutes more, doctor, we shall be with the 
Lord.” “ The Lord forbid,” answered the doctor. 

A certain captaîn, who had made a greater figure 
than his fortune could well bear, and the regiment 
not being paid as was expected, was forced to put 
ofF a great part of his equipage ; a few” days after, 
as he was walking by the road-side, he saw one of 
his soldiers sitting lousing himself under a hedge. 
“ What are you doing there, Tom ?” said the officer. 

Why, faith, sir,” answered the soldier, “ I am fol- 
lowing Your example—getting rid of part of ray 
retinue.” 

The famous Tony Lee, a player in King Charles 
the Second’s reign, being killed in a tragedy, hav- 
ing a violent cold, could not forbear coughing as he 
lay dead upon the stage, which occasioning a good 
deal of laughter and noise in the house, he lifted up 
his head, and speaking to the audience, said, ‘‘ This 
makes good what my poor mother iised to tell me ; 
for she would often say that / should cough in my 
gravCf hecause I used to drinTc in my porridge.'^^ This 
set tbe house in such good humour, that it produced 
a thundering clap, and made every one readily par- 
don the solecism he had before committed. 

Sir John Stuart Hamilton, who had severely 
suffered in person and circumstances from the per- 
secutions of the law, used to say, that an attorney 
was like a hedge-hog, for it was impossible to touch 
liim any where without pricking one’s fingers. 
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It appears from the experience of all ages and na- 
tions, that the work done by freemen comes cheaper 
in the end than that performed by slaves. 

/ Br. Shendan and his Pupil. 

Dr. Sheridan, the celebrated friend of Swift, had 
a custom of ringing his scholars to prayers, in the 
school-room, at a certain hour every day. The boys 
were one day very devoutly at prayers, except one, 
who was stifling a laugh as well as he could ; which 
arose from seeing a rat descending frora the bell- 
rope in the room. The poor boy could hold out no 
longer, but burst into an immoderate fit of laughter, 
which set the others a going when they saw the 
cause. Sheridan was so provoked that he would 
whip them all if the culprit was not pointed out to 
him, which was immediately done. The poor pupil 
of Momus was instantly hoisted, and his posteriors 
laid bare to the rod ; when the witty schoolmaster 
told him if he said any thing tolerable on the occa- 
sion, as he looked on the boy as the greatest dunce 
in the school, he would forgive him. The trembling 
culprit, with very little hesitation, addressed his 
master with the following beautiful distich :— 

There was a rat, for want of stairs, 

Came down a rope—to go to prayers. 

Sheridan instantly dropped the rod, aud instead of 
a whipping gave him half-a-crown. 

JacTc Ketch’s Commission. 

A culprit asked Jack Ketch if he had any com- 
mands to the other world ? Why, ” said Jack, 
not many; I’ll only,” added he, as he had ad- 
justed the knot under his left ear, ^‘just trouble 

iVOU 'wiéh ?. iÚî/2 ” 
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Superstitîon.—Lord Byron. 

The courier bringing a letter from England, in 
which the death of his old physician Polidori was 
stated, Lord Byron remarked, ‘‘I was convinced 
something very unpleasant hung over me last nighk 
I expected to hear that somebody I knew was dead ; 
so it turns out—who can help being superstitious % 
Scott believed in second sight; Rousseau tried whe- 
ther he would be damned or not by aiming at a tree 
with a stone; Goethe trusted to the chance of a 
knife’s striking the water whether he was to succeed 
in some undertaking.” He might also have mention- 
ed Swift, who placed the success of his life on the 
drawing a trout 'he had hooked out of the water, 
Byron on anotlïer occasion observed, “Several ex- 
traordinary things have happened on my birth-day; 
so they did to Napoleon: and a more wonderful cir- 
cumstance still occurred to Marie Antoinette. At 
my wedding, something whispered me that I was 
signing my death-warrant. At the last moment I 
would have retreated if I could have done so. 1 am 
a great believer in presentiments. Socrates’ demon 
was no fiction; Monk Lewis had his monitor, and 
Bonaparte many warnings.” Byron had also a be- 
lief in unlucky days ; he once refused to be intro- 
duced to a lady because it was on a Friday tlie in- 
troduction was to take place, that day having been, 
for some reason or other, most innocently cursed in 
Uie superstitious calendar. On this same illrstarred 
day he would never pay visits. 


Five Chief Upholders of a Commoniüealth. 

The Seaman—the Farmer—the Merchant—the 
Shepherd—and the Ploughman. 
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Importance of Despatch, j 

The benevolent Dr. Wilson once discovered 
a clergyman at Bath, who he was informed was sick, 
poor, and had a numerous family. In the evening { 
he gave a friend fifty pounds, requesting he woüld 
deliver it in the most delicate manner, and as from ' 
an unknown iperson. The friend replied, ‘‘I will 
wait upon him early in the morning.” ‘‘You will ï 
oblige me by calling directly. Think, sir, of what \ 
importance a good night’s rest may be to that poor j 
man.” i 

TypograpMcal Correctness. 1 

In the printing-house of Henry Stevens, every j 

person spoke Latin, from thegarret to the kitchen, ï 

from the master to the old maid who served in the 
shop, The brothers were so very anxious to have 
all books accurately printed at their press, that af- 
ter diligently examining every sheet twice before 
they printed it off, they put out a Üiird proof at 
their door, and promised a louis d’or to any person i 
that should discover an error in it. 

Fancy Pictures. , 

In a convivial assembly, some of the company 
questioning whether the little hamlet of Auburn, in , 
the county of Westmeath, was roally the subject of 
Dr. Goldsmith’s ‘‘Deserted Village,” and a doubt 
arising from the circumstance of the doctor’s pot 
having been actually on the spot when he composed i 
that pathetic piece, an old Irish gentleman present, ( 
with the zeal of a warm defender of his country’s 
rightful honour, exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, gentlemen, was 
Milton actually in hell when he wrote his Pa/radîae ^ 

Lost r 


I 
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Lord 0 


The present Lord 0 


beînff under the cor- 


rection of his schoolmaster, received the following 
reproachful accompaniment with the rod :—One of 
your ancestors invented an Orrery,. and another of 
them gave to the world a translation of PKny, but 
you, I fear, will never invent any thing bnt mischief, 
nor translate any thing but an idle boy in\.i » ^ooKsh 
man ; so that, instead of myrtle, yovt shït i ho- 
noured with birch.” 


Out of hîs Element. 

A person of the name of Fish, havîng made a 
short trip in a balloon, on coming again to terra 
^rma, was seized with a swoon. A gentleman ask- 
ing one of the crowd coUected around him what 
was the matter, was answered, " Nothing but a jZal 
.^h, who has been out of his element.” 
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Proofs of Oivilization, 


A person who had resided for some time on the 
coast of Africa, was asked, if he thought it possible 
to civilize the natives. As a proof of the possi- 
bility of it,” said he, I have known some negroea 
that thought as little of a lie or an oath as any Eu- 


>5 


ropean 

A modern writer of travels records, that în one 
of his peregrinations he traversed a wide extent of 
uncultivated regions, but at last perceived a gihbet, 
the sight of which,” says he, gave me infinite 
pleasure, as it proved that I was in a civîlized coUTir 
try'^ 


SarcasTïi of Dr, Joh'ïiso'ti^s, 


One evening at Oxford, Dr. Johnson was present 
at a prîvate party, when, among other topics, an 
essay on the future life of brutes was mentioned, 
and a gentleraan present was inclined to support the 
author’s opinion, that the lower animals have an 
‘rîmmortal part.” He familiarly remarked to the 
doctor, Really, sir, when we see a very sensible 
dog, we don’t knöw what to think of him.” Upon 
which, Johnson, turning quickly roimd, replied, 
True, sir; and when we see a very foolish fellow^ 
we don’t kuow what to think of hi 
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Five Strange Wonders in the World, 


To hear a Lawyer tell Truth ; 

To see a Prodîgal tum Thrifty ; 

To see an Informer refuse a Brîbe ; 

To see an Usurer throw away Money; 

To see a Whore turn Honest. 
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The Merry A ndrea. 

A certain country squire asked an Irish nierry 
andrew'why he played the fool ? “ For the same 
reason that you do —-for want. You do it for want 
of wit—I for want of money.” 

Good Fort'ime wTien least expected. 

A poor retailer of fruit, who had three small chiî- 
di’en, could scarcely, in dear times, eam so much as 
was necessary to procure herself and children bread ; 
but for the hire of the damp hole, which" faer land- 
lord called a room, it was impossiblc. The hard- 
hearted man distrained for his rent, really took her 
bed, and her little wretched furniture, and ordered 
them to be sold by auction. The poor wretched 
widow and her orphans were present at the sale. 
Even the best things were thrown away for a trifle, 
and there was not enough produced for the rent. 
In the catalogue there was a very small and much 
smoked picture of Saint Jerome, an inheritance from 
her grandmother, which hung over her bed, and to 
which she and her children offered up their pioua 
prayers. As they were accustomed to do, they me- 
chanically raised up their little hands when Saint 
Jerome was put up, and the tears of the mother 
flowed abundantly. A painter, who was present, ex* 
amined the picture a considerable time, and at last 
bid a dollar. Another connoisseur doubled the 
bidding. The painter, to alarm his rival, at once 
fmmediately rose to a louis d’or, but the connoisseur 
said, without pondering, ‘‘Twenty-five guilders.*' 
“ Fifty,” answered the paînter. “ A hundred,” re- 
plied the connoisseur. The astonishment and joy 
of the poor woman may be well conceived, who not 

only saw all her debts paid by the little Jerome^ 
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but a considerable overplus remaining. She could 
scarcely believe her ears, when she heard that the 
two connoisseurs still kept out-bidding each other ; 
and the painter first w'as sdlent at an offer of six 
hundred guilders. “ You are fortunate,” said he, 
after the painting was knocked down to his rival, 
you are fortunate, sir, in being richer than I am ; 
otherwise you would hot have had it under a thou- 
sand.” It was an original of Raphael’s. 

Extraordinary Pcrseverance.—A Curious 

Typographical Anecdote. 

The Rev. William Cary, curate of Lastleigh, în 
Dovonshire, completed, in the year 1809, a work, 
entitled “ A System of Divinity,” which extends to 
twenty-six volumes. He fîrst attempted to publish 
it by subscription, but not succeeding, he formed the 
singular resolution of printing it by his own hand 
labour. To effect this, he purchased as many wom- 
out: and cast-off types, of a country printer, as were 
sufficient to set up two pages, and made a press for 
himself. With these materials he went to work in 
1795, performing every bperation hiraself, and work- 
ing off page by page. He struck off forty copies of 
the first three hundred pages, twenty-six of which 
he distributed among the universities, the bishops, 
the Royal Society, and the reviewers. Disappointed 
at not receiving the encourageraent he expected 
from this proceeding, he resolvod to spare himself 
any further expense of paper upon those before 
whom he had thrown pearls in vain ; and as he had 
only reserved fourteen copies of the forty wdth vvhich 
he had commenced, fourteen only he continued to 
print; at the end of twelve years of unremitting toil, 
he finished the wliole twenty-six volumes ; a rare 
lïiorceau for the bibliomaniaos of the next century ! 
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A parâllei to the above is to be found in Fransham, 
the Norwich Pagan,who died in 1811. He one day 
made this remark, Every man has some great ob- 
ject which he wishes to acoomplish, and why should 
not I have mine ? I will choose such an one as no 
mortal being ever yet chose ; I will get a cup and 
ball, and I will catch the ball on the spiked ead, 
666,666 times.” And this he actually accomplished ! 

The Masquerade Dress. 

A gentleman, who, on account of his uglîness, 
was called Cupid, had the evil custom of still more 
disfiguring his grotesque person, by a striking 
neghgence in his clothes and linen. 

One day he had a desire of going to the mas- 
querade, and asked the advice of a friend, how he 
should disguise himself, so that no one might know 
him. “ Nothing in the world can be more easy,” re- 
plied the latter, “ put on clean linen.” 

^oo lceen for the La'mger. 

A highwajTnan meeting a counsellor in his cha- 
riot on the Surrey-road, presented a blunderbiiss, and 
demanded his money, with the usual compliment. 
The gentleman readily surrendered about sixty 
guineas, but kindly told the thief, that, for his own 
safety, he had better put the robbery on the footing 
of an exchange, by selling him the blunderbuss 
for what he had just taken from him. “With all 
ray heart,’’ said the highwayman, and gave it to the 
^dvocate, who immediately turned the muzzle, and 
lold him “that, if hc did not re-deliver his purse, he 
would shoot him.*’ “ That you may do if you can,” 
replied Turpin, “ for I promise you it is not loaded,’* 
and rode off very coolly with his booty. 
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An lïl Wînd* 

‘ t 

4 

The late Sir William Yorke was famoua for the 
keeimess of his wit; he was likewise so remarkable 
for the foulness of his breath, that he was commönly 
called the Bug. Coming into the Smyrna coffee- 
houee one day, after a ride, he complained bitterly 
of the north wind, as it blew in his face all the way 
home. Then, Sir Williara,” said Colonel Cutwell, 
who sat next him, the north wind had the worst 
of it.” 

Anecdote of tlie late Mr, Justice ParJe, 

p 

When the late Mr. Justice Park was at Harrow- 
gate a year or two ago, he had occasion to write to 
towu. Before dating his letter, remerabering that 
Harrowgate is spelt both with and without the w, 
he called the waiter, and, in his usual hesitating 

manner, said, “ Pray, waiter, is there— a.—w --in 

Harrowgate “ Oh sir,” said the moral waiter, 
astounded at such a query from a grave old gentle- 
man ; “ Oh, sir, we never allow any such doiugs in 
this house * 


Not Pead, hut Speechless. 

Two Irishmen went a little way into the country 
to see some of their friends, and drinking too freely, 
they were much in liquor. Their friends would fain 
have persuaded them to stay all night, but they 
were determined to go home. They set out accor- 
dingly ; but, before they had got a mile,one of them 
took a reel, and fell flounce into a ditch. The other 
hearing hira fall, called out, “Patrick, if yoü aro 
dead teil me !” “No, honey,” says Patri^flc, “I am 
not dead, but Pm quite epeechless.” 
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The Jury Puzzled, 

A lawyer, who some years ago was distinguished 
by the epithet of the extraordinary special pleader, 
and was afterwards raised to the peerage, is said to 
have received the sum of £20,000 in one single 
cause, the defence of a young lady of rank, who 
was indicted for child murder. The principal evi- 
. dence was a female accoucher, who had been forcibly 
I carried to the lady’s house blind-folded. She swore 
that her guide forded a river twice in going to the 
I house where her assistance was wanted ; “ When,” 
said the lawyer, ‘‘ it was known that there was but 
one straight river between the houses ; and suppos- 
ing the guide, in order to deceive the midwife, 
should have made a wheel round to pass it again, 
she must then liave forded a third time.” The 
îngenuity of this remark so completely puzzled the 
jury, that they acquitted the prisoner without goiug 
out of court. 


Curious Bargain. 

A witty knave coming into a lace-shop upon 
Ludgate-hill, said he had occasion for a small 
quantity of very fine lace, and having pitched upon 
that he liked, asked the woman of the shop how 
much she would have for as much as could reach 
from one of his ears to the other, and measure 
whîch way she pleased, either over his head or un- 
der his chin. After some words, they agreed, and 
he paid the money down, and began to measure, 
saying, “One of my ears is here, and the other is 
nailed to the pillory in Bristol, therefore I fear you 
have not enough to make good your hargain; 
however, I will take this piece in part, and de- 
sire you will provide the rest with all expedition.” 
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PunctVjalîty. 

Mr. Scott, of Exeter, travelled on business till 
about eighty years of age. He was one of the most 
celebrated eharacters in this kingdom for punctuality, 
and, by his methodical conduct, joined to uniform 
diligence, he gradually amassed a large fortune. 
For a long series of years, the proprietor of every 
inn he frequented in Devon and Cornwall knew the 
day, and the very hour, he would arrive. A short 
time before he died, a gentlernan, on a journey in 
Cornwall, stopped at a small inn at Port Isaac to 
dine. The waiter presented him with a bill of fare, 
which he did not approve of; but observed a fine 
duck roasting, " I’ll have that,’* said the travellcr. 

You cannot, sir,” said the landlord, “ it is for Mr. 
Scott, of Exeter.” I know Mr. Scott very well,” 
rejoined the gentleman ; “he is not in your house.” 
“ True, sir,” said the landlord, “but six monihs asjo^ 
wJien he was here last, he ordered a duck to he ready 
for him this day, jprecisely at two 6'clock and to 
the astonishment of the traveller, he saw the old 
gentleman on his Rosinante jogging into the inn 
yard about five minutes before the appointed time. 

Sir B. Sutton and the King of Prussia. 

Sorae repartees, if, strictly speaking, they are not 
to be brought under the head of jests, yet, for the 
readiness of the thought, and the politeness of the 
expression, are somewhat better. Of this sort was 
the answer made by Sir Robert Sutton to the late 
King of Prussia, on his asking him at a review of 
his tall grenadiers, if he would say an equal number 
of Englishmen could beattliem ? ‘‘No, sir,” answered 
Sîr Robert, “ I won’t pretend to say that, but I be- 
iieve half the nuinbei' would try.** 
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SjpamsTi Gallantry, 

Queen EHzabeth having taken notice of the Duke 
de Villa Medina’s gallant behaviour at a tournament, 
told him one day that she would absolutely know 
who hîs mistress was. Villa Medina excused him- 
self awhile, but at last yielding to her curiosity, he 
promised to send her her picture. The next morn- 
ing he sent her majesty a packet, wherein the queen 
finding nothing but a small looking-glass, presently 
understood the Spaniard’s meaning. It must needa 
be confessed that this was a very ingenious contri- 
vance ; and there’s no question but this great and 
witty princess, who was so well pleased to be ac- 
counted beautiful, was well enough satisfied at this 
dumb declaration of love. 


An unpleasant Bed-fellow, 


A Scotchman and an Irishman were sleeping at an 
inn together. The weather being rather warm, the 
Scotchman in his sleep put his leg out of the bed. 
A traveller, in passing the room door, saw him in 
this situation, and having a mind for a frolic, gently 
fixed a spur upon Sawney’s heel, who, drawing hig 
leg into the bed, so disturbed his companion that he 
exclaimed, “Arrah, honey, have a care of your 
great toe, for you have forgot to cut your nails I be- 
laiv.” The Scotchman being sound asleep, and 
sometimes, perhaps, not a little disturbed by other 
companions, still kept scratching poor Pat, till his 
patience being quite spent, he succeeded in rousing 
Sawney, who, not a little surprised at finding the 
spur on his heel, loudly exclaimed, “ Deil talie the 
daft chiel of an ostler, he’s ta’en my boots off last 
night, and left on the spur.’’ 
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F(yrtunate Escape, 

Of all the disinterested professors I have ever 
heard of, I take the boatswain of Dampier’s shîp to 
be the most impudent, but the most excusable. You 
are to know that, in the wild researches that naviga- 
tor was making, they happened to be out at sea, far 
distant from any shore, in want of all the necessaries 
of life ; insomuch, that they began to look, not with- 
out hunger, on each other. The boatswain was a 
fat, healthy, fresh fellow, and attracted the eyes of 
the whole crew. In such an extreme necessity aîl 
forms of superiority were laid aside. The captain 
and lieutenant were safe only by beîng carrion ; and 
the unhappy boatswain in danger only by being 
worth eating. To be short, the company were unan- 
imous, and the boatswain must be cut up. He 
saw their intention, and desired he might speak 
a few words before they proceeded, which being per- 
mitted, he delivered himself as follows:—“Gentle- 
men sailors, far be it that I should speak ît for any 
pnvate interest of my own, but I take it that I 
should not die with a good conscience if I did not 
confess to you that I am not sound. I say, gentle- 
men, justice, and the testimony of a good conscience, 
as well as love of my country, to which I hope you 
will all return, oblige me to own that black Kate of 
Deptford has made me very unfit to eat; and I 
speak it wîth shame, I am afraîd, gentlemen, I shall 
poison you/’ The speech had a good efFect in tho 
boatswain’s favour ; but the surgeon of the ship pro- 
tested he had cured him very well, and ofFered to 
eat the first steak himself. The boatswain replied 
(îike an orator, with a true notion of the people, and 
in hopes to gain time), that he was heartily glad if 
he could be fop their servicê, and thanked the aur- 
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geon for his information. ^^However,” said he, 1 
must inform you for your own good that I have ever 
since my cure been very thirsty and dropsical; 
therefore I promise it will be much better to tap me, 
and drink me off than eat me at once, and have no 
man in the ship fit to be drank afterwards.” As he 
was going on with his harangue, a fresh gale arose, 
and gave the crew hopes of a better repast at the 
nearest shore, to which they arrived next mornîng. 

Fair cmd Reasonable, 


A worthy old gentleman in the coimtry having 
employed an attorney, of whom he had a pretty 
good opinion, to do some law business for him in 
London, he was greatly surprised, on his coming to 
town, and demanding his bill of law charges, to find 
that it amounted to at least three times the sum he 
expected; the honest attorney assured him that tliere 
was no article in his bill but what was fair and rea- 
sonable, ‘‘Nay,” said the country gentleman, ‘‘there’s 
one of them î am sure cannot be so, for you have 
set down three shillings and fourpence for going to 
Southwark, when none of my business lay that way ; 
pray, what is the meaning of that, sir ?” “ Oh sir,” 
said he, “ that was for fetching the chine and turkey 
frora the carrier’s that you sent me for a present 
out of the country.” 


Tke Galîant Writing Master, 




A writing master, in Islington, havîng engaged 
the affections of a female scholar, with a fortune of 
iG20,000, led her tö the Hymeneal altar. A few 
days previous he had been asked by her guardian 
how miss came on in her writing ? To this the mas- - 
ter gravely replied, ‘‘ Vastly well, indeed, sir, I 
shall soou have her in jqining-handF 
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Dr, Bmby and hîs Pupîl. 

A schoîar of Dr. Busby’s coming into a parlour 
where the doctor had laid down a fine bunch of 
grapes for his own eating, takes them up, and says 
aloud, ‘‘ I publish the banns between these grapes 
and my mouth ; if any one knows any just cause or 
impediment why these two should not be joined to- 
gether, let them declare it.” The doctor being but 
in the next room, overheard all that was said, and 
scoming into the school, he ordered the boy who had 
eaten his grapes to be taken up, or, as they called it, 
horsed on another boy’s back, but before he proqeded 
to the usual discipline, he cried out aloud, as the 
delinquent had done, I publish the banns between 
my rod and this boy’s breech, if any one knows any 
just cause or impedimeut why these two should not 
be joined together, let them declare it.” “ I forbid 
the banns,” cried the boy. “ Why so!” said the 
doctor, ‘^Because the parties are not agreed,” re- 
plied the feoy. Which answer so pleased the doctor, 
who loved to find any readiness of wit in his scholars, 
that he ordered the boy to be set down. 

NoUe Blood. 

A nobleman of the thick blood of the Irish nation, 
paid his addresses to the daughter of a friend, who 
valued money more than ancestry ; the old gentle- 
man hinted to his Lordship tliat he supposed hia 
fortune was equivalent to his daughter’s ? “ Why 

no, sir,” replied his lordship, " I cannot say ’tis al- 
together so considerable ; but then you know, sir, 
there is my blood.” ‘‘Your blood !” returns the 
gentleman ; if you squander my daughter’s fortune 
away, she must not depend on your blood for a sub- 
sistence; a hog’s blood would be of more service then 
and would make much better puddings. 


21 
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A Cmmsellor silenced, 

The veteran counsellor Caldbeck, one day cross- 

examinîng a country fellow, as a witness, asked him 
in several ways what he thought a particular person 
f0 be, from his o'wm knowledge, hearsay, or belief; 
but could extract no other answer than that he did 
not know, and could not tell.” ‘‘Come, fellow,” 
said the counsellor, “ answer me on your oath ; what 
would you take me to be if you did not actually know 
my person, and should meet me in the street?” 
^ Why then,’’ says the fellow, ‘‘since you ask me, I 
will tell you, sir. By vartue of my oath, if you had 
not that wig and gown upon you, I should take you 
för a little ould pedîar (a palpable hit.) The 
leamed counsellor was silenced. 


A P'im for the Fishes. 

It was said that a fishmonger had dîscovered a 
new mode of opening oysters ; on hearîng which a 
person observed, ‘‘No doubt then it will astonish the 
nativesP 


Law, 

To him that goes to law, nine things are requisîte : 
în the first place, a good deal of money—secondly, a 
great deal of patience—thirdly, a good cause— 
fourthly, a good attomey—fifthly, a good counsel— 
sixthly, good evidence—seventhly, a good jury— 
eighthly, a good judge—and, ninthly, good luck. 

i A Cochiey’s Pun. 

A Londoner told his friend he was going to Mar- 
gate for a change of hair^ You had better,” said 

the other, go to the wig^’iinakeFs shop.^' 
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Singularity of Two Brothers, 

In a manuscript in one of the libraries of Paris, 
we are told the Count de Ligniville, and Count 
d^Autricourt,twins,descended from anancient family 
in Loraine, resembled each other so much that when 
they put on the same kind of dress, which they did 
now and then for amusement, their servants could 
not distinguish the one from the other. Their voice, 
gait, and deportment the same, and these marks of 
resemblance weré so perfect, that they often threw 
their friends, and evén their wives, into the greatest 
embârrassments. Being both captains of light horse, 
the one would put himself at the head of the other’s 
Bquadron, without the officers ever suspecting the 
change. Count d’Autricourt having committed some 
crime, the Count de Ligniville never suffered his 
brother to go out without accompanying him, and the 
fear of seizing the innocent instead of the guilty, 
rendered the orders to arrest the former of no avaiL 
One day, Count de Ligniville sent for a barber, and 
after having suffered him to shave one half of his 
beard, he pretended to have occasion to go into the 
next apartment, and putting his night-gown upon 
his brother, who was concealed there, and tucking 
the cloth which he had about his neck under his 
chin, made him sit down in the place which he had 
just quitted. The barber immediately resumed his 
operation, and was proceeding to finish what he had 
begun, as he supposed, but, to his great astonishment, 
1 found that a new beard J^ad sprung up. Not 
doubting that the person under his hands was the 
irMl, he roared out with terror, and sunk down iu 
a swoon on the floor. Whilst they were endeavouring 
to call him to Ufe, Count d’Autricourt retired again 
to tbe closet, and count de Ligniville, who was half 
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shaved, retumed to his former place. This was a 
new cause of siirprise to the poor barber, w’ho now 
îmagined that all he had seen was a dream, and he 
could not be convinced of the tmth until he beheld 
the two brothers together, The sympathy that 
Bubsisted between the two brothers was not less sin- 
gular than their resemblance. If one fell sick, the 
other was indisposed also ; if one received a wound, 
the other felt pain ; and this was the case with every 
misfortune that befel them, so that on this account 
they watched each other’s conduct wiöi the greatest 
care and attention. But what is still more astonish- 
ing they both often had the same dreams. The day 
that Count d’Autricourt w’as attacked in France by 
the fever of which he died, Count de LigniviUe was 
attacked by the same in Bavaria, and was near sink- 
ing imder it. 


A Duel jprevented* 

A noble lord, not very courageous, was once so 
far engaged in an affair of honour as to be drawn to 
Hyde Park to fight a duel; but just as he came to 
the Porter’s Lodge an empty hearse came by ; ou 
which his lordship’s antagonist, who was a droll 
officer, well known, called out to the driver, Stop 
here, my good fellow, a few minutes, and I’U send 
you a fare.” This operated so strongly on his 
lordship’s nerves that he begged the officer’s par- 
don, and returned home in a whole skin. 


A Dainty Dish, 

Dominico, the harlequin, going to see Louis XIV., 
at supper, fixed his eyes on a dish of partridges. The 
king, who was fond of his acting, said, Give that 
dish to Dominico.” And the jyartridges, too, sire P* 
Louis, penetrating into the artfulness of the question, 
“ and the partridges too*^ The dish was gold. 
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Sad Blunders. 

During the reigu of James II., when the kîng wae 
much disliked for his oppression, and the number 
of taxes imposed upon the people, his majesty, in 
the progress of a tour, stopped at Winchelsea, when 
the corporation resolved to address hira ; but, as 
the mayor did not possess much literature, it was 
settled that the town-clerk should be his prompter, 
Being introduced to the presence of the king, the 
town-clerk whispered to the trembling mayor, 
Hold up your head, and look like a man.” His 
worship, mistaking this for the beginning of a 
speech, repeated aloud to the king, Hold up youT 
head, and loolc like a man” The town-clerk, in 
amaze, again whispered him, What do you mean 
by this, sir ?” The mayor, in the same manner, 
repeated, What do you mean hy thîs, sir V* The 
town-clerk, alarmed, whispered still more eamestly, 
I tell you, sir, you’ll ruin us all.” The mayor, 
still imagining this to be part of his speech, conclu- 
ded his matchless perforraance with, / tell you, 
sir, you'll ruin us all” 


Military Rhetoric, 

That sort is best which is most reasonable and 
catching. An instance we have in that old com- 
mander at Cadiz, who proved a good orator. Being 
to say something to his soldiers, (which he was not 
used to do,) he made them a speech to this pur- 
pose: What a shame would it be, you English- 
men, that feed upon good beef and beer, to let those 
rascally Spaniards, that eat nothing but oranges and 
lemons, beat you.” And thus he put more courage 

into his men than he could have done by a learned 
oration. 
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A Matrimonial Cccse. 

My lord and his lady scold, wrangle and fight, 

Yet are both of one mind, and are both in the right: 
She calls him a fool; he knows he’s not wise ; 

He calls her a w- ^ and she can’t say he lies. 


Fashiondble Manner of Behaving like a GenÜeman. 

The old Duchess of Gordon was a singular speci- 
men ol address, wt, and pleasant feeling. Her 
daughter that married the Duke of >Richmond was 
brought to bed “ in due season.” Charles Fox coin- 
plimented her on the birth of her grandson, adding, 
‘‘they have not been long about making him.” 
‘‘ Why, truly not,” replied her grace, ‘‘ I kept count, 
and my daughter was delivered exactly nine months 
from the hour they came together : Lord Lennox 
has, as I always said he would, behaved quite like a 
gentleman on this occasion.” 
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An Emjperor^s Eream. 

The emperor diarles V. having one day lost him- 
self in the heat of the chase, and wandered in the 
forest far from his train, affcer much fatigue in try- 
ing to find a route, came at last to a solitary hedge 
ale-house, where he entered to refresh himself. On 
coming in, he saw four men, whose mien presaged 
him no good ; he however sat down and called for 
something. These men, pretending to sleep, one of 
them rose, and, approaching the emperor, said, he 
had dreamt that lie took his hat: and accordingly 
took it ofiE*. The second saying, he had dreamt he 
had taken his coat, took that also. The third, with 
a like prologue, took his waistcoat. And the fourth, 
with much politeness, said, he hoped there would be 
no objection to his feeling his pockets; and seeing 
a chain of gold about his neck, whence hung his 
hunting-hom, was about to take that too. But the 
emperor said, Stop, my friend, I dare say you 
cannot blow it; T wll teach you.” So, putting the 
hom to his mouth, he blew repeatedly, and very 
loud. His people, who searched for him, heard the 
sound, and entering the cottage, were surprised to 
see him in such a garb. “ Here are four fellows,” 
said the emperor, ^^who have dreamt what they 
please; I must also dream in my turn.” Sitting 
down, and shutting his eyes a little while, he then 
started up, saying, “ I have dreamt that I saw four 
thieves hangedand immediately ordered his 
dreara to be fulfilled, the master of the inn being 
compelled to be their executioner. 

Eîscontent and Ingratitude. 

When I give away a place,” said Louis XIV, "I 
make a hundred discontented, and one ungrateftil.” 


I 
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Precedence. 

A lawj’-er and a physician having a dispute about 
precedence, referred it to Diogenes^ who gave it in 
favour of the lawyer, in these terras : “ Let the 
thief go hefore) and the executioner /o^^ozü.” 

Ha/ïigîng preferred to Drowning. 

Two Irishmen about to be hanged during the re- 
bellion cf 1798, the gallows was erected over the 
margm of a river. When the first man was drawn 
up the rope gave way, he fell into the stream, and 
escaped by swimming. The remaining culprit, 
looking up to the executioner, said, with genuine 
native simplicity, and an earnestness that evinced 
his sincerity, Do, good Mr. Ketch, if you please, 
tie me up tight, for, if the rope breaks, I’m sure to 
be drowned, for I can’t swim a stroke.” 


. JStrong Testimony. 

A mountebank, expatiating on the virtues of his 
drawing salve, and reciting many instances of its 
success, was interrupted by an old woman, who as- 
serted rather ^Vow-icalIy, that she had seen it draw 
out of a door four rusty tenpenny nails, tliat defied 
the united efforts of two of the strongest black- 
smiths tn the country, with their hammers and pin- 
cers. 


The Quaker and Parson. 

A quaker, that was a barber, being sued by the 
parson for tithes, Yea and Nay went to him, and 
demanded the reason why he troubled him, ' as he 
had never any dealing with him in his whole life : 

Why,” said the parson, it is for tithes.” “ For 
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tithes,” said tlie quaker, ‘‘ I pr’ythee, frieud, upon 
what account V Why,” says the parson, for 
preaching in the church.” “ Alas, then,” replied 
the quaker, I have nothing to pay thee ; for I come 
not there.” Oh, but yon might,” says the parson, 
^‘for the doors are always open at convenient 
times ;” and, thereupon, said he would be paid, ; 
seeing it was his due. Yea and Nay hereupon 
shook his head, and making several wry faces, de- 
parted, and immediately entered his action (it being 
a corporation town) against the parson for forty 
shillings. The parson, upon notice of this, came to 
him, and very hotly demanded why he put such a 
disgrace upon him, and for what he owed him the 
money ? Truly, friend,” replied the quaker, ‘^for 
trimming.” For trimming î” said the parson, 

why, I was never trimmed by you in my life.” 

Oh ! but thou might’st have come and been trim- 
med, if thou had’st pleased, for my doors are 
always open at convenient times, as well as thine.” 

Cunning of a öountry Qirh 

Miss Cully, daughter of the amazing rich Nor- 
thumbrian grazier of that name, eloped with a poor 
curate. She was pursued and taken before they 
could reach Gretna Green. After being locked up 
for three months, it was announced to her father 
by her nurse and attendants, that she was “ in the 
way that all women wish to be who love their 
lords.” He sent for the cm’ate, who refused to 
marry her unless £20,000 was paid him dovvn. The 
unhappy father complied, and the day after 

A consummation devoutly to he wished,” 

the bride appeai’ed as taper as a leek, and the pro- 
minence before had faded away; in fact, the old 
man was hoaxed, and upbraided his daughter 
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severely for deceiving him. She silenced him with 
‘‘ What, sir, would you prefer your daughter as a 
stnimpef, to being a virtuous woman ? If so, I’ll 
instruct my sister how,to act so as to please you.” 


Whimsical Notice. 

é 

A grocer, in Dublin, announces in the papers of 
that city, that he has whiskey on sale which was 
drunlc hy his Majesty while he was in Ireland. 


A Wounded Tar Sjpeculating. 


At the battle of the Nile, a sailor had his leg 
struck off by a cannon shot; he raised himself up, 
and looking at the stump, exclaimed coolly, ‘‘ Ah ! 
that’s eighteen-pence a-day for me; curse you, 
master mounseer, you might as well have taken it 
off above the knee when you were at it, and then I 
should either have had two shillings or Greenwich. 


Fire away boys, and revenge the loss of my timber. 




Anecdote of Louis XIY. 

While the Edystone light-house was erecting, a 

French privateer took the men upon the rock, to- 
gether with their tools, and carried them to France ; 
and the captain was in expectation of a reward for 
the acliievement. While the captives lay in prison, 
the transaction reached the ears of Louis XIV., 
when he immediately ordered them to be released, 
and the captors put in theii’ places—declaring, that 
‘^though he w*as at war wdth England, he w as not 
so with all mankind.” He directed the men to be 
sent back to their work, with presents ; observing, 
that the Edystone light-house was so situated as 
to be of equal service to all nations having occasion 
to navigate the channel between England and 
France.” 
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A necdote of G. A, Stevem. 


When George Alexander Stevens was a fîrst ac- 
tor in the Norwich company, he performed the part 
of Horatio, in the Fair Penitent.” The Calista 

was a Mrs. B-, who had been long the celebra- 

ted heroine in tragedy, and the lady in high life in 

comedy. Mrs. B-, in her decline, sacrificed too 

often to the intoxicating god. In proportion as the 
action of the play advanced towards a conclusion, 
by endeavouring to raise her spirits with a cheerful 
glass, she became totally unfit to represent the cha- 
racter. In her last scene of Calista, it was so long 
before she died, that George, after giving her several 
gentle hints, cried out, Why don’t you die, you 

-1” She retorted, as loud as she could, You 

robbed the Bristol mail, you dog ]” This spirited 
dialogue so diverted the aydience, that much clap- 
ping ensued. The manager seeing no end of this 
merry business, dropped the curtain, and put an end 
to the tumult. 


A cquaintance Claimed. 

One Captam Broughton, who lived by his wits, 
visiting a friend in the Tower, about dinner time, 
his friend being absent, in his walk saw divers dishes 
of meat, and bottles of wîne, carrying up to a lord’s 
lodging, and immediately after followed the guests, 
among whom the ca^tain puts in, and sits down to 
dinner, where he ate and drank freely; but the lord 
had often an eye upon this stranger, and seeing him 
very familiai", after dinner he inquired of his guests 
whose relation he was, which the captain hearing, 
boldly salutes him in these words : “ My lord, do 
you not know me 1” No, indeed, ” said the Jord. 
Quo-th the captain, Sure you do, my lord, for you 
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and I have been in all tlie prisons in England.” 

How ! ” said my lord, I never was in any but 
tliis of the Tower in my life.” ‘‘ True, my lord/’ 
answered the captain^ ‘^and I have been in all the 
rest.” At which my lord and the company laughed 
heartily. 


The Comjplaisant Painter. 

Vigee, taking the portrait of a lady, perceived 
tliat when he was working at lier mouth she was 
twisting her features in order to render it smaller, 
and putting her lips into the most extreme con- 
traction. Do not trouble yoimself so much, ma- 
dam,” exclaimed the painter, for, if you choose, I 
will draw you without any mouth at all.” 


An Honest Confession. 

On a time a bill was brought into the House of 
Assembly at Jamaica, for regulating wharfingers. 
Mr. Paul Phipps, who was a distinguished member, 
rose and said, ‘‘Mr. Speaker, I very much approve 
of the bill, the wharfingers are all a set of knaves, 
I was one myself ten years /” 


The Irishman^s Triumjph. 

An Irishman saw the sign of the Rising Sun near 
the Seven Dials, and underneath was wrote, A. Moon, 
the man’s name who kept it being Aaron Moon. 
The Irishman, thinking he had discovered a just 
cause for triumph, roars out to his companion, 
« Only 


see 


Phelim 


Irish bulls ; only do but see, now ! here’s a fellow 

the Risinff Sun. and calls it A Moon.^^ 
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BlacJc-Eyed Susan. ' 

Gay wrote this weU-known ballad upon Mrs. 
Montford, a celebrated actress, contemporary with 
Cibber. After her retirement from the stage, love, 
and the ingratitude of a bosom friend, deprived her 
of her senses, and she was placed in a receptacle 
for lunatics. One day, during a lucid interval, she 
asked her attendant what play was to be performed 
that evening, and was told that it was Hamlet; in 
this tragedy, whilst on the stage, she had ever been 
received with rapture in Ophelia. The recollection 
struck her, and with that cunning which is so often 
allied to insanity, she eluded the care of the keepers, 
got to the theatre, and concealed herself until the 
scene in which Ophelia enters in her insane state ; 
she then pushed on the stage before the lady who 
had performed the previous part of the character 
could come on, and exhibited a more perfect repre- 
sentation of madness than the utmost exertions of 
mimic art could effect. She was, in truth, Ophelia 
herself, to the amazement of the performers, and 
the astonishment of the audieiice. Nature having 
made this last effort, her vital powers failed her. 
On going ofF, she exclaimed, ‘Htis all over !” She 
was immediately conveyed back to her late place of 
security, and in a few days after 

Like a lily drooping, 

Bowed her head and died.^’ 


Stocks too Low. 

A w'ag, passing through a country town, observed 
a fellow placed in the stocks. “ My friend,” said 
he, “ 1 advise you by all means to sell out.^* “ I 
should have no objection, your honour,” he replied 
drily, “ but at present they seem too low.^* 
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The tivo Mr, Smith^s, 

James Smith, one of the authors of the Rejected 
A ddressesj^ is not only a wit hut an attorney, and 
he dwells or dwelt in Austin-friars. Now, it so 
happened, that another James Smith, solicitor, 
came to dwell m the same building, in Austin-friars, 
with our friend the parodist; and the consequences 
of two James Smiths, attorneys, of No. —, may be 
easily conjectured, Letters, messages, papers of all 
kinds, were continually going astray, and the con- 
fusion was most amazing. At last, one mornirtg, 
James Smith, the new comer, made his appearance 
in the chambers of his namesake with an open letter 
in his hand. “ This, sir,” said he, “ I find is in- 
tended for you. It is a confidential letter, but 
I have read it from beginning to end.” “ You made 
a mistake of the same kind a few days ago, and it is 
most unpleasant.” ‘‘I really can see no remedy 
for this confusion, but that one or other of us should 
leave the building.” “ I agree with you,” said our 
James ; “ and you, of course, raust be the man to 
leave.” “ I do not see why it should be me, and 
not you,” was the answer. “ Because, my dear fel- 
low,” replied the wit, ‘^you are here James the 
second, and therefore should abdicate.” 

The Grocer of Smyrnâ; or; Imjpartial Justice. 

A groeer of Smyma had a son, who with the help 
of the little learning that country afforded, obtained 
the post of Naib, tbat is deputy of the Cadi, and as 
such, visited the markets, and inspected the weights 
and measures of all who sold by retail. As he was 
one day executing his ofBce, the neighbours, who 
were sufficiently acquainted with his father’s cha- 
racter, to know that it was necessary for him to be 
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cautious, advised him to conceal the weights .he 
commonly used, and replace them with others that 
would bear the strictest scrutiny. But the grocer 
smiled at their advice, and depending on his re- 
lation to the inspector, whom he thought would 
never expose him to a public affront, stood very 
carelessly at his shop-door, 'vvaiting for his coming. 

The Naib, who had abundant reason to saspect 
the dishonest practices of his father, was deter- 
mined not to spare him, but to detect his villany, 
and raake him an example of public justice. Ac- 
cordingly, he stopped at his door, and said to him, 
‘^Bring out your weights that we may examine 
them.” The grocer, instead of obeyiiig, endea- 
voured to tum it off with a srnile ; but was soon 
convinced that his son was in earnest, by hearing 
him order the ofScers to search his shop, and seeing 
them produce the instruments of his fraud, which, 
after the raost impartial examination, were con- 
demned and broken to pieces. Counfounded at 
such unexpected proceedings, he stood motionless, 
but hoped the public shame he had suffered would 
plead sufficiently with his son, to remit all further 
punishment of his crime. In this, however, he was 
mistaken ; the Naib rendered it as severe as for the 
most indifferent offender, sentencing him to a fine 
of fifty piastres, and to receive a bastinado of as 
many blows on the soles of the feet. 

The whole sentence was immediately executed ; 
after which, the Naib, leaping from his horse, threw 
himself at his feet, and wetting them with his tears, 
thus addressed him: Father, I have discharged 
my duty to my God, my sovereign, my country, and 
my station; permit me now, by my respect and 
submission,' to pay the debt I ovve to a parent. 
Justioe 13 blind : it îs the power of (xod upon earth: 
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it has no regard to fatlier or son. God and our 
neighbour’s rights are above the tîes of nature. 
You had oifended against the laws of justice : you 
deserved this punishment: you would in the end 
have received it from some other hand. I am 
sorry it was your fate to receive it frora me. My 
conscience would not suffer me to act otherwise. 
Behave better for the future, and, instead of blaioing, 
pity my being reduced to so cruel a necessity.” 

After saying these words, he again mounted his 
horse, and continued his joumey amidst the accla- 
mations of the whole city, for so remarkable a piece 
of justice. Nor did he lose his reward : the Sultan, 
who was soon informed of it, raised him to the post 
of Cadi, and afterw’ards to the dignity of Mufti; in 
which high office he continued the guardian of their 
laws, and the favourite of his country. 


How to Raîse tJie RenL 

A farmer in the neighbourhood of Doncaster, was 
thus accosted by his landlord : “ John, I am going 
to raise your rent.’’ John repîied, “ Sir, I am very 
much obliged to you, for I caimok, it myself.’’ 


An Emharrassment. 

Notwithstanding Lord Rochester was the most 
debauched and impudent nobleman of his time, and 
though he had exhibited as a mountebank on Tower- 
hill, yet he had not confidence enough to speak 
in the house of peers. One day making an attempt, 
he gave a true picture of this defect. “ My lords,” 
said he, ‘‘I rise this time—My lords, I mean to 
divide this discourse into four branches—!My lords, 
if ever I attempt to hranch in this house again, l’ll 
give you leave to.cut me off root and hranch for 
ever.” 






108 


WIT AND WigDOM ; OR; 


An Ir ish Negro. 

A negro, from Montserrat, where the Hiberno- 
Celtic is spoken by all classes, happened to be on 
the wharf at Philadelphia, when a number of Irish 
emigrants were landed; and seeing one of them 
with a wife and four children, he stepped forward 
to assist the family on shore. The Irishman, in his 
native tongue, expressed his surprise at the civility 
of the negro ; who, understanding what had been 
said, replied, in Irish, that he need not be aston- 
ished, for he was a bit of an Irishman himself. 'The 
Irishman, surprised to liear a black nian speak his 
dialect, it entered his mind, with the usual rapidity 
of the Irish fancy, that he really was as Irishman, 
biit that the chmate had, no doubt, changed his 
complexion. ^^lf I may be so bold, sir,” said he, 
“ may I ask you how long you have been in this 
country The negro-man, who had only come 
hither on a voyage, said, he had been in Philadel- 
phia only about four months. Poor Patrick turned 
round to his wife and children, and looking as if for 
the last time on their rosy cheeks, concluding that 
in four months they must also change their com- 
plexions, exclaimed, “ 0 Merciful Powers ! Judy, 
did you hear that ? he has not been more than four 
months in this country, and he is already almost as 
black as jet.” 


The Good-for-nothîng Preacker. 

Two reverend gentlemen who were conversing 
together, one complained to the other that he found 
it a great hardship to preach twice a-week. ^^Well,” 
said the other, “ I preach twice on a Sunday and 
maJce nothmg of U /” 
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Scarce Articles. 

George the First, on a journey to Hanover, 
stopped at a village in Holland, and wliile the 
horses were getting ready, he asked for two or three 
eggs, which were brought him, and charged two 
hundred fiorins. ‘‘ How is this said his majesty, 
“ eggs must be very scarce in this place.” “Pardon 
me,” said the host, eggs are plentiful enough, but 
kings are scarce.” The king smiled, and ordered 
the money to be paid. 

Nautical Sermon. 

When Whitfield preached before the seamen at 
New York, he had the following bold apostrophe in 
his sermon :— 

“ Well, my boys, we have a clear sky, and are 
making fine headway over a smooth sea, before a 
light breeze, and we shall soon lose sight of land. 
But what means this sudden lowering of the Hea- 
vens, and that dark cloud arising from beneath the 
western horizon ? Hark î don’t you hear distant 
thunder ? Don’t you see those fiashes of lightning 2 
There is a storm gathering ! Every man to his 
duty ! How the waves rise and dash agaiiist the 
ship ! The air is dark ! The tempest rages ! Our 
masts are gone ! The ship is on her beam eiids ! 
What next ?” 

It is said that the unsuspecting tars, reminded of 
former perils on the deep, as if struck by the power 
of magic, arose, with united voices and minds, and 
exclaimed, ‘ Take to tlie long hoatJ^ 

Money Lenders, 

Dr. Arbuthnot says, “that money-lenders are 
like wire-drawing mills, if they get hold of a man’s 
finger, they will pull in the whole body at last’” 
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The Powers of Translation, 

A Welsh curate having preached several serraons, 
which were considered superior to his own powers 
of coraposition, was asked by a friend, how he raa- 
naged ? He replied, Do you see, I have got a vo- 
lume of sermons by one Tillotson, and a very good 
book it is; so I translate one of the sermons into 
Welsh, and then back again into English, after 
which the devil himself would not know it again.” 

A good Place. 

I can’t conceive,” said one nobleman to another, 
how it is that you manage. I am convinced that 
you are not of a temper to spend more than your 
income, and yet, though your estate is less than 
mine, I could not afford to live at the rate you do. 

My lord,” said the other, I have a place.” A 
place ? you amaze me, I never heard of it till now ; 
pray what place ?” I am my own steward.” 

A left-handed Excuse. 

A servant girl, who always attended -divine ser- 
vice, but who also could not read, had, from con- 
stant attendance, got the service by rote, and could 
repeat it extremely well. But a few Sundays pre- 
vious to her marriage she was accompauied in tlie 
same pew by her beau, to whom she did not lüce it 
to be known that she could not read; she, there- 
fore, took up the prayer-book, and held it before her. 
Her lover wished to have a sight of it also, but, uu- 
fortunately for her, she held it upside down, The 
man, astonished, says, “ Good heaven! why you 
have the book wrong side upwards.” know it, 
sir,” said she confusedly, I always read so, for I 
ara left-handedP 
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The Quîet Wife. 

A man whose wife had for some time been indis- 
posed, going home one evening, was informed by 
the servant that she was dead. Well,” said the 
husband, I am going to the club ; send for me if I 
should be wanted.” In about two hours he returned, 
and was going to bed as usual, when the maid cried 
out, “ Lord, sir, do not go there! I have made 
a bed for you in the other chamber.” “ Yes, but I 
wiU, Betty,” returned he, I never yet had a peace- 
able day with her, and îim determined to have one 
quiet night before we part.” 

The Long-headed'■Lawyer. 

A student of the Middle Temple being just called 
to the bar, sent for a peruke-maker to measure him 
for a new tie-wig. The peruquier, on applying his 
apparatus in one direction, was observed to smile. 
On whîch the young barrister desiring to know 
what ludicrous circumstance gave rise to his mirth, 
the barber replied, That he could not but remark 
the extreme length of his honom’’s head.” That’s 
well,” said the student; “ we lawyers have occasion 
for long heads.” The barber, who had by this time 
completed the dknensions, now burst out into a fit 
of laughter ; and, on explanation being insisted on, 
at last declared, “ That he could not possibly con- 
tain himself, when he discovered that his honour’s 
head was just as thick as it was long.” 

Loss, much Felt. 

Mr. Bannîster passing by a house that had been 
almost consumed by fire, inquired whose it was. 
Being told it was a hatter’s, “ Oh, then,” rejoined 
he, “ the loss will he muchfelV^ 
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Actors not ihe only Persons on the Stage. 

Two actors belonging to Covent-Garden Theatre, 
being ou their way to Brighton, stopped at an inn 
to change horses, where there was a coach coming 
towards London, waiting the same accommodation, 
on the roof of which was seated a farmer’s man, 
who hailed the two actors thus ; So, masters, you 
are going a mumming I see.” ‘^How the devil 
does that fellow know we are performers ?” said one 
of the actors. “Don’t you see he’s on the stage 
himself,” replied the other. 

The Stage-struch Youih. 

A foolish stage-struck youth ran away from his 
friends, and got amongst a most low and miserable 
set of strollers. A reiation after a time discovered 
him just as he was going on the stage in King 
Richard ; and, on reading Iiim a pretty severe lec- 
ture on his folly and disobedience, received an 
answer suitabie to ali the ridiculous consequence 
and assumed pomp of a mock monarch. To which 
he answered, “ These are fine lofty words, but ’tis a 
great pity, Mr. King Richard, that you couid not 
afford to buy a better pair of shoes.” The actor, 
looldng at his toes, which were starmg him in the 
face, without losing his vivacity, cried, Shoes ! 0, 
sir, shoes are things we hi/figs don’t stand upon 1” 

WholeBome A dvice. 

Â forward young lady was walking one moming 
on the Steyne, at Brighton, when she encountered 
a facetious friend. You see, Mr.-,” said she, 

1 am come out to get a littie sun and air.” I 
think, madam, you had better get a littie husband 
fii’st,” was the reply. 
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The Stage-stmch ServanU 

About the time when Murphy so successfully at- 
tacked the stage-struck heroes in the pleasant farce 
of “ The Apprentice/’ an eminent poulterer went to 
a spouting-club in search of his servant, who, he un- 
derstood, was that evening to make his debut in 
Lear, and entered the room at the moment he was 
exclaiming—I am the Idng 
for coining.” 
raaster, catching the mad monarch by his collar, 
but I can for not 'piêking ihe ducJcs’^ 


‘‘No, you dog,” cried the enraged 


Witty Reply. . 

A young lady was accosted by a clergyman in a 
lane when going to the church, who asked her why 
she did not go across the fields ; upon which she 
replied, They were too stile-îsh for her.” 

H 
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Cultivation of Potatoes. 

Duriiig the protracted debates upon the subject 
of public scarcity in 1802, Mr. Wilberforce one 
night made a long and able speech, in the course of 
which, he recommended great encouragement to 
the cultivation of potatoes, as a source of cheap food 
for the poor. A reporter, who was desirous of being 
attentive to every thmg which fell from that ho- 
nourable gentleman, unluckily fell asleep, and only 
awaked just as Älr. Wilberforee was concluding.' 
He was extremely mortified at having missed the 
speech, and asked a droll fellow-labourer,” the 
well-lmown Charles Wilson, who sat next him, to 
detail the leading points of the honourable member’s 
argument. Tîie other told him, with great gravity, 
that Mr. Wilberforce had been extremely eloquent 
in recommending the culture of potatoes, that he 
instanced their good efîects in the gigantic stature, 
broad shoulders, vigorous constitution, and comely 
persons of the Irish peasantry, of whom he had seen 
so many herculean specimens in his walks through 
St. Giles’s and Covent-garden, and withal lamented 
that his parents and guardians had not fed him in 
his early youth upon those salubrious roots, which 
would have rendered him tall and athleticy instead 
of the tiny person he was. 

The text was quite enough for the spinner of elo- 
quence, who amplified these points in his next day’s 
paper to a speech of four columns, without a sin- 
gle sentence of what Mr. Wilberforce had really ut- 
tered. ’On the next day, being at his post as usual, 
Mr. Wilberforce rose with the identical newspaper 
in his hand. The call of Privüege ! Privilege !” 
echoed from several voices, and Mr. Wilberforce 
addressed the chair, by expressing his unwillingness 
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at all times to restrain the liberty of the press, or 
to oppose the standîag orders of the house, against 
that usage which had long prevailed, of detailing 
in the public papers what passed there in discussion ; 
but where a gross misrepresentation was made of 
the speech of a member, it ought not to pass in si- 
lence. He held in his hand a report, purportmg to 
be a report of his own speech the preceding night, 
and he would appeal to the house whether it con- 
tained a syllable of what he had said. (Read ! read! 
echoed from all sides.) Mr. Wilberforce put on his 
spectacles, and proceeded to the reading, but every 
sentence produced ia the house a burst of laughter, 
until he came to that part where he was stated to 
have lamented that he had not been early fed up- 
on potatoes, and thereby rendered tall, broad slioul- 
dered, and athletic, instead of the tiny person he 
was. This threw the house into a roar of laughter, 
when Mr. Wilberforce himself, dismoimting his spec- 
tacles, good humouredly joined in the laugh, and 
said, WelL I protestthe thing is so ludicrous, that 
it is hardly worth serious notice, and I shall pursue 
it no farther.” 

Banh Notes.—An Anecdote. 

When Brennan, the noted highwayman, was 
taken in the south of Ireland, curiosity drew num- 
bers to the gaol to see the man loaded with irons, 
who had long been a terror to the country. Among 
others was a banker, wdiose notes at that time w^ere 
not held in the highest estimation, who assured the 
prisoner that he w^as very glad to see him there at 
last. Brennan, looking up, repîied, Ah ! sir, I did 
not expect that from you; indeed, I did not: for 
you well know that when all the country refused 
your notes, I tooh them.” 
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Deaf and Dwmh, 

The late Countess of Kenmare, who was a devout 
Catholic, passing one day from her devotions at a 
chapel in Dublin, through a lane of beggars, who 
are there certainly the best actors in Europe in the 
display of counterfeit misery. Her ladyship’s no- 
tice was particularly attracted by one fellow ap- 
parently more wretched than all the rest, and she 
asked him, /^Pray, my good man, what is the mat- 
ter with you The fellow, who well knew her 
simplicity and benevolence, answered, Oh! my 
lady, I^n deaf and dumb.” Poor man !” replied 
the innocent lady, how long have you been so ?” 

Ever since I had the faver last Christmas.” The 
poor lady presented him with a half-crown, and 
went away piously commiserating his misfortunes. 

Anecdote of CarUni. 

That laughter is by no means an imequivocal 
s}Tnptom of a merry heart, there is a remarkable 
anecdote of Carlini, the droUest buffoon ever known 
o.n the Italian stage at Paris. A French physician 
being consulted by a person who was subject to the 
most gloomy fits of melancholy, advised his patient 
to mix in scenes of gaiety, and particularly to fre- 
qent the Italian theatre. ‘‘And,” said he, ‘‘if Car- 
lini does not dispel your gloomy complaint, your 
case must be desperate indeed !” Alas ! sir,” re- 
plied the patient, “ I myself am Carlini, but while I 
divert all Paris with mirth, and make them almost 
die with laughter, I am myself actually dying with 
chagrin and melancholy!” Immoderate laughter, 
like the immoderate use of strong cordials,. gives 
only a temporary appearance of cheerfulness, which 
is soon terminated by an increased depression of 
spirits. 
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Ä serious Truih, 

A labourer’s daughter, who had been in service 
from her childhood, when weary, w'ould be fre- 
quently wishing to be marriedj that, as she empha- 
tically termed it, she might rest lier 'bones. Hymen 
at last listened to her prayers, and a neighbom'iug 
clod-hopper led her to the altar, nothing loth. Some 
time afterwards her late mistress meeting her, asked 
her, “ Well, Mary, have you rested your bones yet ?” 
‘^Yes, indeed,” replied she, with a sigh, have 
rested my^’a 2 ^ 6 öwes.” 


Power of lïïiagînation, 

A very extraordinary circumstance happened 
lately at Wells. The landlady of the White Hart 
inn, observing the appearance of blood trickling 
down the breeches and stockings of an eminent 
land-surveyor of the neighbom’hood, w'ho was at 
her house, she asked him if his nose had been 
bleeding ? He rephed, ‘'^No but upon seeing the 
same appeai'ance himself, he clapped both his hands 
to his stomach, complained of a violent pain there, 
and exclaimed, I am a dead man—I have burst 
a blood-vessel—send for a surgeon immediately.” 
Upon which he fainted away, was stripped, and 
put into a w'arm bed. Two surgeons soon arrived 
and examined the body; they found no apparent 
orifice from whence the blood issued ; but, upon 
searching his clothes, w'hich seemed to be very 
bloody, they found in his w'aistcoat pocket a bottle 
which had been filled wdth red ink. This unravelled 
the mystery, as the cork had been forced out ; and 
is a sfrong proof of the astonishing effects of ima- 
gination in suspending the human faculties. 
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A True Prophet. 

Atterbury, Bisliop of Rocbester, when a certain 
bill was brought into the House of Lords, said, 
among other things, that he prophesied last win- 
ter this bill would be attempted in the present ses- 
sion and he was sorry to find that he had proved a 
true prophet.” Lord Coningsby, who spoke after 
the bishop, and always spoke in a passion, desired 
the house to remark, “ that his right reverend friend 
had set himself forth as a prophet, but for his part 
he did not know what prophet to liken him to, un- 
less to that furious prophet, Balaam, who was re- 
proved by his own ass.” The bishop, in a reply, 
with great wit and calmness, exposed this rude at- 
tack, concluding thus :—Since the noble lord had 
dicovered in our manners such a simihtnde, I am 
content to be compared to the prophet Balaam ; but, 
my lords, I am at a loss to make out the other part 
of the parallel; where is the ass ? I am sure I have 
been reproved by nobody hut Ms lordship.^* 


Reasons for Marrying. 

A country justice of the peace, when upwards 
of seventy years of age, married a girl about nine- 
teen, and being well aware that he was likely to bt 
rallied ön the subject, he resolved to be prepared. 
Accordingly, when any of his intimate friends called 
upon him, after the first salutations were passed, 
he was sure to begin the conversation, by saying, 
he believed he could tell them news. Why,” says 
he, “ I have married my tailor’s daughter.” If he 
was asked why he did so, the old gentleman rephed, 
Why, the father suited me so well for forty years 
past, that I thought the daughter might suit me for 
forty years to comeJ\ 
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Mal aj^opos Wit. 

In the year 1797, when democratic notions ran 

high, it may be remembered that the King’s coach 
was attacked as his Majesty was going to the House 
of Peers. A gigantic Hibemian, on that occasion, 
was conspicuously loyal in repelling the mob. Soon 
after, to his no small surprise, he received a mes- 
sage from Mr. Dundas to attend at his office. He 
went, and met with a gracious reeeption from the 
great man, who, after prefacing a few encomiums on 
his active loyalty, desired him to point out any way 
in which he would wish to be advanced, liis Maj esty 
having particulai'ly noticed his courageous conduc^, 
and being desirous to reward it. Pat scratched an d 
scraped for a while, half thunderstruck. “The de- 
vil take me if I know what I’m fit for.” Nay, my 
good fellow,” cried Harry, ‘Hhink a mojnent, aiui 
dinna throw yoursel out o’ the way o’ fortun’.” Pat 
hesitated a moment, smirking as if some odd idca 
had strayed into his noddle, tell you wbat, 

mister, make a Scotchman of me, and, by Saint Pa - 
trick, there’ll be no fear of my getting on.” T’ f 
minister gazed awhile at the mal apropos it. 
“ Make a Scotchman of you, sir, that’s impossi le 
for I can’t give you prudence.^^ 

Two Negatives. 

Mr. Pitt was disputing at a cabinet dinner on the 
eiiergy and beauty of the Latin language. In sup- 
port of the superiority which he affirmed it to have 
over the English, lie asserted that two negatives 
made a thing more positive than one affirmative 
possibly could. Then,” said Thurlow, “ your fa- 
ther and mother must have been two complete ne- 
gatives to raake such a positive fellow as you are.” 
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Anecdote of Sheridan. 

Sheridan was very desirous that his son Tom 
should marry a young woman of large fortune, but 
knew that Miss Callander had won his son’s heart. 
One day he requested Tom to walk with him, and 
soon entered ön the subject of his marriage, and 
pointing out to him in glowing colours the advan- 
tage of so brilliant an alliance. Tom listened with 
the utmost patience, and then descanted on the per- 
fections of the woman who proved the pride and 
solace of his declining years. Sheridan grew warm, 
and expatiating on the folly of his son, at leugtli 
exclaimed, Tom, if you marry Caroline Callander 
I’ll cut you off with a shilling!” Tom could not 
resist the opportunity of replying, and looking 
archly at his father, said, Then, sir, you must bor- 
row it.” Sheridaa was tickled at the wit, and drop- 
ped the subject. 


Dean Swift and the Lawyers. 

Dean Swift having preached an assize sermon in 
Ireland, was invited to dine with the judges; and 
having in his serraon considered the use and abuse 
of the law, he then pressed a little hard upon those 
counsellors who plead causes, which they knew in 
their consciences to be wrong. When dinner was 
over, and the glass began to go round, a young bar- 
rister retorted upon the dean; and after several 
altercations, the counsellor asked him. If the de- 
vil were to die, whether a parson might not be 
found who, for money, would preach his funeral 
sermon !” ‘‘ Yes,” said Swift, “ I would gladly be 

the man, and I would then give the devil his due, as 
I have this day done his children.’^ 
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After having some conver- 


Anecdote of Äleccander ihe Great. 

Alexander the Great, passing through Corinth, 
had the curiosity to go to see the philosopher Dio- 
genes, who was there at that time. He found him 
seated in a covered tub, with the open part tumed 
towards the sun. I am the great king Alexander,” 
said he to the philosopher. And I am the dog 
Diogenes,” rephed the philosopher. I am a good 
man,” said Alexander. Well, who has any reason 
to fear the good replied Diogenes. Alexander 
admired the subtlety of his mind, and the free man- 
ner in which he spoke. 
sation with him, he said to him, I see, Diogenes, 
that you are in want of many things ; I shall be 
very glad to give you my assistance. Ask of me 
whatever you please.” “ Get then from between 
me and the sun,” said he, and do nofc take fro 
me that which you cannot give me” Alexander 
was astonished, having never before met \\dth any 
man who was above all human concerns. Who is 
the richer man,” continued Diogenes, he who is 
content with his cloak and his w'allet, or he who, 
having an extensive kingdom, is not satisfied, and 
who every day exposes himself to a thousand dan- 
gers to extend its limits ?” Alexander’s com’tiers 
were very angry that so great a king should so long 
honour with his conversation such a smdy wretch as 
Diogenes, who did not even rise from his seat while 
he spoke to him. The king perceived their anger, 
and, tuming about, said to them, “ If I were not 
Alexander, I would wish to be Diogenes.” 


Nonsense. 

A gentleman being asked to give a definition of 
nonsense, replied in a Johnsonian style, Sir, it is 
nonsense to holt a door with a hoüed carrot.” 
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Dr. Joknson^s Hnmanity to a Hare, 


Dr. Johnson, in his tour through North Wales, 
passed two days at the seat of Colonel Middleton, of 
Gwyngag. While he remained there, the gardener 
caught a hare amidst some potatoe plants, and 
brought it to his master, then engaged in conversa- 
tion with the doctôr. An order was given to carry 
it to the cook. As soon as the doctor heard this 
sentence, he begged to liave the animal placed in 
his arms, which was no sooner done, than, approach- 
ing the window, then half open, he restored the hare 
to her liberty, shouting after her to accelerate her 
speed. What have you done !” cried the colonel; 
‘‘ why, doctor, you have robbed my table of a deli- 
cacy, perhaps deprived us of a dinner.” So much 
the better, sir,” replied the humane champion of a 
condemned hare ; for if your table is to be supplied 
at the expense of the laws of hospitality, I envy not 
the appetite of him who eats it. This, sir, is not a 
hare ferce naturce, but one which has placed herself 
under your protection ; and savage indeed must be 
that man who does not make his hearth an asylum 
for the confiding stranger. 

Science of Optîcs. 

A gentleman remarked the other day to an Trish 
baronet, that the science of optics was now brought 
to the highest perfection ; for that, by the aid of a 
telescope, which he had just purchased, he could 
discern objects at an incredible distance. ^‘My 
dear fellow,” replied the good humoured Joaronet, 
“ I have one at my lodge in the county of Wexford, 
that will be a match for it; it brought the church 
of Enniscorthy so near to my view, that I could 
hear the whole congregation singing psalms.” 
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A NeapoUfcm’s Firmness. 

The Neapolitans in general hold drunkenness ^ 
very great abhorrence. A story is told there of a 
nobleman, who, having murdered another in a fit of 
jealousy, was condemned to suffer death. His life 
was offered to him on the sole condition of saying 
that when he committed the deed he was intoxi- 
cated. He received the offer with disdain, and ex- 
claimed, ‘‘I would rather suffer a thousand deaths 
than bring eternal disgrace on my family, by con- 
fessing the disgraceful crime of intoxication.” He 
persisted, and was executed. 


To Let. 

Sheridan inquiring of his son what side of politics 
he should espouse on his inauguration to St. Ste- 
phen’s chapel; the son replied, that he intended to 
vote for those who offered best, and that in con- 
sequence he should wear on his forehead a label, 
“ To let.” . To which the facetious critic rejoined, 
“ I suppose, Tom, you mean to add, unfurnished 


Anecdote of Charles II. 


Charles the Second asked Bishop Stillingfleet how 
it happened that he preached int general without 
book, but always read the sermons which he delh 
vered before the court. The bishop answered, that 
the awe of seeing before him so great and wise 


a prince made him afraid to trust himself. “ But 
will your majesty,” continued he, “ permit me to ask 
you a question in my tmm ? Why do you read your 
speeches to parliament ?” “ Why, doctor,” replied 
the king, “ I’ll tell you very candidly. I have asked 
them so often for money, that I am ashamed to look 
them in the face !” 
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Four Bon Vivants. 

Tlieo. Cibber, in company with three other bon 
vivants, made aii excursion. Theo. had a false set 
of teeth; a second, a glass eye; a third, a cork leg; 
but the fourth had nothiiig particular, except a re- 
markable way of shaking his head. They travelled 
in a post-coach, and while at the first stage, after 
each had made merry with liis neiglibour’s infirmity, 
they agreed that at every waiting-])lace they would 
all affect the same singularity. When they came 
to breakfast, they were all to squint; and as the 
couiitrynien stood gaping round when tliey alighted, 
“ Od rot it,” cried one, ‘Miow that man squints !” 

Why, dom thee,” said a second, “ here be another 
squinting fellow !” The third was thought to be a 
better squinter than the other two, and the fourth 
better than all the rest. In short language cannot 
express how admirably they squinted, for they went 
orie degree above the superlative. At dinner they 
appeared to have cork legs, and their stumping 
about made more diversion than they had done at 
breakfast. At tea they were all deaf; but at sup- 
per, which was at the Ship, at Dover, each man re- 
sumed his character, the better to play his part in 
a farce they had concerted among them. When 
they were ready to go to bed, Cibber called out to 
the waiter, Here, fellow, take out my teeth.” 

Teeth, sir !” said the man. Ay, teeth, sir. Un- 
screw that wire, and they’ll all come out together.” 
After some hesitation, the man did as he was 
ordered. This was no sooner performed, than a 
second called out, " Here, you, take out my eye.” 
“ Lord, sir,” said the waiter, “ your eye !” Yes, 
niy eye. Come here, you stupid dog ; pull up that 
eye-lid, and it will come out as easy as^possible.” 
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This done, the third cried out, “ Here, you rascal, 
take ofif my leg.” This he did with less reluctance, 
being before apprised that it was cork, and also 
conceived that it would be his last job. He was, 
however, mistaken. The fourth watched his oppor- 
tunity, and, while the frightened waiter was survey- 
ing with rueful countenance the eye, teeth and leg, 
lying on the table, cried out, in a frightful hollow 
voice, “ Come here, sir, take ofif my head !” Turn- 
ing round, and seeing the man’s head shaking like 
that of a mandarine upon a chimney-piece, he 
darted out of the room, and after tumbling head- 
long down stairs, he ran about the house, swearing 
that the gentlemen up stairs were certainly all 
devils. 


College Frolic. 

The poet Gray was notoriously fearful of fire, 
and kept a ladder of ropes in his bed-room. Some 
mischievous young men at Cambridge, who sjvnew 
this, roused him from below, in the middle of a 
dark night, w'ith the cry of fire ! The staircase, 
they said, w'as in flames. Up w’ent his wdndow, and 
down he came by his rope ladder, as fast as he 
could, into a tub of water, w'hich they had kindly 
placed there to receive him. 

Travellers wïll Lie. 

Mr. Twiss, a romancing traveller, w'as talking of 
a church he had seen in Spain a mile and a half 
long. “ Bless me !” said Garrick, ‘Hîow broad was 
it I” “ About ten yards,” said Tw'iss. “ This is, 
you’ll observe, gentlemen,” said Garrick to the 
company, ‘‘not a round lie, but dififers from his 
other stories, w’hich are as broad generally as they 
are long.” 
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Barher Shaved hy a Lawy&r. 

said a barber to an attorney who was 
passing his door, wiJl you tell me if this is a good 
seven-shilling piece ?” The lawyer, pronouncing 
the piece good, deposited it in his pocket, addiiig, 
with gravity, If you’ll send your boy to my office, 
I’il return the fourpence.” 

Symj^athy. 

As a certain musician, who had a very bad voice, 
was singing one day, he took notice of a gentle- 
woman, who fell a crying ; when, imagining that 
tlie sweetness of his melody awakened some passion 
in her breast, he began to sing louder, and she to 
weep more bitterly. He had no sooner ended the 
song, but, going to the lady, he asked her why she 
cried. “ Oli!” said she, “ I am the unfortunate 
wcman whose ass the wolves devoured yesterday, 
aiid no sooner did I hear you sing, but I thought ou 
my poor ass, for surely never were voices so much 
alike.” 


Match-makîng. 

In a small party, the subject turning on matrî- 
mony, a lady said to her sister, I wonder, my 
dear, you have never made a match, I think you 
want tlie hrimstone.^^ She replied, No, not the 
hrimstonej only the sparlc.^^ 

Warped in Travelling. 

A crooked gentleman, on his arrival at Bath, 
was asked by another, what place he had travelled 
from ? “I came straight from London,” replied he. 

Did you so ?” said the other ; “ then you have 
been terribly warped hy the way.” 
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Matnmmiial Quarrel. j 


A clergyman was reproving a married couple fop 
their frequent dissentions, which W’ere very un- 
becoming both in the eye of God and man, seeing, 
as he observed, that they were both one. “Both 
one /” cried the husband. Was your reverence to 
come by our door sometimes, you would swear we 


were twentyP 

A PuTi in Peifeetion, 

James the I. of Englaud, and VI. of Scotland, 

though in some degree a man of sense and wût, 
seems to have been remarkably deficient in the 
more important talent of steadiness and vigour of 
mind. It is said that he was not unconscious of 
this defect; and that he was once told of it in a very 
curious manner from the pulpit. He heard of a 
famous preacher who, according to the fashion of 
the times, was very witty in his sermons and pe- 
culiarly happy in his choice of texts. James got 
this person to preach before him ; who, w ith all 
suitable gravity, gave out his text in the following 
words ; ‘‘James I. andF/., in the latter part of the 
verse. ‘‘He that wavereth is like a wave of the 
sea, driven by the winds and tossed.” ‘‘ God’s 
chickens!” whispered the king, ‘‘he is at me 
already I” The preacher went on and trimmed the 
king soundly. The text is genuine, and the ap- 
plication of it witty, even independently of the pun, 
which seems so weÚ suited to the taste of the times 
of ‘‘ James I. and VI.” 


Gun Charged too 

A person whose name w as Guii, complaining to a 
friend that his attorney, in his bill, had not let him 
off easily. ‘‘ That is no wonder,” said he, “ as he 
chai’ged you too high.” . 
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Irish Dreammg 


When General V 


- was quartered at a town 

in Ireland, he and his lady were regularly besieged, 
as they got into their carriage, by an old beggar 
woman, who kept her post at the door, assailing 
them daily with fresh importunities. Their charity 
and patience became exhausted: not so the peti 
tioner’s Derseverance. One morninff, as Mr. 


V 


perseverance. une morning, 

- stepped into the carriage, our oratrix be- 
gan—Oh, my lady ! success to your ladyship, and 
success to your honour’s honour, this morning, of 
all the days in the year ; for sure did I not dream 
last night her ladyship gave me a pound of tea, and 
your honom’ gave me a pound of tobacco.” But, 
my good woman,” said the general, ‘^don’t you 
know that dreams go by the rule of contrary !” 
“ Do they so ?” rej oined the old woman : then it 
must 'maan, that your honour will give me the tea, 
and ber ladyship the tobacco.” 

Dr, Johnsonh Dîctionary. 

When Johnson had completed his Dîctionary, 
the delay of which had quite exhausted the patience 
of Millar, the bookseller, the latter acknowledged 
the receipt of the last sheet in the following terms: 

“ Andrew Millar sends his compiiments to Mr. 
Samuel Johnson, with the money for the last sheet 
of the copy of the Dictionary, and thanks God he 
has done with him.” 

To this uncourteous intimation, the doctor re- 
plied in this sraart retort: 

‘^Samuel Johnson returns his compliments to 
Mr. Andrew Millar, and is very glad to find (as he 
does by this note) that Andrew Millar has the 
grace to thank God for any thing.” 
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Roclcs of Scilly. 

A maii, who had a sovereign contempt for hÎ4 
wîfe, said to her, “ One may learn geography from 
your face ; on one sîde you may see the Blue Moun- 
tains, on the other the Black Forest, here the Red 
Sea, and here (pointing to his forehead) you may 
evidently behold the Rocks of Scilly.” 


Sîr William B 


Severe EebuJce. 


being at a parish meeting. 


made some proposals that were objected to by a 
farmer. Highly enraged, ‘‘Sir,” says he to the 
farmer, ^‘do you know that I have been to two 
universitîes, and at two colleges in each university V* 
Well, sir,” said the farmer, ‘‘ what of that ? I 
had a calf that sucked two cows, and the observatîon 

I made was, the more he sucked the greater calf he 

I 


grew 


n 
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General Dissohition. 

A gentleman happened to remark, one intensely 
hot evening, that Parliament would soon be dis~ 
solved, a young lady immediately added, So shall 
we all, if this weather contirmes.^^ 

Indicm Acuteness. 

Soon after the settlement at New England, Go- 
vernor Dudley, taking a walk, met a stout Indian 
begging, and saying he could get no work. The 
governor told him to go to his house, and he would 
give him work. “ But,” says the negro, why you 
no work, massa ?” “ 0,” said the governor, “ my 
head works.” He, however, turned out an idle 
good-for-nothing fellow, and his master found it ne- 
cessary one day to have him flogged. With this 
view he gave him a letter, desiring him to carry it 
to the keeper of the workhouse. The negro, sus- 
pecting its contents, committed it to the care of one 
of his comrades, who got a sound whipping for his 
trouble. The governor having learnt this, asked 
Mungo why he did so ? 0, massa,*’ said he, 

head worlc.^* 

I 

Sporting Ardour. 

The late Duke of Grafton, when hunting, was 
thrown into a ditch ; at the same time a young cu- 
rate, calling out Lie still, my Lordieaped over 
him, and pursued his sport. Such apparent want 
of feeling, we may presume, was properly resented. 
No such thing. On being helped out by his attend- 
ants, his Grace said, ‘‘That man shall have the 
first good livmg that falls to my disposal—had he 
stopped to take care of me, I never would have gi- 
ven him any thingbeing delighted with an ar- 
dour similar to his own, or with a spirit that would 
not stoop to flatter. 
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Cknerosity Bewarded. 

The f&llowing anecdote of the Hon. Mr. Rigby 
has been attested by persons whose veracity may 
be relied on: Like most young gentlemen in Ire- 
land, he used to play, and sometimes pretty deep. 
Being one evening at hazard, in a public place, he 
was very successful; and having w on a considerable 
sum, he was putting it in his purse, when a person 
behind him said, in a low voice to himself, “ Had I 
that sum, what a happy man should I be !” Mr. 

R-, without looking back, put the purse over 

his shoulder, saying, “ Take it, my friend, and be 
happy.” The stranger made no reply, but accepted 
it, and retired. Every one present was astonished 
at Mr. Rigby’s imcommon beneficence, whilst he 
received additional pleasure, on being informed that 
the person who had received the benefit was a half- 
pay ofBcer in great distress. Some years after, a 
gentleman waited upon him, in his otvti equipage, 
and, being introduced to Mr. R., acquainted him 
that he came to acquit a debt he had contracted 
with him in Dublin. Mr. R. was greatly surprised 
at this declaration, as he 
“ Yes, sir,” 


an entu’e stranger. 
continued the visitor, ^‘you assisted me 


•” and then related the affair of the gam- 
“With that monev.” continued the 


with above a hundred pounds, at a time when I was 
in the utmost indigence, without knowing or even 
seeing me, 

ing-table. ” wiin mat money, 
stranger, “ I was enabled to pay some debts, and fit 
myself out for India, where I have been so fortunate 
as to make an ample fortune.” Mr. Rigby declined 
taking the money, but, through the pressing so- 
licitation of the gentleman, accepted a valuable dia- 
mond ring. 
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Both Partîes Agreed, 

“ I wonder,” says a woman of honour, ‘‘ why my 
husband and I quarrel so often, for we agree uni- 
formly in one grand point; he wishes to be maater, 
and so do I.” 

Matrîmonial Servîce. 

A friend of mine, a cosey old bachelor, who has 
been looking into a prayer-book, says, that the Ma- 
trimonial service exactly resembles Matrimony it- 
self, since they both begin with ‘^Dearly beloved,’’ 
and both end with Amazement.” 


Haughtîness Humbled. 


As Mr. Reynell, a man of some fortune in the 
neighbourhood of Edinburgh, was one day takîng 
his ride, and being, according to his own idea, a 
person of no small consequence, he thought proper 
to show it by riding on the foot-path. Meeting a 
plain farmer-looking man, he ordered him imperi- 
ously to get out of liis way. ‘‘ Sir,” said the other, 

“ î don’t understand this: I am upon the foot-path, 
where I certainly have a right to walk.” “ Do you 
know, sm,” said Mr. Reynell, “ to whom you speak ?” i 
"I do not, indeed.” “Sir, I am Mr. Reynell, of ! 
Edinburgh.” ‘‘ Well, sir, but that certainly does î 
not entitle you to ride on the foot-path, and to drive jj 
a humble pedestrian off it.” “ Why, sir, I am a j: 
trustee of this road.” “ If you are, you are a very 
bad one.” ‘‘ You are a very impudent fellow, 
Who are you, sir?” “lamJohn, Duke of Mon- 
tague.” It is almost unnecessary to add that the 
haughty Laird, after a very awkward apology, went 
off into the main road. 
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Lady B 


The VaZue of Marrîed Men 

** A little more intimation, my dear,” whispered 

-to the gentle Susan, who was walking 

languidly through a quadrille. “ Do leave me to 
manage my own business, Mamma,” replied the 
provident nymph ; I shall not dance my ringlets 
out of curl for a married man.” Of course not, 
my love ; but I was not aware who your partner 
was.” 


Ä dvantages of Low Piices, 

A gentleman in one of the steam-boats asked the 
steward, when he came round to collect the pas- 

oney (one shilling each for the best cabin), 

The 


sage- 


if there was no danger of being blown up ? 
steward promptly replied, “ No, sir, not the least; 
we cannot afibrd to blow people up at these low 
prices.” 


Lying Counsellors. 

During a cause in which the boundaries of a pîece 
of land were to be ascertained, the counsel of the 
one party stated, ‘‘We lie on this side, my lord 
and the counsel of the other party, And we lie on 
this side.” The chancellor stood up and said, If 
you lie on both sides, whom will you have me to 
believe 


Sagadous Magistraie, 

A spark beîng brought before a magistrate on a 
charge of horse-stealing, the justice, the moment he 
saw him, exclaimed, “ I see a villain in your coun- 
tenance.” “ It is the first time,” said the prisoner, 
very coolly, “ that I knew my countenance was a 
lookwg-glassP 
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Äppropriate Toast. 


Dr. Egerton, the late Bishop of Durham, on 


coming to that see, employed a person of the name 
of Düe as his agent, to find out the true value of 
the estates held by lease under him, and, in con- 
sequence of Due’s report, greatly raised both the 
fines and rents of the tenants ; on which the following 
toast was frequently drank in the bishopric : May 
the Lord take the hishop, and the devil have his 
Due^'* 

Fry-day ; or, Eggs and Bacon. 


Suett, meeting Bannister, said, I intend dinîng 
with you soon, on eggs and bacon. W hat day shaU 
I come To which the other replied, Why, if you 
will have that dish, you must come on a friday.^^ 


Irish Äcumen v. Pathetic Äppeal. 

A lawyer upon a circuit in Ireland, who was 
pleading the cause of an infant plaintiff, took the 
child up in his ârms, and presented it to the jury, 
suffused with tears. This had a great effect, until 
the opposite lawyer asked the child —“ What made 
him cry 1” “ He pinched me i” answered the little 

innocent. The whole court was convulsed with 
laughter. 


Poor Miles Button. 


Whîcb îs the deepest, the longest, the broadest, 
and the smallest grave in the church-yard said a 
pedestrian to his companion, whilst meditating 
among the tombs in the burying-ground at Esher. 
^‘W’’hy,” replied his companion, “ it is that in which 
poor Miles Button lies buried, for it contains Miles 
below the sod, Miles in length, and Miles in 
breadth ; and yet, after all, it is but a Butt<m~hole** 
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Counséllor Foiled. 

A countryman, on a trial respecting the right of 
a fishery, at the late Lancaster assizes, was cross^ 
examined by Serjeant Cockel, who, among many 
other questions, asked the witness, Do’st thou love 
fish Yea,” said the poor feilow, with a look 
of native simplicity, but I donna like Cockle sauce 
with it.” A roar of laughter followed, in which the 
sergeant joined, with his usual-good humour. 

Matrimoniâl Similies. 

There are three things which a good wife should 
resemble, and yet those three things she should not 
resemble. She should be like a town clock—keep 
time and regularity. She should not be like a town 
clock—speak so loud that all the town may hear 
her. She should be like a snail—prudent, and keep 
within her own house. She should not be like a 
snail—carry all she has upon her back. She should 
be lilce an echo—speak when spoken to. She 
should not be like an echo—determined always to 
have the last word. 


Curious Distribution of Hajppiness. 

To give happiness, it is said, is godlike : but there 
are, it seems, different ways of giving it. We pre- 
sume few would choose it as it was said once to 
have been administered by a captain in our naVy, 
who, on meeting a friend as he landed at Ports- 
mouth, boasted that he had left the'whole ship’s 
company the happiest fellows in the world. “ How 
so asked his friend. Why, I have just flogged 
seventeen, and they are happy it is over; and all 
the rest are happy that they have escaped.” 
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Phüosophîc Tohacco Sfopper, 

It îs said.of Sir Isaac Newton that he did once în 
his life go a wooing, and, as it was to be expected, 
had the greatest atténtion and indulgence paid to 
the little peculiarities whicli ever accompany great 
genius. Knowing he was fond of smoking, the lady 
assiduously provided him with a pipe, and they were 
then seated as if to open the business of Cupid. 
Sir Isaac smoked a few whiffs—seemed at a loss for 
something—whiffed again—and, at last, drew his 
chair nearer to the lady ; a pause of some minutes 
ensued—Sir Isaac seemed more uneasy. Oh, the 
timidity of some men, thought the lady. When, lo ! 
Sir Isaac whiffed with redoubled fury, and drew the 
captive hand nearer his head ; ah*eady the repeated 
salute had vibrated from the hand to the heart, when, 
(pity the damsel, gentle reader !) Sir Isaac only 
raised the fair hand to make the fore finger, which 
he much wanted— A tohacco stopper /1 / 


Beggar*s Feéling Wish. 

A beggar, in Dublin, had been a long time be- 
sieging an old gouty, testy, limping gentleman, who 
refused his mite with irritability ; on which the 
mendicant said, Ah, please your honour’s honour, 
I wish your Iteart was as tender as your toesF 


Browned, hut T<jot Lost. 

An Englishman travelling in Kilkenny, came to 
a ford, and hired a boat to take him across. The 
water being more agitated than was agreeable to him, 
he asked the boatman if any person was ever losi iii 
the passage. “Never,” replied Pat, ‘^mybrother 
was dromied here last week, but we found him the 
aext day.” 
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Precedence, pr ihe Bîshop and the Judge. 


A dispute about precedeuce once arose between a 
Bishop and a Judge, and, after some altercation, 
the latter thought he should quite confound his op- 
! ponent by quoting the following passage : ‘‘ For, on 
j these two hang all the law and the prophets.” “ Do 
] you not see,” said the lawyer, in triumph, ‘‘that 
even in this passage of scripture, we are mentioned 
first?” grant you,” says the bishop, you hang 
' first.” 


Âpt Tiile. 


A Hampstead coachman, who drove two misera- 
ble hacks, styled his vehicle the Regulator. A bro- 
ther whip called out the other day, while passing 
him, I say, Tom, don’t you call your coach the 
Regulator I” “ Yes, I do,” replied the other. “ Ay, 
and a devilish proper name it is,” resumed Jehu. 
“ Why so ?” “ Why, because all the other coaches 
go hy it.” 

The Two Wrmglers. 

When Mr. D-was once at Slaughter’s coifee- 

house, two strangers came and seated themselves in 
the same box, and began a very warm dispute on a 
literary subject. One of them, who had reasoii on 
his side, was very polite and moderate : the other, 
who was glaringly wrong in his argument, was very 
loud and violent. In about half an hour, the mo- 
derate man, sick of vociferation and insolence, re- 
tired ; when his adversary, flushed with his victory, 

turned round to Mr. !)■-, and exclaimed, 

‘‘Well, sir, don’t you think that I have mauled my 
antagonist to some purpose ?” Yes, sir,” replied 
he drily, you have ; and if ever I should happen lo 
fight with the Philistines, I should wish to mako 
use of your jaw-bone.” 
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The Frenchman and Pigs. 

A Frenchman happening to stop under a gateway, 
saw a sow and a litter of pigs pass him. He stood 
some time admiring the diversity of colours, till hs 
found an opportunity of popping one under his coatr 
and running off with it. This he attempted, but 
was pursued by the ostler, who overtook and seized 
him, with the pîg in his possession. He was taken 
to Bow-street, and fully committed. When the 
trial came on, the circumstances of the theft being 
clearly proved, he was found guilty, and was asked 
what he had to say why sentence should not be 
passed, Me lor, I vil trouble you attendez two tree 
vord dat I sal say, I, French geutleman, no tinder- 
jstand vat you call de tief in dis country. Mais I vil 
tell you tout d’affair, and you vil find dat I am ihno- 
cent. Me lor, I never tief a pig in my lifetime.” 

Why, it was upon you.” Oh, certainly, but I 
vas take him vid his own consent.” What do you 
mean Vy, ven I vas see de mamma pig, and 
his childrens, I was very much in love vid dem, 
and dis little pig, I look his face, I say, you pretty 
little vellow, you come live vid me for one month ? 
He says, ‘ a week ! a week !’ So I have taken him 
for a week, dat’s all.” 


Pisinheritance. 

Rose, private secretary to Louis XIV., having 
married his daughter to M. Portail, president of the 
parliament, was constantly receiving from his son- 
in-law complaints of his daughter’s ill-tempers. To. 
one of these he at length answered, that ho was fully 
convinced of her misconduct, and was resolved to 
punish it; in short, that if he heard any more of it 
he would disinherit her. He heard no more. 
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' • French Trumpeter. 

In the war on the Rhine, în 1794, the French got 
’possession of the village of Rhinthal by a very curious 
riwe de guerre of one Joseph Werck, a tnimpeter. 
This village was maintained by an Austrian party 
of six hundred hussars. Two companies of foot were 
ordered to make an attack on it at ten o’clock at 
night. The Austrians had been apprised of the in- 
tended attack, and were drawn up ready to charge 
on the assadmg party. On perceiving this, Werck 
detached himself from his own party, and contrived, 
by the favour of the darkness, to siip into the midst 
of the enemy ; when, taking his trumpet, he first 
sounded a rally in the Austrian raanner, and next 
moment the retreat, the Austriaus, deeeived by the 
signal were ofi* in an instant at full gallop ; and the 
French became masters of the village 'without strik- 
ing a blow. 


Birds of a Feaiher. 

Lord Erskine and Dr. Parr were considered, 
even by their personal friends, to be the vainest men 
of the age. The doctor said to the Ex-Chancellor, 
in one of their social meetings, “ Erskine, I mean to 
write your epitaph when you die.” Lord Erskine 
replied, “ Doctor, it is almost a temptatioa to com- 
mit suicide.” 


A Good Thing well apvlîed. 

Dr. Henniker, beîng engaged in private conver- 
sation with the great Earl of Chatham, his lordship 
asked him how he defined wit. “ My lord,” said 
the doctor, “ wit is like what a pension should be, 
given by yom’ lordship to your humble servant, a 
good thing weU applüd.^^ 









140 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 


Whimîcal Extracts of 


u 


From the Will of Gen. Blackett, Govemor of Ply- 

mouth, proved 1782. 

I desîre my body to be kept so long as it may 
not be offensive ; and that one of my toes or fingers 
may be cut off to secure a certainty of my being 
dead. I further request my dear wife that, as she 
has been troubled with one old fool, she will not 


marrying 




From the Will of the Rev. Dr. Appleby, of St. 

Bride’s, proved 1783. 

I leave my body to be dressed in a flannel waîst- 
coat, an old surtout coat, and breeches without 
lining and pockets ; no shoes (having done walTcing 
and a worsted wig, îf one can be got, in order that 
I may rest comfortably.” 


From the Will of a Marîner of Bristol, proved 

1795. 

‘^My executors to pay, out of the first monies 
collected, to my beloved wife, if living, one shilling, 
which I give as a token of my love, 'that she may 
buy hazel nuts, as I know she is better pleased with 
cracking them than she îs with mending holes in ker 
stocJcingsJ* 


Inscription on a Sign Board, ly a Watchmaker, ai 

Oxford, 

Here are fabricated and renovated, trochiliac 
horologies, portable and permanent, linguaculus or 
taciturnal; whose circumgirations are performed 
by internal, spiral, elastic, or extensive pendulous 
plumbages ; Äminutives, simple or compound, in- 
Xested with aurent or argent integuments. 
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Anecdotes of George Frederick Coolce, the Eccentric 

A ctor, 

ê 

The moming after his last exhibition of his fa- 
vourite character of Michard the HTiird, on March 
20,1812, in the city of New York, he was visited 
by Mr. Francis, who expressed the pleasure he had 
received from witnessing his performances the last 
evening. ‘‘Why,” says Cooke, was not well, 
and I had forgotten in the day that I was to play at 
night. I was sitting here quietly, when I was wanted 
at the theatre. ‘ For what V says I, ‘ To play Richard 
sir.* I had no devotion to the deed, but I went. I 
made shift to get through the first act. In the 
second, sir, I was somewhat better. In the third I 
began to feel. In the fourth act I was alive ; and 
in the fifth, I think I may say, Richard was himself 
again.” 

During one of his provincial engagements, he had 
offended the public by disappointing them, and on 
a following night the audience was thin, and the 
gentlemen in the boxes near the stage, by concert, 
turned their backs to the scene when Cooke came 
on. He was dressed for Falstaffj and immediately 
noticing this unusual appearance, and comprehend- 
ing the intent, instead of beginning the part, he said, 
in a voice suf&ciently audible for those who were re- 
proving him, “ Call you this haching yom* Mends ? 
A plague of such baching, I say!” 


Lost Money Found. 

A young lady, on hearing that a thousand coins 
had been found near the Brighton race-course, in- 
nocently exclaimed, “ I dare say they are my bro- 

ther’s, for I know he lost a thousand the last time 
he was at the races!” 
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Every Body has kis Buhhly-JocK 


A gentleman, in conversing with Sir Walter 
Scott, remarked that he believed that it was possible 
that perfect happiness might be the lot of somebody 
or other. Sir Walter dissented. “ Well,” said the 
gentleman, there is an idiot who I’m certain will 
confirm my opinion ; he seems the very heau ideal 
of animal contentment.” The daft individual was 


snooving along, 


humming 


to himself, when Sir 
Walter Scott addressed him. “Weel Jamie, hoo 
are ye the day V* “ Brawley, ou brawley,” an- 
sweredhe. “ Now, Jamie, have you plenty to eat 
and drink ?” “ Ou, ay.” “ And keep you warm ?” 

“Ou, ay.” “And are a’ the folk kind to ye ?” 

Ou, ay.” There,” said the poet’s antagonist, 
crowing, is a perfectly happy creature.” “ Not so 
fast,” continued Sir Walter. “Is there naething, 
Jamie, that bothers you at a’ ?” “ Ou, ay,” said the 
idiot, changing his merry look, “ there’s a muckle 
bubbly-jock (a turkey) that follows me wherever I 
gang.” “Now,” said Sir Walter, “you see from 
this that the very simplest and stupidest of mankind 
are haunted by evil of some kind or other ; in short, 
every one has his bubbly-j ock.” 


BlacJcee’s RehuTce. 


A black man proceeding along one of the streets 
at the west-end of the town, was saluted with the 
sound of “ How d’ye do, blackee—how do, Snow- 
ball ?” He tumed round in anger, but, on perceiv- 
ing the parrot, he said, Ah ! ah ! you rogue, you 
grow rich now, have a fine golden house of your 
own, insult poor man, but I Imow your fader when ' 
he lived in a bush—mind that, and keep civil tongue.’* i 
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All on One Side, 

A buck being taken before a justice who was 
rather crooked, after the other witnesses were ex- 
amined, What have you to say 1” said the justice. 

Nothing at all,” replied the spark, ‘‘ for I see you 
are all on one ddeJ^ 

Lawyer answered. 

An evidence in a coiurt speaking in a very harsh 
and loud voice, the lawyer employed on the other 
side, exclaimed in an angry manner, Fellow, why 
do’st thou har^ so furiously “ Because, replied 
the rustic, ‘‘ I thmk I sees a 

Everlasting Saskes. 

An advertisement in an Irish paper lately, setting 
forth the many conveniencies and advantages to be 
derived from metal wiiidow sashes, amoug other 
particulars observed, “ That these sashes would last 
for ever ; and afterwards, if the ovner had no use 
for them, they might be sold for old ironJ* 

Curious Excise Entry. 

Alexander Gun, an excise officer iu Scotland, 
being dismissed from his employment for miscon- 
duct, an entry was made in a book, kept for the 
purpose, as foUows :— 

‘‘ A Gu n, discharged for making a false reportP 

Advantages of a Thiclc Head. 

A gentleman, a few years since, havmg brought 
an action for an assault, liis servant was called as a 
witness to support it; who, after a few' questions 
observed, ‘‘ that he was certain, if his master had 
not a very thiclc head, the blow which the defendant 
gave him would have craeked his skuU.” 
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Reply of a Ghild. 

A lîttle boy having been much praîsed for hîa 
quîckness of reply, a gentleman present observed, 
that when chîldren were keen in their yquth, they 
were generally stupid and dull when they adtanced 
în years, and vice versa. What a very sensihle. hoy, 
sir, must you have been !” returned the child. 

Anecdote of ihe late General Otway. 

This officer had been many years in the serviee 
with the rank of colonel, during which time several 
junior colonels had got regiments over his head. 
His friends frequently entreated him to state his 
services, and petition the king: he resisted their 
importunities for a considerable time ; but being at 
length prevailed upon, he desired the chaplain of 
the regiment he served in to draw up a petition, 
which being done and 'sent to the colonel, he took 
notice that it concluded with the words, and your 
petitioner shall ever pray.” He' sent for the chap- 
lain, and told him that he had made a mistake, and 
imagined he was presenting a petition for himself 
by ffie manner he had concluded it He desired 
the petition to be altered from the usual conclusion: 
he insisted that the word pray was unfit to come 
from an officer. It was to no purpose that he was 
informed of the usual mode of drawing the prayer 
of all petitions, he would not give up his opinion 
' upon the matter ; he insisted it should run thus,— 
and your petitioner shall ever fight; he took the pe- 
tition to court, and presented it to George the 
Third, who was pleased with the novelty of the con- 
elusion, aud the honest bluntness of the officer ; and 
in the course of a few weeks a regiraent becarae 
vacant, which he gave to Otway. 












THE WORLD’s JEST-BOOK. 


145 



The Retort Com'teous, 


An honest, simple Irishman, a short time ago, 
landed on one of the quays at Liverpool, in search 
of harvest work. A fellow on the quay thinking to 
quiz the poor stranger, asked him, “ How long, Pat, 
have you broke loose from your father’s cabin ? and 
how does the potatoes eat now ?” The Irish lad, 
who happened to have a shilelah in his hand, 
answered, 0, they are very well my jewel, would 
you like to taste the stallc V’ and knocking the 
inquirer down, coolly walked off. 


Tke late Earl of A'bercorn. 

This independent nobleman was once sohcited by 
his brother to apply for a living which was vacant, 
and in the gift of the crown, worth £1,000 a year. 
Lord A.’s answer was as follows ;—“ I never ask 
favours. Enclosed is a deed of annuity for £1,000 
per annum. “ Abercorn.” 

K 
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Anecdote of Peter the Great 
The renowned Peter the Greal beîng atWest*» 

minster Hall in term tîme, and seeing multitudes of 
people swarming about the courts of law, is repprted 
to have asked some about him, what all those busy 
people were, and what they were about ? and being 
answered, They are lawyers.” Lawyers !” re- 
tumed he, with great vivacity, why I have but four 
in my whole kingdom, and 1 design to hang two of 
them as soon as I get home.” 


A Welsh Discowrse, 


A Welsh parson in his discourse told his congre- 
gation ‘^how kind and respectful we should be one 
to another,” and said, ‘‘we were even inferior to 
brutes in that point.” He brought in an example of 
two goats, which met one another upon a very nar- 
row bridge over a river, so that they could not pass 
by without one thrusting the other off. How do 
you think they did ? l’ll tell you, one laid him down 
and let the other îeap over him. Ah ! beloved, let 
us Kve like goats.” 


Willces and the Bear, 

Wilkes, with a friend, went to Dolly’s to dine. A 
person was sitting in a box eating a beefsteak. 
Wilkes doubting whether he would have beef or 
mutton-steak, said to this person, pray, sir, is the 
beef tender ?” Why don’t you order a steak and 
try, instead of asking me,” was the answer. Do 
you not see,” said Wilkes, turning to his friend, 
‘‘the difference between thîs place and the bear 
garden ? There they lead a bear to the stake ; here 
they bring the steak to the bear.” 
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Ä WhÎTTisîcal Apology. 

Mr. Carbonel, the wine-merchant, who served 
George the Third, was a great favourite with the 
good old king, and was admitted to the honours of 
the royal himt. Retuming from the chase one day, 
his majesty entered, in hisusual affable manner, into 
conversation with him, riding side by side with hii 
for some distance. Lord Walsingham was in atten- 
dance, and watching an opportunity, whispered to 
Mr. Carbonel, that he had not once taken hîs hat 
off before his majesty, ‘‘What’s that, what’s that, 
Walsingham?” inquired the good-humoured mo- 
narch. Mr. Carbonel at once said, ‘‘ I find I have 
been guilty of unintentional disrespect to your ma- 
jesty in not taking off my hat, but your majesty will 
please to observe that, whenever I hunt, my hat 
is fastened to my wig, and my wig to my head, and 
I am on the back of a high-spirited horse; so that 
if auy thing goes off, we must dll go off togeiher I'* 
The king laughed heartily at this whimsical apology. 


Dean Swîft and Margaret Styles. 

Dean Swift knew an old woman of the name of 
Margaret Styles, who was much addîcted to drink- 
ing. Though frequently admonished by him, hc one 
day found her at the bottom of a ditch, with a bun- 
dle of sticks, with which, being in her old way, she 
tumbled in. The dean, after severely rebuking her, 
asked her, ‘‘ Where she thought of going to V* 
(meaning after death.) “ Pll tell you, sir,” said she, 
‘‘ if you’U help me up.” When he had assisted her, 
and repeated the questiom—Where do I think of 
going to V’ said she, ‘‘ where the best liquor is, to 
be sure.” 
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Repartee of Hmry^ J)uke of Norfolk. 

When Henry, Duke of Norfolk (the only Protes- 
tant of the family before the late Duke), was attend- 
ing James IT. in his duty as Earl Marshal, the 
Popish chapel of the Court, he stopped short at the 
door, and, making his bow to the king, sutfered him 
to pass on without accompanying him. The king was 
piqued, and turning round, observed, “My lord, your 
father would have gone further.” ‘‘Your maj esty’s 
father would not have gone so far.” 


An Electioneering Anecdote. 

Mr. Coote, an ancestor of the late Lord Bella- 
ont, adopted the following method to carry his 
election for the coimty of Cavan, in. Ireland. Op- 
posed by two gentlemen, leagued in interest, and 
who had been repeatedly returned to Parliament 
for that county, Mr. Coote, on mounting the hus- 
tings, placed four bags before him, each containing 
1,000 guineas. After thanking the first that voted 
for him for his suffrage, he said,/^ Pi'ay, friend, how 
many miles are you from home ?” Five, your ho- 
nour.” ‘‘ Then there are five guineas to carry you 
home.” A second voter. How many miles, sir, 
are you from home ?” “ Ten, sir,” “ There are ten 
guineas to bear the expenses of your journey.” The 
news instantly ran like wild-fire ; in short, before 
two bags were thus expended, the election was en- 
tirely in favour of Mr. Coote. As this gentleman 
made no canvass previous to the election, nor so 
much as asked a single voter for his suffrage, no law 
then in being, could bring the manoeuvre under the 
description of bribery and comTption. 
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The Eocpeditiom Painter, 

A certain nobleman having built a chapel, had a 
mind the stair-case leading to it should be oma- 
mented with some scripture history, which he at 
last determined should be the Children of Israel 
passing through the Red Sea, and the Egyptians 
piu’suing them. A painter was employed on this 
occasion, and fell to work immediately, and after he 
had daubed the wall from top to bottom with red 
paint, he called to his lordship, and told him the 
work was done. ‘‘ Done !” quoth the peer. What’s 
done ? Where are the Children of Israel ?” ‘‘ My 
lord, they are gone over,” replied the painter. 

But, zounds! where are the Egyptians, then ?” 

The Egyptians, my lord \ why they are drowned, 
to be sure.” 

Bad Temjper. 

A gentleman of considerable talent and sarcastic 
humour, and withal a very good man, though oc- 
casionally troubled with an infirmity of temper, or 
genus irritahile, so common to poets and men of su- 
perior attainments, on being remonstrated with, by 
an old friend, at so frequently losing his temper on 
trifling occasions, wittily rephed, “ Losing my tem- 
per, sir ! I have been trying to lose it these thirty 
years, for I know it is a d—d bad one.” 

CraVs Tails. 

A lady remarking to a bookseller that she had 
just got Crahheh Tales^ and thought them exceUent; 
another lady heard the observation with astonish- 
ment, and, on the departure of the speaker, asked 
the bookseUer, with a very grave faee, ‘‘ If he could 
tell her how the crah's tails were dressed, as sh© 
was very desirous of tasting them.” 









150 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 


Whimsîcal Öircîimstance. 

When Isaiah Thomas, the printer, of Massa- 
chusetts, was printing hîs almanack for 1788, one of 
his boys asked him what he should put opposite 
July iL Mr. Thomas being engaged, replied, ‘^any 
thîng he liked.” The boy returned to the ofiSce, 
and set—hail, rain, and snow ! The country was 
all amazement—the day arrived, when it actually 
rained, hailed, and snowed violently; from that 
time Thomas’s Almanacks were in great demand. 


VARIETIES. 

1. —Joe Millar, sitting in the wîndow at the Sun 
Tavern, in Clare-street, while a fish-woman was 
passing by, crying, “ Buy my soals, buy my maids 
‘^Ah! you wicked old creature!” said Joe, ‘^are 
you not content to sell your own soul, but you must 
sell your maid’s too ?” 

2. —The Hibernian schoolmaster, settled in a 
village near London, who advertised that he in- 
tended to keep a Sunday school twice a week— 
Tuesday and Thursday, reminds us of the mock 
mayor of a place in the west, who declared, on his 
election, that he was resolved to hold his quarter- 
sessions monthly. 

3. —Lord B-, who sports a ferocîous pair of 

whiskers, meeting Mr. O’Connell in Dublin, the lat- 
ler said, ‘‘When do you mean to place your whis- 
kers on the peace establishment When you place 
your tongue on the civil listV* was the witty re- 
joinder. 
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4. —It was saîd of a great calmnniator, and a fro- 
quenter of other persons’ tables, that he neyer 
opened hîs mouth but at another man’s expense. 

5. —One morning a party came into the public 
rooms, at Buxton, somewhat later than usual, and 
requested some tongue. They were told that Lord 
Byron had eaten it all. ‘‘I am very angry with his 
lordship,” said a lady, loud enough for him to hear 
the observation. ‘’I am sorry for it, madam,” re- 
torted Lord Byron, but before I ate the tongue I 
was assured you did not want it.” 

6. —It was with as much delicacy as satire that 

Porson returned, with the manuscript of a friend, 
the answer, “ That it would be read when Homer 
and Virgil were forgotten, hut not till then^^ 

7. —A beauish marquis waited on some ladies, in 
order to take them to the Paris Observatory, where 
the celebrated Cassini was to observe an eclipse of 
the sun. The arrival of this party had been delayed 
by the toilet; and the eclipse was over when the 
petit-maitre appeared at the door. He was informed 
he had come too late, and that all was past. ‘^Never 
mind, ladies,” said he, step up ; Monsieur Cassini 
is a particular friend of mine ; he will be so obliging 
as to hegin ayain for me.” 

8. —Dr. Robertson observed that Johnson’s jokes 
were the rebukes of the righteous, described in 
scripture as being like excellent oil. Yes,” ex- 
claimed Burke, oil of vitriol!” 

9. —A Dublin shoe-black, of some pretensions to 
wit, seeing a jackeen (dandy, in the Irish metro- 
polis, is the equivalent,) of consequence passing his 
stand on Carlisle Bridge, observed to his fellows :—• 

There he goes, and the only polish he has is on his 
feoots, and it was I gave him that.” 
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10.—Foote being in conipany, and tlie Tuscan 
grape” producing more riot than concord, he ob- 
served one gentleman so far gone in debate as to 
throw the bottle at his antagonist’s head, upon 
which, catching the missile in his hand, he restored 
the harmony of the company, by observing that “ if 
the bottle was passed so quickly, not one of thera 
would be able to stand out the evening.” 

11. —On tlie Duke of York’s horse Moses wiu” 

ning a match at Ascot, his royal highness appeared 
to look very thoughtful. A spectator asked Mr. 
Hunt, who happened to be present, what he sup- 
posed the royaî sportsman could then be pondering 
on ? “ Why, you know,” replied Mr. H., “ that 

the duke is a bishop, and he is doubtless thinking 
of Moses and the profits.” 

12. —“Inone of my visits, very early in life, to 
that venerable master Dr. Pepusch,” says Dr. Bur- 
ney, “he gave me a short lesson, which rnade so 
deep an impression that I long endeavoured to 
practise it. ‘ When I was a young man,’ said he, 
‘ I determined never to go to bed at night till I 
knew soraething that I did not know in the morning.’ ” 

13. —Theatrical Attraction .—In a little town in 
Germany, the directors of the theatre, seeking to 
draw a house, advertised, that in a melo-drame 
which was to be performed, they would exhibit the 
head of a noted robber ; and, in order to effect this, 
one of the actor’s was placed in such a manner that 
the head alone was exhibited upon a table ; but a 
wag , willing to have a laugh at the expense of the 
manager, slily placed a small quantity cf sneezing- 
powder in such a manner that it came in contact 
with the nose of the reputed robber’s head, and 
caused it to burst into a violent fit of sneezing, to 
the great amusement of the audience. 
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T4.—The Great Book i& the French police regis- 
ter of prostitution. There is no mmcing those 
things in France. If a woman of light conduct, 
whatsoever her station in life, be caught two or 
three times as a party in suspicious assignations, 
down she goes upon the Great Book. Her five 
francs monthly subscription are demanded, as from 
a common prostitute, and she is subject to la visite 
from the officier de Sante. An English lady of some 
rank, but light morals, was once nearly caught by 
the police. The latter behaved civilly, however, 
and sent her a note to advise more caution in her 
amours in future. 

15. —A grave writer on the laws of England 

says, that when a jury of matrons is empannelled, 
the foreman ought to be a woman of known and 
good repute !” 

16. —The painter Vemet relates that somebody 
had once employed him to paint a landscape, with 
a cave, and St. Jerome in it. He accordingly 
painted the landscape, with St. Jerome in the en- 
trance of the cave. But when he delivered the 
pictm’e, the purchaser, who understood nothing of 
perspective, said, ‘‘ The landscape and the cave are 
well made, but St. Jerome is not in the cave.” “ I 
understand you, sir,” replied Vernet, “Iwillalter 
it.” He therefore took the painting, and made the 
shade darker, so that the saint seemed to sit further 
in. The gentleman took the painting, and it agaiu 
appeared to him that the saint was not in the cave. 
Vemet then wiped out the figure, and gave it to the 
gentleman, who seemed perfectly satisfied. When- 
ever he saw strangers, to whom he showed the pic- 
ture, he said, ‘‘ Here you see a picture, by Vemet, 
with St. Jerome in his cave.” “ But we do not see 
the saint,” replied the visitors. ‘‘ Excuse rae, gen- 
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tlemen/’ ansvvered the owner he is there, for 1 
have seen him standing at the entrance, and after- 
wards farther back, and therefore I am quite sure 
that he is in it.” 

17. —A country gentleman, walking in his fields, 
saw his gardener asleep under a tree. What/’ 
said he, ‘‘asleep when you should be at work— 
you idle wretch you are not worthy that- the sun 
should shine on you.” I am truly sensible of my 
own unworthiness,” replied the man, ‘‘ and there- 
fore I laid me down in the shade.” 

18. — Theatrical Eloquence, —An address, deli- 
vered by the manager of a small theatre in Ireland, 
there being only three persons in the house:— 

Ladies and gentlemen—As there is nobody here, 
I’ll dismiss you all; the performances of this night 
will not be performed ; but the performances of this 
night will be repeated to-morrow evening.” 

19. —A gentleman, having a remarkably long vi- 
sage, was one day riding by the school, at the gate 
of which he overheard young Sheridan say to ano- 
ther lad, That gentleman’s face is longer than his 
life.” Struck by the strangeness of this rude ob- 

'ation, the man turned his horse’s head, and re- 
quested an explanation. Sir,” said the boy, I 
mean no offence in the world ; but I have read in 
the Bible at school, that a man’s lifo is but a spcm, 
and I am sure your face is double that length.” 
The gentleraan could not help laughing, and he 
threw the lad sixpence for his wit. 

20. —“ What is eternity ?”—The followîng beau- 
tîful answer, by a pupil of the Deaf and Dumb 
school at Paris, contaîns a sublimîty of conception 
gcarcely to be equalled:—The life time of the 
Almighty.” 
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21. —At Gibralter there was a great scarcity of 

water, and a general complaint of the want of it. 
An Irish officer said, He was very easy about the 
matter, for he had nothing to do with water, if he 
only got his tea in the morning, and punch at night, 
it was all that he wanted.” 

22. —A certain bon vivant ^arson, having made 
too free with the bottle at a dinner in the neigh- 
bourhood, had the misfortune in retuming home to 
fall from his horse ; some country fellows who saw 
the accident replaced him in his saddle, but with 
his face towards the horse^s tail; ia this situation 
old Dobbin conveyed him safely to his own door. 
His wife, seeing the condition he was in, exclaimed, 
“ Good God! my dear, you are wonderfuUy cut.” 
^‘Cut, indeed,” says he, feeling before him with 
both his hands, ‘‘ gad, I believe they have cut my 
horse’s head off.” 

23. —Lord Hunsdon, a distinguished nobleman 
în the court of Elizabeth, once said, “ To have the 
courage to notice an offront is to be upon a level 
with an adversary : to have the charity to forgive 
it, is to be above hi] 

24. —It was so natural for Dr. Watts, when a 

child, to speak in rhyme, that even at the very 
time he wished to avoid it he could not. His fa- 
ther was displeased at this propensity, and threat- 
ened to whip him if he did not leave off making 
verses. One day when he was about to put his 
threat in execution, the child burst into tears, and, 
on his knees, said— 

Pray father, do some pity take, 

And I will no more verses make.” 

25. —Lord Chancellor Hardwick was very fond 
of entertaining his visitors wdth the foUowing story 
of his bailiff, who, having been ordered by his 


»> 
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lady to procure a sow of a particular descriptîon 
came one day in the dining-room when full of com- 
pauy, proclaiming, with a burst of joy he could not 
suppress, “ I have been at Royston fair, my lady, 
and I have got a sow exactly of your ladyship’s 
size.” 

26 .—Ä Match for *a Baïliff .—Two Sheriff’s oifî- 

cers were recently sent to execute a writ against a 
Quaker, well known in the city. On arriving at 
his house, they saw his wife, who, in reply to their 
inqumes whether her husband was at home, re- 
plied in the affirmative ; at the same time request- 
ing they would be seated, and he should speedily 
see them. The officers waited patiently for some 
time, but he did not make his appearance ; and the 
fair Quakeress coming into the room, they re- 
minded her of her promise that they should see her 
husband. ^^Nay, friends,” replied she, pro- 
mised that he should see thee, he has seen thee— 
he doth not like thy looks ; and therefore hath a- 
voided thy path, and quitted his house by another 
road.” 


27. 


Walter Scott was riding, 


a short 


time since, with a friend, in the neighbourhood of 
Abbotsford, he came to a field-gate, which an Irish 
beggar, who happened to be near, ha^tened to open 
for him. Sir Walter was desirous of rewarding 
this civility by the present of sixpence, but found 
that he had not so small a coin in his purse.' 

Here, my good fellow,” said the baronet, here 
is a shilling for jou ; but mind, you owe me six- 
pence.” “ God bless your honour!” exclaimed 
Pat; ^^may your honour live till I pay you.” 

28.—In the evening of the day on which Sir 
Eardley Wilmot kissed hands on being appointed 
ehief iustice, his son, a youth of seventeen. attended 
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hîm to his bed-sîde.' ^^Now,” said he, son, I 
wiil tell you a secret wo'^h knowing and remem- 
bering. The elevation I have met wiih in life, par- 
ticularly this last instance of it, has not been owing 
to any superior merit or abilities, but to my hu- 
mility; to my not setting up myself above others, 
and to an uniform endeavour to pass through life. 


void of ofFence towards God and man.” 


A gen- 


tleman once went to him under the impression of 
great wrath and indignation at a real injury he had 
received from a person high in power, and which 
he was meditating how to resent in the most efFec- 
tual manner. After relating the particulars, he 
asked Sir Eardley if he did not think it would be 
manly to resent it ? ‘^Yes,” said the christian 

knight, it will be Tïianly to resent it, but it will be 
GoâAÚce to forgive it.” This had such an effect up- 
on the gentleman, that he came away quite a differ- 
ent man, and in a very subdued temper from that 
in which he went. 


29. 

ligion 


Lord Waldegrave abjured the Catholic re- 
he was afterwards appointed ambassador at 
Paris, and was one day teased upon the subject of 
his conversion by the Duke of Berwick. ‘^Pray 
Mr. Ambassador,” saîd he, “ who had most to do 
in your conversion— 
ministers of religion 


the ministers of state, or the 
That is a question,” said 


his lordship calmly, ^‘^you must excuse my an- 
swering, for when I ceased to be a Catholic I re- 
nounced confession.” 

30.—’Tis reported of Foote, that when he was 

applied to for the princîpal and interest of a debt 
rather considerable, he wrote his creditor the fol- 
lowing concise and comprehensive note; It is 
not my interest to pay the princîpal, and I have not 
the princîple to pay the interest.” 
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31. —Lord Stanley came plainly dressed to ro- 
quest a private audience of King James I., but was 
refused admittance into the royal closet by a spruce- 
ly-dressed countryman of the king’s. James hear- 
ing the altercation between the two, came out, and 
inquired the cause. ^‘My liege,” replied Lord 
Stanley, ‘‘ this gay countryman of yours has refused 
me admittance to your presence.” Cousin,” said 
the king, “ how shall I punish him ? Shall I send 
hîm to the Tower?” “0 no, my liege,’’ replied 
Lord Stanley, inflict a severer punishment; send 
him back to Scotland.” 

32. —An honest Hibemian, whose hanTc’^ocket (to 
use his own phrase) had stopped payment, was for- 
ced to the sad necessity of perambulating the 
streets of Edinburgh two nights together for want 
of a few pence to pay his lodgings, when acci- 
dentally hearing a person talk of the Lying-in Hos- 
pital, he exclaimed, “ That’s the place for me ! 
Where is it, honey ? for I’ve been laying-out these 
two nights past.” 

33. —Sir Henry Sidney Was the virtuous and 
brave father of a still more renowned son, Sir Phi- 
lip Sidney. He once said to a friend of a fretful 
and querulous temper, with all the sententiousness 
and wisdom of the philosophers of old, “Take frora 
me, sir, this maxim : A weak man complains of 
others, an unfortunate man complains of himself, but 
a wise man complains neither of others nor of him- 
self.” 

34. —An Hiberman lad, ascending one day with a 
hod of bricks, just as he reached the top of the lad- 
der fell a disúnce of forty feet; a chimney-sweeper, 
who was passing at the time, said, “ Where the 
devil did you come from ?” “ Please your honour,” 
replied Paddy, “ I came from the North of Ireland.” 
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85. —At a grand revîew by George III. of the 
Portsmouth fleet, in 1789, there was a boy who 
mounted the shrouds with so much agility as to 
Burprise every spectator The king particluarly no- 
ticed it, and said to Lord Lothian, “ Lothian, I have 
heard much of your agility ; let us see you run up 
after that boy.’* ‘^Sire,” replied Lord Lothian, 
‘^it is my duty to follow yowr majesty.^^ 

86. —A loving husband once waited on a physi- 
cian to request him to prescribe for his wife’s eyes, 
which were very sore. " Let her wash them said 
the doctor, every moming with a sraa.ll glass of 
brandy.” A few weeks after the doctor chanced to 
raeet the husband. ‘^Well, my friend, has your 
wife followed my advice She has done every 
thing in her power to do it, doctor,” said the spouse, 

but she never could get the glass higher than her 
mouth.” 

37. —A fellow, walkîng down Holbora-hill on a 

sultry summer evening, observed an old gentleman 
without his hat, panting and leaning upon a post, 
and courteously asked him what was the matter ? 
“ Sir,” says the old man, an impudent puppy has 
just snatched my hat off, and run away with it; I 
have run after him until I have lost my breath, and 
cannot, if my life depended on it, go a step farther.” 
^ What, not a step ?” says the fellow. “ Not a 
step,” returaed he. ‘‘Why then, by Jupiter, I 
must have your wig f’ and snatching off his fine 
flowing caxon, the thief was out of sight with it in 
a minute. 

38. —The late Duke of N-, who was what is 

called a six-bottle man, was very fond of the so- 
ciety of a person much his inferior in rank, and their 
intimacy has been very rationally accounted for on 
the princîple of mutual assistance. The duke, when 
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inebriated, lost hîs voîce, but retained the use of 
his limbs ; his fi*iend, on the contrary, retained his 
power of speech, but could not stand. So the duke, 
who could not speak, rang the bell; and his friend, 
who could not move, ordered more wine. 

39. —Mr. Palmer going home, after the business 
of the theatre was concluded one evening, saw a 
man lying on the ground, with another on him beat- 
ing him violently ; upon this he remonstrated with 
the uppermost, telling him his conduct was imfair, 
and that he ought to let his opponent get up, and 
have an equal chance with him. The fellow drolly 
turned up his face to Mr. Palmer, and drily replied 

Faith, sir, if you had been at so much trouble to 
get hîm down as I have you would not be for let- 
ting him get up so readily.” 

40. —When Rabelais was on his death-bed, a con- 
sultation of physicians was called. ‘^Dear gen- 
tlenien,” said the wit to the doctors, raising his 
languid head, let me die a natural deatli.” 

41. —There was a lady of the west country that 
gave a great entertainment at her house to most of 
tlie gallant gentlemen thereabouts, and among 
others Sir Walter Raleîgh. This lady, thou^ 
otherwise a stately dame, was a notable good house- 
wife ; and in the moriiing betimes she called to one 
of her maids that looked to the swine, and asked, 
^^Are the pigs served 1” Sir Walter Raieigh’s 
chamber was close to the lady’s. A little before 
dinner the lady came down in great state into the 
great chamber, which was full of gentlemen, and as 
soon as Sir Walter cast his eyes upon her, ‘^Ma- 
dam,” said he, ‘‘ are the pigs served The lady 
answered, ‘‘ You know best whether you have hac 
your brealcfasty 
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42— Rcmk .—A French nobleman having a dispute 
with a simple officer, addressed him in the follow- 
ing iraperious style. Remember, sh’, who you are, 
and who / am.” The officer, who knew tliat the 
marquis had attained rank and fortune by meaus 
of the king’s having been partial to his wife, imme- 
diately replied," If you go by that, my lord, we are 
both of us what his majestyh 2 is> been pleased to malce 
us ; I an officer, and your lordskip a cucl'old.” 

43.—Zimmerman, whp was very eminent as a 
physician, went frora Hanover to attend Frederick 
the Great în his last illness. One day the king said 
to him, You have, I presurae, sir, helped many a 
man into another world 1” This was rather a bib» 
ter pill for the doctor ; but the dose he' gave the 
king was a judicious mixture of truth and flattery : 
^‘Not so many as your majesty, nor with so much 
honour to myself.” 


L 
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44. — Mutual Ohligation. —A tradesman’s letter 
to a debtor—Sir, if you will favour me with the 
amount of my bill, you will oblige me ; if not, I must 
oblige 2 / 01 *.” 

45. —Captain Mason was once inspecting the 
Tower Hamlets’ Recruits at Bethnal-green, and 
discovering a man not quite so clean in his appear- 
ance as he ought to be, bawled out with stentorian 
lungs to the drill serj eant, “ Who is that man stand- 
ing second in the front rank ?— Donaghooy sir,” 
replied the serjeant. ^^Dont hnow who said the 
captain ; if you don’t, who the devil should ? But 
I’ll teach you how to know,” and was about to 
order him to the guard-house, when an explanation 
of the mistake took place, to the great amusement 
of the corps. 

46. —MademoiseUe,” said Louis XV. to a young 
lady belonging to his court, I am assm’ed that you 
are very learned, and understand four or five con- 
tinental languages.” “I know only two, sire,” 
answered she, trembling. Which are they ?” 
“Englishand Italian.” “Do you speak them flu- 
ently.” “ Yes, sire, very fluently.” ‘‘ That is quite 
enough to drive a husband mad !” 

47. —The Irish have been generally considered as 
a blundering nation ; but perhaps they are not more 
likely to commit errors of this nature than ourselves. 
No Irishman ever uttered a better bull than did an 
honest John, who being asked by a friend, ‘^has 
your sister got a son or daughter ?” replied, ‘‘ Upon 
my word, I don’t yet know whether I am an uncle 
or an aunt.” 

48. —Once, in a large company, Dr. Richard 
Busby sat at table between Mrs. Lough and Mrs. 
Sherlock, when the conversation turned upon wives. 

Dr. Busby said, he believed wives iii general were 
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good, though to be sure,” added he, looking first 
to the right, and then to the left, “ there may be a 
bad one Tiere, and a bad one tli&reP 

49. — Effect of Eloquence, —A country clergyman 
preaching a very dull sermon, set all his congrega- 
tion asleep, except a poor fellow, who was generally 
considered deficient in intellect. At length the re- 
verend orator, looking round, exclaimed, with great 
indignation,—“ What! all asleep but this poor 
idiot I” Ay,” quoth the fellow, and if I had not 
been an idiot 1 should have gone to sleep too. 

50. — Folly of Burying a Lawyer, — Scene, — The 
Street qf a Yillage, —A funeral procession entering 

the church-yard. 

Stranger, Pray, sir, who is it they are taking to 
his long home I 

Farmer, Mr. M’Quirk, sir, a great attomey in 
these parts. 

Stranger, What! do you bury attomeys in this 

eounty. 

Farmer, Bury them ? to be sure we do ! Why, 
don’t you ? 

Stranger. Oh, no ! we never think of such a thing. 
When an attomey dies, we lay him out, throw open 
the w indow, and lock the door : in the morning the 
body is gone ! There is, to be sure, a strong smell 
of brimstone in the room 3 but it soon goes off. 

Farmer, Sm.’prising! 

51. —Lord Camden once presided at a trial m 
vvhich a charge was brought against a magistrate for 
false imprisonment, and for setting the plaintiff in 
the stocks. The counsel for the magistrate, in his 
reply, said, the charges were trifling, particularly 
that of setting in the stocks, which every body knew 
was no punishment at all. The Chief Justicc rose, 
and, leaning over the bench, said, in a half whisper, 
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Brother, were you ever in tlie stocks V* Iii the 
stocks, my lord! no, never.” Then I have,” said 
his lordship, ^‘and I assure you, brother, it ,is no 
such trifle as you represent.” His lordship’s know- 
ledge of the stocks arose from the following circum- 
stance. When he was on a visit to Lord Dacre, 
his brother-in-law, at Alveley in Essex, he walked 
out one day with a gentleman remarkable for his 
absence of mind. When they had reaclied a hill at 
some distance from the house, his lordship sat down 
on the parish stocks, which stood by the road side ; 
and, after some time, asked his companion to open 
thera, as he wished to know what the punishment 
was ; this being done, the absent gentleman took a 
book frora his pocket, and sauntered about, until he 
forgot both the judge and the situation, and returned 
to Lord Dacre’s house. When the judge was tired 
of the experiment he had so rashly made, he found 
hiraself ucable to open the stocks ; and asked a 
countryman, who passed by, to assist him. ‘^No, 
no, old gentleman,” replied Hodge, “ you was not 

set there for nothing.” Lord C-protested his 

innocence, but in vain; the countryman walked on, 
and left his lordship to meditate for some time 
longer in his foolish situation, until some of Lord 

D-’s servants, chancing to pass that way, re- 

leased him. 

52.—Her late majesty Q,ueen Caroline, then 
Princess of Wales, took great interest in the wel- 
fare of the celebrated little minstrel, Miss Randles: 
she was invited to pass a few days at Black heath, 
where she was introduced to the Princess Charlotte, 
who sooD became very much attached to her. One 
day while amusing themselves in some innocent pas- 
time, tlie princess Charlotte said to Miss Randles : 

Do you know that my grandfather is the King of 
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Englaud and myfather Prince of Waîes Well,” 
quickly replied Bessy, “ and my father is organist 
of Wrexham.” 

53. —A person once came running almost out of 
breath to the Lord Chancellor Thurlow, saying, 
“ My lord, I bring you tidings of calamity to the 
nation, and I do not know how far the direfol effects 
of it may spread, to endanger the church and state.” 
‘^What is the matter, man ?” said the impatient 
chanceîlor. “ My lord,” continued the person, a 
rebellion has broke out—” Where, where ?” ‘‘ In 
the Isle of Man.” In the Isle of Man ?” repeated 
the vociferous chancellor, a tempest in a tea-pot.” 

54. —A man was tried at the Old Bailey for steal- 
ing a pair of boots from a shop door in Holborn, 
with which’ he ran away. 

Judge — Towitness, who had pursued and seîzed 
the prisoner, What did he say when you caught 
him ? 


Witness, My lord, he said that he took the boots 
in joke. 

Judge. And pray how far did he carry the joke ? 

Witness. About forty yards, please your lordship. 

55. —At a late meeting of the fratemity of ranters, 
at Shotley Bridge, their preacher, after descanting 
for some time on the superiority of the brute crea- 
tion over man, on the score of gratitude, clinched 
liis argument with the following illustration ; “ If 
you look to the hens, they never‘so much as take 
a drink of water without raising their bills to hea- 
ven, in token of gratitude and then added, “ C)h I 
that we were all hens !” To which one of the truly 
edified congregation loudly responded, Amen !” 

56. —One day when Sir Isaac Heard was with 
his majesty King George III. it was announced that 
hia majesty’s horse was ready to start for hunting. 
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Sir Isaac,” said the raonarch, are you a judge of 
horses?’’ ray younger days, please your ma- 

jesty,” was the reply, I was a great deal among 
them.” What do you think of this, then ?” said 
the Idng, who was hy this time preparing to mount 
his favourite; and without waiting for an answer, 
added, ‘‘We call him PerfectionJ^ most ap- 

propriate name,” replied the courtly herald, bowing 
as his majesty reached the saddle, “for he hears 
the hest of charactersP 

57. —A butcher in Smithfield, lying at the point 
of death, said to his wife, “ My dear, I am not long 
for this world; therefore, I advise you to marry 
our man John; he’s a lusty strong fellow, fit for 
jour business.” “ 0 ! dear husband,’’ said she, 
“ never let that trouble you, for John and I have 
agreed upon the matter already.” 

58. —A curious coiiversation is said to have 
taken place on board one of the Margate hoys 
which, being overheard, occasioned no small mer- 
riment among the passengers. A gentleman, who 
was totally unacquainted with the custom of those 
vessels, remained on deck till all the cabîns were 
doubly occupied, one excepted, in which was a lady. 
He addressed himsélf to her: “ Pray, madam, be 
so kind as to make room for me.” ‘^Good God, 
sir ! you cannot come here ; go to the other cabins.” 
“ I have, madam, and I find they are all full.” 
‘‘ Sir, it is impossible to admit you here, for I am 
undressedP ‘’Well, madam, I scorn to take any 
advantage of you ; I will, therefore, undress, too !” 

59. —A facetîous farmer of Yorkshire, who had 
a mind to be witty at the expense of decorum, lately 
received a rebuff, which was taken with as much 
good humour as it was given. A lady has been 
walkinfi with him over the farm, showing him her 
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sheep and other stock ; on their return, just as they 
were entering the house, the lady exclaimed, 
Dear me, you have not seen my calf, sir.” No, 
a’am,” said the farmer, “ I never saw any higher 
than your anHe.'^^ The lady, of course, felt herself 
rather confused at this unexpected sally ; but, soon 
recollecting herself, observed, “ that she should 
never see a calf again witînout thinking of 

60. —A country fellow being examined as witness 
in a trial on an action for defamation, the judge 
bade him repeat the very words he had heard 
spoken. The fellow was loth to speak, and hemmed 
and hawed for a good space ; but, being urged by 
the judge, he at last spoke: “ My lord,” said he, 

you are a cuckold^^ The judge, seeing the people 
begin to laugb, called to him, and bade him address 
himself to the jury. 

61. — Civility —Two gentlemen at Bath having a 

difference, one went to the other’s door early in the 
morning, and wrote scoundrel upon it. The other 
called upon his neighbour, and was answered by a 
servant, that his master was not at home, but that 
if he had any thing to say, he might leave it with 
him. ^^No, no,” says he, T was only going to re- 
turn your master’s visit, as he left his name at my 
door this morning.” 


62. —A person having the misfortune to admit as 
a lodger into his house an individual of improper 
character, named Bell, 'turned him out, with this 
remark, that “ he would never keep a lell in his 
house that wanted hanging.'^^ 

63. —An Irishman was once broiight before a 
magistrate, charged with marrying six wives. The 
magistrate asked him how he could be so hardened a 
viDain 1 “ Please your worship,” says Paddy, I 
wa3 trying to get a good onc.'^’ 
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64. —A geiitleman observed oiie day to Mr. 
Xîenry Erskine who was a great punster, that pun- 
ning is the lowest sort of wit. “ It is so,” answered 
he, and therefore the foundation of all wit.” 

65. —At one of our sea-ports a noble naval com- 
mander, who was a strict disciplinarian, accosted a 
dnniken sailor in the street, with What ship do 
you belong to Jack, who was a dry fellow, not- 
withstanding he was drunk, and had a very eccen- 
tric countenance, answered with much saug-froid, 
“ Don’t know.” “ Do you know who I am No.” 
^^Why, I am commander-in-chief.” ‘^Then,” re- 

plied he, archly, you have a d-d good berth 

of it—that’s all I know !” 

66. -—Fletcher, bishop of Nismes, was the son of 
a •tallow-chandler. A proud duke once endea- 
voured to mortify Üie prelate, by saying, at the le- 
vee, that he smelt" of tallow ; to which the bishop 
replied, My lord, I am the son of a chandler, it is 
true, and if your lordship had been the same, you 
would have remained a tallow-chandler all the days 
of your life.” 

67. —New Fruit .—A fellow, who loved laughing 

better than his meat, put a number of rams’ horns 
into a basket, and went up and down the streets at 
the west end of the town, crying, New fruit, new 
fruit, ho as loud as he could bawl. Lord Jersey, 
hearing the noise, put his head out of the drawing- 
room window, and asked the fellow to show him 
his fruit; which having looked at, he asked him if 
he was not ashamed thus to disturb a quiet neigh- 
bourhood ; “ for who the deuce,” says the peer, 
^'do you think will buy horns f ’ ^‘Well, master,” 
replied the fellow, do not put yourself in a passion: 
though you are provided, I may meet with other 
men that are not.” 
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68. — Bi'mplidty and Gratitude .—Tlie late Ma- 
dame de Namoim had cliaritably brougbt up a poor 
cbild. Wben tbe cbild was about nine years old, 
sbe said to ber benefactress, Madam, no one can 
be raore grateful for your cbarity tban I am, and I 
cannot acknowledge it better tban by telling every- 
body I am your daugbter ; but do not be alarmed, 
I will not say tbat I ara yom’ lawful cbild, only your 
illegitimate daugbter.” 

69. —Bacon and Hog .—Sir Nicbolas Bacon, a 
judge in tbe time of Queen Elizabeth, was once, 
w’hile on the bench, impoi’tuned by a crirainal to 
spare his life on account of bis kindred. How so 
asked the judge. Because my name is Hog and 
yours is Bacon: and hog and iacon are so near a 

’ said 


kin, that they cannot be separated. 


" Ay, 


the judge, ^^but you and I cannot be kindred except 
ye be hanged: for hog is not hacoh until it be well 
hangedB 


70.—A certain king’s sergeant of the present day, 
famous for browbeating the evidences by him in any 
and every trial in which he is concemed, was inter- 
rogating an old woman at Exeter, who was brougbt 
to prove a circumstance whicb happened in her 
memory, and could not be ascertained by her. Ser- 
geant D. said to ber, Wby, old woman, will you 
take upon you, on your oath, to say that you re- 
member tbis circumstance, which happened so very 
,long time ago “O yes, sir,” replied the woman, 
“ I can reraember things much longer ago thanthat ?” 
‘^Why, what can you remember longer ago than 
that?” rejoined the sergeant. ^^Why,” said the 
woman, ‘‘I remember when you yourself was a 
broken tradesman in this town, and did not pay any 
one more than half-a-crown in the pound,” Thi? 
put the court into an immoderate fit of laughter ; 
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after whieh the sergeant told the conrt, that the wo- 
man was certainly wrong in her information, ‘‘/or 
that he did not pay ihe'ïïi any thing in the pound.^* 

71. — A Tender Maid. —Counsellor Garrow, dur- 
ing his cross-examination of a prevaricating old 
female witness, by which it was essential to prove 
that a tender of money had been made, had a scrap 
of paper throwTi to him by a counsel on the other 
side, and on it was written— 

“ Garrow, submit ; that tough old jade 
Can never prove— a tender maid I” 

72. —In the parish of Mandreville, says a French 
writer, a few leagues from Elbeuf, in Normandy, 
stood a small statne of St. Matthew, which repre- 
sented the Evangelist in the act of driving the devïl 
out of the head of a woman at his knees. The bishop 
o£ the diocese, on his first visitation in this parish, 
pointing to the statue, said pleasantly to the priest, 

Ah ! Monsieur Abbe, if this saint of yours was 
but better known, your benefice would be far more 
valuable than my bishopric.” 

73. — ITie Force of Hahit. —It is said of a Bath 
physician, that he could not prescribe even for him- 
self without a fee, and therefore, when unwell, he 
took a guinea out of one pocket, and put it into the 
other. 

74. — A high Authority. —Mr. Curran was once 
engaged in a legal argument; behind him stood his 
colleague, a gentleman whose person was remarkably 
tall and slender, and who had originally intended to 
take orders. The judge observing that the case 
under discussion involved a question of ecclesiastical 
law, “ Then,” said Curran, “ I can refer yoür lord- 
ship to a high authority behind me, who was once 
intended for the church, though, in my opinion he 
was fitter for the steeple.” 
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75. —An aged widow had a cow, which fell sick. 

ïn her distress, for fear of the loss of this her prin- 
cipal means of support, she had recourse to the rec- 
tor, in the virtue of whose prayers she had implicit 
faith, and humbly hesought his reverence to visit 
her cow, and pray for her recovery. The worthy 
man, instead of being ofifended at his trait of sim- 
plicity, in order to comfort the poor woman, called 
in the afternoon at her cottage, and, proceeded to 
visit the sick animal. Walking thrice round it, he 
at each time gravely repeated, If she dies she dies; 
hut if she li'ves she li'cesP The cow happily reco- 
vered, which the widow entirely attributed to the ef- 
ficacy of her pastor’s prayer. Some short time 
after, the rector himself was seized with a quinsey, 
and was in imminent danger, to the sLncere grief of 
his afifectionate parishioners, and of none more than 

She repaired to the parsonage, 
and after‘considerable difiSculty from his servants, 
obtained admission -to his chamber, when thrice 
walking round his bed, she repeated, If he dies he 
dies ; hut if he Ivoes he lives which threw the doc- 
tor into such a fit of laughter, that the imposthumo 
broke, and produced an immediate cure. 

76. —A very ugly gentleman was requested by a 
beautiful woman, to accompany her a little way, 
when she led him to a paînter’s house, and having 
whispered to the artist, she retired, saying that she 
would return shortly. On quitting the chamber, 
the gentleman demanded to know what he was 
wanted for. I thought you knew,” replied the 
painter, that I am taking that lady’s likeness in 
the character of a saint being tempted by the devil, 
and she means you to sit for the tempter.” 

77. —An inhabitant of Caermarthenshire, who, 

like most of his countrymen, was very superstitious, 


the grateful widow. 
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went to the parson of the parîsh, and declai’ed that 
he saw the ghost of his friend, Taffy Evans, a con- 
vivial ostler, who died a month before. And how 
did you know,” said the parson, ‘^that it was the 
ghost of Taffy, friend Owen Oh !” answered 
Owen, “ because hur was staggering drunk !” 

78. —A certain reverend drone in the country, 
preaching a very dull sermon to a congregation not 
used to him, many of them slunk out of the church 
one after another, before the sermon was nearly 
ended. Tmly,” said a gentleman present, “ this 
learned doctor has made a very moving' dis- 
course.” 

79. —A Scotch parson, in the time of the rurap, 
said in his prayer, “Lord bless the grand council— 
the parliament, and grant that they may a’ hang 
together.” A country fellow standing by, said, 
“ Yes, yes, with all my heart, and the sooner the 
better ; and I am sure it is the pra^^er ot all good 
peoplc.” But, friends,” says the parson, I don’t 
mean as that fellow means, but pray that they may 
a’ hang together in accord and concord.” “ No 
matter what cord,” replied the other, ‘‘if it be but 
a strong cord.” 

80. —“I live in Julia’s eyes,” saîd an affected 
dandy in Colman’s hearing. “ 1 don’t wonder at 
it,” replied George, “ since I observed she had a sty 
in them.when I saw her last.” 

81. —On the first night of Congreve’s Way of 
the TForZc^,” the audience hissed it violently. When 
the uproar was at its height, Congreve walked on 
the stage and addressed the audience. Is it your 
intention tp damn this play ?” The cry was, "Yes, 
yes ! Off, off !” Then I tell you, this play of 
mine will be a living play when you are all dead 
and damiied;” and he walked slowly off. 
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82. —“ Pray, Mr. Abernethy, what is the cure for 
the gout asked an iudolent and luxurious citizen. 

Live upon sixpence a day, and earn it I” was the 
pithy answer. 

83. —A gentleman once introduced his son to 
Rowland Hill, by letter, as a youth of great promise, 
and as likely to do honom* to the university of 
which he was a member ; but he is shy,” added 
the father, ^'^and idle, and, I fear, buries his talents 
in a napkin.” A short time afterwards, the parent, 
anxious for the reverend gentleman’s opinion, in- 
quLred what w as thought of hîâ son. I have 
shaken the napkin,” said Rowland Hill, at all cor- 
ners, and there is nothing in it.” 

84. —A gentleman asked his friend one day in 
what part of London he thought the most sudden 
deaths occurred, “Why,” he replied, ^‘the Old 
Bailey.” 

85. —A person below the middle stature, observed 
he could boast two negative qualifications, viz., that 
he never wore a great coat, nor ever lay long in bed. 

86. —Boswell dining one day with Dr. Johnson, 
asked him if he did not think that a good cat was 
more essential to the community than a good poet. 

“ I donH suppose,” said the doctor, “ that there’s a 
dog in the town but what thinks so.” 

87. —Soon after Dr. Johnson’s retum from Scot- ' 
land to London, a Scottish lady, at whose house he 
was, as a compliment, ordered sorae hotch-potch for 
liis dinner. After the doctor had tasted it, she 
asked him if it was good. To w’hich he replied, 

“ Very good for Jiogs /” Then, pray,” said the 
lady, ^‘let me help you to a little more.” 

88. —A certain lodging-house was very much in- 
fested by vermin ; a gentleman who slept there one 
night, told the landlady so in the morning, when she 


174 


WIT AND WISDOBI ; OR, 


said, La, sir, we haven’t a sîngle bug în the 
house.” “ No, ma’am,” said he, they’re all ma/r- 
riedy and have large families, too.” 

89. —A jockey-lord met his old college tutor at a 
great horse fair. Ah ! doctor,” exclaimed his 
lordship, “ what brings you here among these high- 
bred cattle ? Do you think you can distinguish 
a horse from an assV^ ‘‘My lord,” replied the 
tutor, I soon perceived you among these horses.” 

90. —Mr. Moore having been long under a prose- 
cution, in Doctor’s Commons, his proctor called on 
him one day whilst he was composing the tragedy 
of the Gamester. The proctor having sat down, he 
read him four acts of the piece, being all he had 
writt^n, by which the man of law was so much 
affected, that he exclaimed, Good God ! can you 
add to this couple’s distress in the last act ?” “ 0 ! 
very easily,” said the poet, “ I intend to put tliem 
in the spiritual court.” 

91. —A gentleman being asked what article of 
trade was most adulterated, replied, Religion! ! ! 

92. — At Worcester assizes, a cause was tried 
about the soundness of a horse, in which a clergy- 
man, not educated in the school of Tattarsall, ap- 
peared as a witness. He was confused in giving his 
evidence, and a furioriS blustering counsellor, who 
examined him, was at last tempted to exclaim, 
‘‘ Pray, sir, do you know the difference between a 
horse and a cow ?” I acknowledge my ignorance,” 
replied the clergyman, “ I hardly know the differ- 
ence between a horse and a cow, or a bully and a 
bull, only that a bull, I am told, has horns, and a 
bully, (bowing respectfully to the counsellor,) luckily 
for me, has none.” 

93. —A female having been summoned before the 
court'Of judicature, in Calcutta, deposed that a cir- 
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cuinstajice involved in the cause occurred in her 
presence. The judge asked where it happened, 
She replied, “ In the verandah of such a house.” 

Pray, my good woman,” said the judge, ‘‘how 
many pillars are in that verandah The woman, 
not perceiving the trap that was laid for her, said, 
without much consideration, that the verandah was 
supported by four pillars. The counsel for the op- 
posite party imme<hately offered to prove that the 
verandah contained five pillars, and that, conse- 
quently, no credit could be given to her evidence. 
The woman, perceiving her error, addressed the 
judge, and said, “ My lord, your lordship has for 
many years presided in this court, and every day 
that you come here you ascend a flight of stairs, 
may I beg to know how many steps these stairs 
consist of ?” The judge confessed he did not know. 
‘‘ Then,” rephed she, ‘‘ if your lordship cannot tell 
the number of steps you daily ascend to the seat of 
justice, it cannot be astonishing that I should forget 
the number of piUars ia a bsdcony which I never 
entered half-a-dozen timesin my life.” 

94.—Dr. Gl}Tm, being one day in attendance on 
a lady in the quahty of her physician, took the 
liberty of lecturing her on the impropriety of her 
eating cucumber, of which she was immoderately 
fond, and gave her the foUowing humorous receipt 
for dressing them : Peel the cucumber,” said the 
doctor, with great care, then cut it into very tliin 
shces, pepper and salt it weU, and then ihrow it 
away /” 


95.—Dr. Graham being on his stage at Chelms- 
ford, in Essex, m order to promote the sale of his 
medicines, told the country people that he came 
there for the good of the pubhc, not for want. Then 
speaking to his merry Andrew, ‘‘Andrew,” saidhe, 
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do we coiue liere for waiit No, faith, sir/* 
said Andrew, we liave enough of that at home/’ 

96. —A letter received sorae time since froni 
Ireland, mentions that a coast officer of Arklow, in 
thë county of Wicklow, after going his round, 
entered in his diary, That he had not seen any- 
thing but one ship— out of sighV^ 

97. —Milton, the British Ilomer, and prince of 
raodern poets, iii his latter days, and whën he was 
blind, (a thing some men do with their eyes open,) 
married a shrew. The Diike of Buckingham, one 
day in Milton’s hearing, called her a rose. I am 
no judge of flowers,” observed Milton, “ but it may 
be so, for I feel the thorois daiiy.” 

98. —Pytheas, daughter of Aristotle, being asked, 
which was the most beautiful colour, answered, 

That of niodesty.^’ 

99. —Voltaire, when in London, being at a great 
rout with Lord Chesterfield, a lady in company, 
very much painted, engrossed his conversation. 
Chesterfield tapped hîra on the shoulder, sayiug, 
“ Take care you are not captivated.” My lord,” 
replied Voltaire, I scorn to be taken by an English 
bottom under French colours.” 

100. —The father of the celebrated Sheridan was 
one day descanting on the pedigree of his family, 
regretting that they were no longer styled O’Sher- 
idan, as they were formeriy. ‘^lndeed, father,” 
repiied Sheridan, then a boy, ‘‘ we have more right 
to the 0 than any one eise, for we owe every body.” 

101. —“ I was charmed,” said Lord Orford, ‘^with 
the answer of a poor man in Bedlam, who "was in- 
sulted by an apprentice, because he wouid not tell 
hira why iie was confined. The unhappy creature 
at last said, ‘ Because God Almighty has deprived 

of a blessing which you never had.’ ” 
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102. —An Irishman, who had often experienced 
his wife’s ill humour, opposed her wîth no other 
weapon but silence : whereupon a friend told him, 
‘‘It is easily seen you are afraid of your wife.” 
‘‘ It is not she that I ara afraid of,’’ replied the hus- 
band, it is the nbise.^^ 

103. —A fellow having been adjudged on the con- 
viction of perjury, to lose his ears ; when the exe- 
cutioner came to put the sentence of the law in 
force, he found that he had been already cropped. 
The hangman seemed a little surprised. What,’^ 
said the criminal, with all the sangfroid imaginable, 

am I obliged to furnish you with ears every time 
you are pleased to crop me ?” 

104. —A man with a very wide mouth was asked 
whether he had got a lease of it ? No, sir,” he 

‘ I liold it from year to year.” 

M 


good-humouredly said. 
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105*—A lady meeting a giri wlio had lately left 
her service, inquired, “ Well, Mary, where do you 
live now “ Please, ma’am, I doii’t live no where 
now,” rejoined the girl, I’m married.” 

106. —Two hucks, lately sitting over a pint of 

wine, made up for the deiiciency of port hy the live- 
liness of their wit. After maiiy j okes had passed, 
one of them took up a nut, and holdiiig it to his 
friend, said, “If this nut could speak, what would it 
say ?” “ Why,” rejoined tiie other, ‘^it would say, 

give us none q/ your jaw.^^ 

107. —The late Cecil, of St. John’s, Bedford, was, 
as is well known, a shrewd ohserver of men and 
manners. One day he met, hi the course of his 
waiks, an Italian wifh a hox of plaster medals. 
They were superior to Bani^s hest. Cecil, who was 
also a raau of some taste m the fine arts, apprecia- 
ted them at once, and told the artist that he might 
soon make a fortune hy his casts. The poor fellow 
could not make hread hy tliem. Cecil was amazed, 
and asked if he had exhibited them properly? ^^Ah, 
sair,” said the Italian, “ dere is no getting on here 
vithout a monkey and a feedle.” Cecil did not for- 
get this. Being some time after at a Committee of 
ways and means in behalf of a Humane Institution, 
the funds of which were declining, one memher said, 
“ We must have a popular preacher to the chapel of 
the institution, or we shall not get on.” Another 
said, “ We must have a new organ, too, or we shall. 
not get on.” “ True,” said Cecil, “ as the Itahan 
said, there is no getting on here without a monkey 
and a fiddle.” He then told his story, which, by 
tlie way, cuts wider and deeper than he seems to 
liave discerned at the time. 

108. —Frank Haymen was a dull dog. When 
Iie huried his wife, a friend asked him wliy he ex- 
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pended so much money on her funeraJ 1 Ah, 
sir,” replied he, ‘^she would have done so much, or 
more, for me, with pleasure.” 

109. —A person who was faraôus for arriving 
just at dinner-time, upon going to a friend’s (where 
he vvas a frequent visitor), vvas asked by a lady of 
the house if he would do as ihey did ? On his re- 
plying he should be happy to have the pleasure— 
slie replied, " Dine at home then.” He, of course, 
had received his quictus for some time at least. 

110. —Curran had a perfect horror of fleas ; nor 
was this very extraordinary, since those vermin 
seeraed to show him })eculiar hostihty. If they 
iiifested a house, he said that ^’they alvvays flocked 
to his bed-chamber when they heard he was to 
sleep there !” At Carlow he was once dreadfully 
annoyed in this way, and on making his complaint 
in the raorning to the woman of the house, ‘^By 
heavens ! madara,” cried he, ^^they were in such 
numbers, and seized upon my carcass with so much 
ferocity, that if tl4ey had been unanirifious, and all 
pulled one vvay, they must have dragged me out of 
bed entirély.” 

111. —“Why do you not pay me that six and 
eight pence, Mr. Mulrooney said an attorney to 
an Irishman, vvho replied, ‘^Why faith, because 
I do not owe you that sarae.” “Not owe it mc ? 
yes you do ; it’s for the opinion you had of me.” 
‘^That’s a good one, îndeed,” rejoined Pat, ^^when 
I never had any opinion of you in all my life.” 

112. -^-During a late crowded night at Covent 
Garden theatre, a beautiful woman, on whom the 
heat acted as a powerful sudorific, attracted a ge^ 
neral attention. A gentleman, after viewing her 
for a fevv miiiutes, exclaimed, A charming paint- 
îng in 0î7.” 
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113 .—Awkward Executions .—Some of the daily 

newspapers have got up a very strange story about 
a man who was hanged at Bari, in Naples, reco- 
vered under the hands of a surgeon—^found himself 
stark naked—demanded his clothes from the hang- 
raan, and on the very official refusal of that func- 
tionary to deliver up his perquisites, drew a knife 
and slew, or almost slew, Jack Ketch ; for which 
he is to be hanged again. There is a degree of 
verisimihtude about this story, which is quite re- 
freshing. We can only approach it in our history. 
When Major General Harrison was hanged for 
being one of the judges of Charles I., the rope 
broke, and the undaunted regicide, previous to 
being tied up again, struck the hangman a somid 
box on the ear for hîs negligence in tying him up. 
A more wonderful and less tragical and notorious 


similarity took place in Cork, where a tailor was 
hanged, but revived under the hands of Glover, a 
player, at that time performing in Cork. The first 
use the incorrigible tailor made of hîs revivification 
was to get dead drunk, in which state he went to 
the theatre where Glover performed that evening, 
and thanked hîm in the presence of the audience, 
from the gallery, for his kind exertions. Bras- 
bridge, the ex-silversmîth, and Horace Walpole, of 
Fleet-Street, also deposes to this fact, which he had 
from the lips of Glover, a competitor of his in days 
lang syne. 

114.—An Irîshman, on seeing an acquaintance 
reading, exclaimed, Arrah, honey! an’ whose 
the arther o’ that work 1” ‘'^Fait, my jewel, an’ 


how can I tell that same.” “ Why, my dear, look 
to the ind on’t, an’ ye’ll see that.’^ “ ’Tis Finîs” 
rejoined the other. “ A clever fellow, that said 
Finis ; why, he’s the arther of every book.” 
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115 *-' The Rev. Rowland Hill, when at college, 
had a conversation with some of his companions on 
the power of the letter H, when it was contended 
that it was no letter, but a mere aspiration of 
breathing. Rowland took the opposite side of the 
question, and insisted on its being, to all intents and 
purposes, a letter, and concluded by observing, if it 
was not, it was a serious thing for him, as it would 
occasion his being ill all the days of his hfe. 

116. —A fellow of atrocious ugliness chanced to 
pick up a looking-glass ou his road. But when he 
looked at himself, he flung it away in a rage, crying, 
‘‘Curse you, if you were good for anything you 
would not have been thrown away by your owner.” 

117. —“’Tis an ill wind that blows nobody good,” 
said a Caledonian laddie, a few days since, when he 
picked up the hat of a gentleman which had been 
hlown offi and with which lie escaped. 

118. —A young lady having given a gentleman, 
who was not very remarkable for his taste in dress, 
a playful slap in the face, he called out, You have 
made my eye smart.^* " Indeed !” said she ; well, 
I am happy to have been the cause of making some- 
thing smari about you.’’ 

119. —The figwre in rlietorio known under the 
name of a is by no means confined to the inha- 
bitants of Ireland ; for instance, a 'pvff on Bays- 
water Lying-in-Hospital, published in the Morning 
Herald, concludes thus : ‘‘ Since its first establish- 
ment, upwards of 52,000 women have been deli- 
vered at this hospital, which at present extends its 
succour tô the widows of sailors and soldiers who 
are so gallantly fighting for their country.’’ 

N.B. The late Dr. Kennedy was the chief ao 
coucheur at the time, and probably the author of 
the encomium. 
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120. —It is a sovereign pleasure to put a deter- 

miiied jester to silence ; the chevalier H-was 

of this character. He introduced the Marquis of 

B-to a lady of quality, saying, in presenting 

him to her, “ Madam, this is the Marquis of B—, 
who is not such a fool as he seems.” The marquis 
answered, “ Yes, madam, and this is the only trait 
in which I differ from the chevalier.” 

121. —An author, who was miserably out at heels, 
applied to a bookseller in St. Paul’s Church-yard 
for employment, who told him, that upon producing 
a specimen of his abilities, he would do something 
towards supporting him, as he was in a pitiful situa- 
tion. Ay,” says the author, but I would not be 


supported in this pickle, I want to be taken out of 
it: and if you will give me a subject to write on, I 
will convince you that I am worthy your esteem.” 
‘^Well, what subject shall I give you ?” says the 
bookseller. Any subject,” says the author, 
that of money or my wife, for I am not master of 
either,^^ 

122. —Two Gentlemen, a few days since, took a 
boat at Blackfriars’-bridge, to go to the Tower. 
One of them asked the other, who sat beside him, 
if he could tell him what countryman the water- 
man was? He replied, be could not. ^^Then,” 
said his friend, “ I can ; he is a Ro-man.'*^ A cock- 
ney bein^ told the above, said, “ the pun was wher- 
ry good.” 

123. — Lînes in the Window of a Shoe-malcer^s 
Shop, nearly opposite \ Apothecaries^ Hall. —Surgery 
performed upon old boots and shoes, by adding of 
feet, making good the legs, binding the broken, 
healing the wounded, mending the constitution, and 
eupporting the body with a new sole. Advice 

yratis. —By S. Gyles. 
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124. A farmer recently received a polite note 

from a neighbour, (wliose children were gping on 
ä visit a short distance.) requesting the loan of an 
ass for a few days. Being unable to decipher his 
friend’s hieroglyphics, and wisliing to conceal hls 
ignorance from the servant, the farmer hastily re- 
tumed for answer, “Very w^ell; tell your master 
I’ll wait upon him myself presently.” 

125. —An uninformed Irishman 


hearing 


the 


sphinx alluded to in company, whispered to a 
friend, ‘‘ SpJiinx! who’s he now ?” ‘‘ A monster- 


män. 




Oh a Munster~man! I 


thought he was 


froin Connaught,” replied the Irishman, determined 
not to seem totally unacquainted with the family. 

126. —A man of leaming was complaining to 
Voltaire, that few foreigners relished the beauties 
of Shakspeare. “Sir,” replied the wit, “bad trans- 
lations torment and vex them, and prevent them 
understanding your great dramatist. A bliiid man, 
sir, cannot perceive the beauty of a rose, who only 
pricks his fingers with the thorns.” 

127. - A Pointed Jolce. -A sportsman, by 

touching his horse near the withers with his whip, 
taught him to kneel immediateiy. When shooting, 
and a dog came to the point, he made tlie horse 
kneel, and persuaded those present that the liorse 
was an excellent pointer. A gentleman having 
purchased the gelding, was fordi)ig a river with 
him, when, having touched liis withers, he was true 
to the touch—down he dropped in the stream, and 
soused his new master in the water. Tbe latter, in 
a great passion, asked his former owner what he 
meant by selling him a horse that played him such 
a trick in tlie water ? “ Oh !” said the other, you 
bought him as a pointer, and at the time he w^ent 
on his knees lie was pointing a salmon.” 
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128.— Dr^ Cheyne. —While some one was talkîng, 
before this intelligent Seotchman, of the excellence 
of human nature,—Hoot! hoot! mon,” said he, 
human nature is a rogue and a scomidrel; or why 
would it perpetually stand in need of laws and re- 
ligion.” 


129. —Two gentlemen having wagered upon the 

number of characteristic specimens of native bril- 
liancy they should encounter in a rural excursion, 
one of them thus addressed a stone-breaker on the 
road : “ My good fellow, were the devil to come 

iiow, which of us two would he carry away Af- 
ter a little hesitation, that savoured of unexpected 
dulness, the man modestly lifting his eyes from his 
work, answered, Me, sir.” Annoyed by the sto- 
lidity of this reply, the querist pressed him for a 
reason, Because, yer honour, he would be glad 
of the opportunity to catch myself—^he could have 
you at any time.” 

130. — An Anecdote of Kean. —When I was at 
the University, chance introduced me to the notice 
of the deceased, and, though a mere boy, I became 
a, member of the Glique with which he was identified 
during his stay. A dinner had been ordered, and 
guests invited, for four precisely. The landlord of 
the tavern had promised the use of the same room 
at the same hour to the memhers of a cricket club. 
What was to be done ? We knew that we had the 
right on our side, and the other party were as firm- 
ly convinced that the room was theirs. “ Where 
tliere’s a will there’s a way,” says the adage, and 
we proved its truth by joining issue and dining to- 
gether. Mutual apologies and mutual civilitîes 
were exchanged, and we sat down without any re- 
gard to previous intimacy. Poor Kean, unfor- 
tunately, was placed next to a would he wit, who 
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essayed to be wonderfully facetious at his expense. 
He bore it with surprising patience for a consi- 
derable time, but at last he whispered in my ear, 
‘^Flesh and blood can’t stand this,” and, turning 
round on his chaîr, he said to his tormenter, Sir, 
you speak to me as an actor ; but I wish to God, for 
your sake, that I were a cook for an hour.” Why 
so, Mr. Kean 1” Because nothing on earth would 
afford me greater pleasm’e than to run you through 
with the spit of ray satire, and hold you up to roast 
at the fire of my ridicule.” The gentleman was 
perfectly quiet during the remainder of the even- 


mg. 






131. —An amateur practitioner wishing upon one 
occasion, in the court of King’s Bench, to convince 
Lord Ellenborough of his importance, said, “My 
lord, I sometimes employ myself as a doctor. 
“Verylikely, sir,” said his lordship, drily ; ^‘but 
is any body else fool enough to employ you in that 

capacity 

132. —A sailor having been, for his good beha- 
viour, promoted from a foremost man to a boat- 
swain, was ordered on shore by his captain to 
receive his commission at the Admiralty Office. 
Jack went accordingly, and thus described his re- 
ception afterwards to his companions; “ T bore 
away large,” said he, “ for the Admîralty Office; 
and on entering the harbour, I espied a dozen or 
two quill-drivers ; I hailed ’em—not a word said 
they. Hollo ! again said I—not a word said they. 
Shiver my Topsails, but what can this mean ? said 
I. Then I took a guinea from my pocket, and hold- 
ing it up to my peeper, hollo I again said I. Oh, 
hollo ! returned they. So, so, my boys, cried I, you 
are like BalaaTïûs ass, are youl You could not 
speak until you saw the angel 1” 












I 
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133. —A remarkable circumstance happened to 
Father Chrysostoiii, and he has been kind enough 
to relate it himself. Oiie day, when he was preach- 
ing at Belîeville, the crowd was so great that the 
church could not contain all the auditörs. A verv 

é/ 

devout peasant, who was in the .churchyard witii 
his ass, thought he could understand the sermon 
better if he could see the gesticulations of the 
preacher. For this purpose he mounted Martin, 
and both of them alternately stretched out their 
eai’s. The father had not yet finished his sécond 
point, when the worthy peasant smote his breast 
and began to weep, Martin at the same time bray- 
ing inconcert. ‘‘Make that ass hold his töngue,” 
exclaimed a lusty man, in a voice stronger tlian 
that of the Stentor of Arcadia. The preacher, who 
imagined that he was spoken of, exclaimed in his 
tum, Turn out that insolent fellow ?” You see, 
Abbe,” says Favart, in commenting on tliis anec- 
dote, ^^that there are people in the world who do 
themselves justice.” 

134. —At the late Limerick assizes, P. Magrath 
was tried for stealing a great coat. After this faet 
had been proved, the judge called on him for his 
defence, when the prisoner addressed the court:— 

My lord, lie saw what a bad way I was in for 
clothes, being almost naked, and he said, ^ I would 
advise you, Pat, the first coat or blanket you get to 
throw it over your shoulders.’ I did so, my lord, 
and now he is prosecuting me for following his own 
bad advice ; and this is my defence, plase your re- 
verence’s lordship.” The court was convulsed 
with laughter. 

135. —A young man of the name of Ncck was re- 
cently married to a Miss Heels; they are now, 
therefore, tied Neck and Heels toTCther. 
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136. — A married lady, alluding in conversatîon 
to the 148th Psalm, observed, that while young 
men and maidens, old men and children,” were ex- 
pressly mentîoned, not a word was said about mar- 
1 -ied women. An old clerg^Tnan, whom she was 

assured her that they had not been 
omitted, and that she would find them included in 
one of the preceding verses, under the description 
of vapours and storm. 

137. —One of the band of Covent-garden, who 
played the French hom, was telling some anecdote 
of Garrick’s generosity. Macklin, who heard hîm 
at the lower end of the table, and who always fired 
at the praises of Garrick, called out, Sir, I believe 
you are a trumpeter.^’ “Well, sir,” said the poor 
man, quite confounded, “ and if I am, what then 

Nothing more, sir, than being a trumpeter, you 
are a dealer in ptiffs by profession.” 

138. —The late Rev. Thomas Toller, an eminent 
dissenting mînister, (joint preacher with the cele- 
brated Dr. James Fordyce, at Monkwell-street,) 
resided many years in the Lower-street, Islington. 
One day, when he got 

London, he met with two ladies of his acquaintance, 
and a loquacious young Irishman, who was very 
obtrasîve with his would-be wit” to the females. 
The coachman soon stopped to take up another pas- 
senger, who, Dutchman like, was slow to make 
haste'’^ A young dog, beîng confined in the neigh- 
bourhood, bewailed its loss of liberty, by maldng an 
hideous noise ; which all the party agreed was very 
disagreeable. The Hibernian, desirous to display 
his wit, and to quiz the parson, said, “ The aniraal was 
so unpleasantly noisy it must be a presbyterian cZc^.” 
Mr. Toller calmly, but with much apparent confi- 
dence, said, “ 1 am sure it is an Irish dog.” “ How 


into the stage to come to 
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do you know that?” exclaimed tlie astonished 
young man with eagerness. “ I know it, sir,” (re- 
plied the divine) “ by its impudence and its howL” 
This seasonable retort cured the garrulity of the 
patient, and gave him a locked-jaw till the stage 
arrived at the Royal Exchange. 

139. —A few Sundays ago, at a village church 
not one hundred miles north-east of Newark, the 
parish-clerk had a notice to read, in which was the 
abbreviated word for namely—viz. When Mr. 
Amen came to the word he made a stop, and, in 
astonishment, cried out, ‘‘ Wiz ! wiz ! Ise doant 
know what wiz means, unless it be some consams of 
the parish.” 

140. —Augustus gave an admirable example how 

a person who sends a challenge should be treated. 
When Marc Antony, after the battle of Actium, 
defied him to a single combat, his answer to 
the messenger who brought it was, Tell Marc 
Antony, if he be weary of his life, there are 
other ways to end it; I shall not take the trouble 
üf becoming his executioner.” 

141. —An advertisement in an Irish paper, by a 
gentleman who wishes to sell an estate, runs 
thus :—“ The purchaser may have the whole by 
appraisement ; but if he objects to these terms he 
may have it at Jialf 'price” 

142. —“There is a rich rector in Worcester- 
shire,” said one of the colonePs guests, ‘‘whose 
name I cannot now recollect, but who has not 
preached for the last twelve months, as he every 
Sunday requests one of the neighbouring clergy to 
ofiiciate for him.” ‘‘Oh!” replied Colonel Land- 
leg, “ though you cannot recollect his name, T can ; 
ît is England —England expects every man to do his 
duty” 
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143. —A report of the plague in 1760 having 

been cLrculated, Messrs. Chandler and Smith, apo- 
thecaries, in Cheapside, had taken in a ihird part- 
ner, (Mr. Newsom,) and while the report prevailed, 
these gentlemen avaüed themselves of the popular 
opinion, and put a written notice in their windows 
of ^^Four Thi^eF Vinegar sold hereF Mr. Ball, 
an old apothecary, passing by, and observing 
this, went into the shop. What,” said he, 
^‘have you taken in another partner 1” “No.” 

‘‘ Oh ! I beg your pardon,” replied Ball, I thought 
you had by the ticket in your window.” 

144. —At a meeting of a certain set of commis- 
sioners lately at Brighton, one of them objecting 
to a proposed exception to their regulations re- 
specting chimneys, said, I thought our laws were 
like the Persian maids—^never to be broken ?” 
‘‘ Medes and Persians, you mean,” observed a bib- 
lical critic. “ Well,” rejoiaed the first, “maids 
of the Persians, if you like ; where’s the differ- 
ence 1” 

145. —Colman told an apothecary lately, who 
brought him in a tolerably heavy charge for medi- 
cme and visits, that he could retum his visitSj and 
dispense with his medicine. 

146. —When the ambassador of Henry IV. of 
France w'as in England, Queen Elizabeth asked 
him one birth-night, which w^as attended by a splen- 
did assembly of the court, how he liked her ladies ? 
Knowing her majesty w'as not averse to flattery, he 
made the following elegant reply : “ It is hard, ma- 
dam, to judge of stars in the presence of the sun.” 

147. —An Irish paper, on noticing a coroner’s in-. 
quest on a young woman w’ho had drowmed lierself, 
says, the jury, af'ter an hour’s deliberation, brought 
in a verdict of icilful mwrder against her. 
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148. —There are two cardinal poiiits in a man *3 
life whicli determine his happiness or his misery ; 
these are, his birth and his marriage. Is is in vain 
for a maii to be born fortunate if he be mifortimate 
in his marriage. 

149. —In a iieWspaper, dated January 31, 1746, 
we find the following theatrical announcement: 
‘‘We are certaiiily informed that on Monday next, 
at the Theatre Royal Drury-lane, will be performed, 
TJie Lying Yalet, and that JMr. Stevens, at the par- 
tîcular desire of some persons of quality, is to act 
the part of Justice Guttle; in which character he 
will devour twelve jpomids of plum caJce at three 
mouthfuls” 

150. —A short time sînce tlie manager of Sad- 
lers-wells, wishing to make an alteration in his 
bills, sent an old one, with the corrections made in 
the margin, to the printer. In a few days a proof 
was forwarded to Mr. T. Dibdin, wheii it read thus : 

Under the patronage of his Royal Highness the 
Duke of Clarence, Lord High Patron of England 
and Admiral of this TheatreP 

151. —The late Mr. Sheridan, to the honour of 
whose talents no one will deny the claims of his 
country, had never been the slave of pvmctuality 
in his parliamentary attendances. Upon his mar- 
riage with his last lady, the honey-moon so com- 
pletely absorbed his attention, that St Stephen’s 
Chapel had not the honour ot his presence for above 
a month, during which some important debates had 
occurred. On the night of his next appearance, in 
the course of a very eloquent speech, he advanced 
some charges against the minister, which had been 
previously recited in a debate during his absence. 
Mr. Pitt, who was not over eminent for his devo- 
tions to the fair sex, in replying to Mr. Sheridan’a 
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argument, observed^ ‘^that if the honourable gen- 
tleman had been somewhat more punctual in his 
parliamentary duties within the last month, he 
might have had an opportunity of hearing some 
statements, that might have saved him the trouble 
of the allusions he had just made.’’ Mr. Sheridan 
rose to explain. “ He took shame to himself that 
his absence on any occasion should warrant the 
chastening reproof of the right honourable gentie- 
man. It was, he believed, well known to the house, 
that his absence for the last month was occasioned 
by certain other indisjoensable duties in another 
quarter, which, he was sure, would plead his apo- 
logy with every member present except the right 
honourable gentleman, whose total inexperience 
upon that subject would render anything he could 
say in explanation perfectly unintelligible.” This 
cut at the cold character of the chaste premier ex- 
cited a general bm’st of laughter. 

152. —A woman of gallantry said to a drunkard, 
Would you believe, sir, that duriug the ten yeais 

I have been a widow, I have not had the least 
itching after marriage 1” ^^Would you believe 
madam, that since I can remember, I never suffered 
thirst.” 

153. —A gentleman of Touraine was one day 

expressing himself very wârmly against his neigh- 
bours, on account of some false reports that had 
been raised respecting his honour. ^^The devil 
take all such cuckolds,” said he, wish they 
were aîl in the riveA” His wife answered, But 
why do you wish so, my dear husband, you cannot 
swim ?” 

154. —An old culprit was lately carried before a 
learncd justice of the peace in the c(!untry. Tlie 
constable, previously to cominencing business, in- 
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formed liis lordship, that he had in his custody 
John Simmons, ctJiasJones, alias Smith. ‘^Very 
well,” said the magistrate, ‘'I will try the tioo 
women first—so bring in Älice Jones.” 

155. —An Irish gentleman, whose lady had ab- 
sconded from him, cautioned the public against trust- 
ing her in these words : My wife has eloped from 
me without rhyme or reason, and I desire no one 
will trust her on my account, for I am not married 
to her.” 

156. —The amorous Blaise courted a very pretty 
country girl ; he succeeded, and the nuptials were 
shortly to be celebrated. However, his impatient 
lov9 was with difficulty contented, but the prudent 
girl had resolution to repulse his desires. At length 
the happy day arrived : Blaise, at the summit ot 
his .wishes, praised the prudence and virtue of the 
fair one, for not having indulged him before: For, 
between us two,” said Iie, “ had you permitted my 
attempts, I should not have married you.” * “ Ah,” 
said the innocent fair one, “ I was fully on my 
guard on that subject, having been so often served 
that trick.” 

157. —Dr. Johnson was very bulky in size, and, 
cften very abrupt in his manners. Mr. Boswell was 
a. great admirer of the doctor, and once was prais- 
ing his great erudition, and urging that he was a 
constellation among the literati. I admit the 
leaming and the constellation too,” replied a wit, 
“ but, if a constellation, he must be the great hear^^ 

158. —It was once observed to Lord Chesterfield, 
in the course of conversati on, that man is the only 
creature that is endowed with the power of laugh- 
ter. “ True,” said the earl, “ and you may add, 
perhaps, he is the only creature that deserves to be 
laughed aV* _ 
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159 .—The Witty Öoui/n.tryman .—A countrjTTian, 
very much marked wth the small pox, applied to a 
justice of the peace for redress in an affair where 
one of his neighbours had ill-treated him ; but not 
explaining the business so clearly as the justice ex- 


pected, ‘^Fellow !” said the justice in a 
don’t know whether you were inoculated for the 
small pox or not, hut Pm sure you have heen for 
stupidityJ^ Why, and please your honour,” re- 
plied the man, perhaps I might, as you say, be 
inoculated for stupidity, but there was no occasion 
to perform that upon your worship, for you seem to 
have had it in the natural way.” 

160.—An attorney in Dean Swift s company gave 
himself great liberties of conversation with him. 
At length this impudent limb of the law asked the 
dean, “ Supposing, doctor, that the parsons and the 
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devil sliould litigate a cause, which party do you 
think would gain it ?” The devil no doubt,’’ re- 
plied the dean, as he would have all the lawyers on 
his side.” 

161 .—A Wonderful Biglit .—A jolly jack tar, 
having strayed into Atkin’s show at. Bartlemy fair, 
to have a look at the wild beasts, was much struck 
with the sight of a lion and tiger in the same den. 
‘^Why, Jack,” said he to a messmate, who was 
chewing a quid in silent amazement, I shouldn’t 
wonder if next year they were to carry about a 
sailor and a marine living peaceably together!” 
“ Ay,” said his married companion, or man and 
wife.” 


162. 


-The nephew of a sober ^^elderly,” pos- 
sessed of immense riches, but no nearer relation, 
was frequently dragged off to Bow-street for 
knocking down Charleys whilst in a state of in- 
ebriety. At this the uncle was so much incensed, 
that he withdrew from him a comfortable yearly 
allowance he had begun to give him, and told him 
he should never have another farthing of his mo- 
ney until he relinquished the odious vice of drink- 
ing to excess, which was, he said, the mainspring 
from which all his other bad conduct flowed. For 
some time the nephew paid no regard to liis 
threats ; but at length necessity, the mother of in- 
vention,” forced him to ask for a little more cash. 
“ Have you left off*,” said the old gentleman, looking 
serious, “ the bad habit you had conti'acted of get- 
ting drunk ?” “ My very noble and approved good 

uncle,” replied the profligate, “ T left it off* more 
than six months ago.” “ Here, then,” said the en- 
raptured elderly, “is a check for five huiidred 
pounds.” The other received it with much intemal 
a®d external satîsfaction; and, as he coolly deposîted 
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it in his pocket-book, observed, but I forgot to 
tell you that I resumed it within five minutes after 
I left it off.” 

163. — A Justified Sinncr. —A friend lately in 
quired of that veteran or inveterate punster, Sam. 
Kogers what he thought of the new book called 

Confessions of a Justified Sinner Why,” 

said Sam, I think he might be j ustified for every 
sin he ever committed except that of pubHshiug his 
confessions for half-a-guinea.” 

164. —A bumpkin in London was conducted by 
a friend to a public-house, where he called for a 
pot of porter ; this went down so unpleasantly that 
the cockney ordered a pot of half-and-half, which 
was considered by the countryman as the best li- 
quor in the universe. Next day out bumpkin went 
alone to the same ale-house, and desired the wai- 
ter to call the landlord. Boniface having arrived, 
the yoTcel said, I like your half and half vastly 
well, measter publican, but it does not exactly suit 
my pocket; so let’s have a pint of all half.’’ 

165. —A session or two ago, a prisoner urged in 
his defence, that he had never been at the Old 
Bailey before. ’Tis of no use denying it,” said 
Mr. Sergeant Arabin, who sat as judge, I recoUect 
you perfectly well.” I meant,” said the culprit, 
“ that I had never been transported before.” 

Then,” said the worthy sergeant, with a henignant 
smile, “ you shall nowfi 

166. — A Prior Engagement, —Mr. Goodall, a 
learned assistant at Eton, the morning he married 
Miss Prior (to the great astonishment of the 
scholars), attended his duty as master, a luckless 
boy who had played truant, pleaded as an excuse 
for his absence, that he really thought Mr. G. had 
a prior engagement. 
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167. — Helm-a-Lee .—A sailor taking a walk in 
the fields, peceiving a mad bull rapidly advancing 
towards him, evidently with no good intentions 
as to his person. Helm-a-lee, messmate,” he 
cried out at the very top of his voice, helm-a-lee.” 
The mad bull, however, probably not compre- 
hending his injunction, did iiot pay it implicit obe- 
dience, but speedily levelled his worthy adviser 
with the grass. Tliere, you stupid,” said the tar, 
as he raised himself more in sorrow than in anger 
on his elbow, ‘‘Didn’t I tell you,'you’d run foul 
o*me.” 

168. —A little boy being asked what occupation 
his father pursued for a living ? he answered with 
great simplicity, he is a di’eadful accident maker, 
sir, for the newspapers.” 

169. —A Fine Ear .—A gentleman anxious to 
secure to his son a thorough knowledge of the 
science of music, applied to a professor for that 
purpose. Being informed by the teacher that all 
the instruction the young man might receive would 
be of little benefit to him uuless he possessed a fine 
ear for music, the fatfier replied—That although, 
as the parent of the youth, he ought not, perhaps, 
to boast, yet he had never seen a person possessing 
a finer one—‘ It is almost, I assure you,’ said he, ‘as 
clear as chrystal.’ ” 

170. —A city epicure, who shall be nameless, 
was discussing with the eminent Mr. Rogers the 
merits of turtle dressing. “ Sir,” said the alder- 
man, ‘‘ there is one in which, if you try turtle, you 
may always ascertain whether it be well cooked or 
not; eat three plates of it, and if you don’t feel full 
or sick, depend upon it tfiat turtle is well cooked ; 
this is my test, and I never find it fail.” ‘‘ I thank 
yoii, sir,” said Rogers, for the information, but I 
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don’t think I shall be often inclined to adopt the 
test you do.” 

171. — Predestînatîon. -A criminal pleaded 

upon his trial, as an extenuation of his offence, 
that he was predestined to commit it. am 

heartily sorry for that, ûiend,” said the judge, 
‘‘ for, by the same rtde, I am predestined to order 
you to be hanged.” 

172. —No attornies are authorised by law in 
China ; those self-constituted, are thus defined and 
described by a Chinese cîassical writer : “ Vülanons 
and perverse vagabonds who are fond of making a 
stir, and who, either by fraudulent and cr^ty 
schemes, excite disorder, or by disorderly and ille- 
gal proceedings, intimidate and impose upon peo- 
ple!” 


173. —A person, while brushiag his hat, (which 
seemed much the worse for wear) observed to his 
friead near him, "that he had done it more injury 
by sleeping in it the night before than all the time 
of wearing it since he bought it.” “ Sleeping in it 
tho night be&re!” replied his friend, “if I may 
judge from appearances, I should think it a long 
time since it had a najpJ^ 

174. —^Macklin having written a comedy, showed 
it to Q,uin, and asked his opinion of it. Qiiin ga\ e 
him some hopes of its success, but desîred him to 
wait a little before he brought it out. Next season 
he was called upon again for his interest with IMr. 
Rich, to have it performed ; Quin had the address 
to satisfy Macklin a second time, recommending hira 
to wait a little longer. Shylock retired growling, 
but complied. Next year he again applied, confi- 
dent of success, but was astonished at receiving the 
same answer as before. Unable to contain himself, 


he pettishly asked how much longer he should hav e 
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d together.” 


to waît. Till the day of judgment,” replied Quîn, 
when you and your play may be d- 

175. —Dr. Maine, an eccentric character, who 
■^as ejected by Cromwell from ecclesiastical livings 
which he held from Charles I., preserved, in making 
his will, the whimsicalities of his life. He had an 
old servant, to whom he bequeathed an ancient 
family trunk, telling him that he would find some- 
thing there " which would make him drink after his 
death.” The servant, full of expectation that his 
master, under this familiar expression, had left him 
a fair competency, as soon as decency allowed, flew 
to the trunk, when, to his great mortification, he 
found that the boasted legacy was nothing more 
than a red herring. 

176. — Roger, wJiere was IV *—At Kenwyn, dur- 
kig divine service, two dogs, one of which was the 
parson’s, were fighting at the west-end of the 
church. The parson, who was then reading the se- 
cond lesson, rushed out of his pew, and went down 
and parted them, returned to his pew, and, doubtful 
where he had left off, asked the clerk, ‘^Roger, 
where was I ?” Why, down parting the dogs, 
maister, to be sure,” replied Roger, to the no 
small amusement of the congregation. 

177. —most extraordinary circumstance, in- 
deed,” said a certain alderman to his friend ; my 
wife and I have three daughters, and all of them 
girls !” 

178. —A smart banker’s clerk, who, seated în the 
wished to make himself more agreeable to a 

girl, accompanied by her father, than the latter 
thought necessary, met with the following reproof 
from the old gentleman : Young man, we came to 
enjoy the play ; if you don’t know how to behave 
yourself, go up yonder !” (Pointing to the hoxes.) 
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179. — Whip Eloquence .—A lady not remarkable 

for delicacy of character, had rudely discharged her 
coachman, who, before he left her, requested an in- 
terview with her; she received him haughtily, 
supposing he was coming to beg to be reinstated in 
his place, when he accosted her thus : I should 
take it, madam, as a particular favour, that you will 
never mention I hved with you ; for, if you did, I 
should never gain another situation.” 

180. —WoTider upon Wonder .—A certain country 
justice, remarkable for incredible stories, was 
telling a Londoner, who happened to dine at the 
market-town with him, of a turnip which grew in 
one of his fields, that five sheep had eaten their 
way into, and lived in it during the winter.” The 
citizen, in his turn, said, he could tell him of as 
wonderful a thing as that, for not long before he 
left town, business called him to Whitechapel, where 
he passed a brazier’s who was makmg a copper, 
which was so very large, that though four-and- 
twenty men were at work upon it, they could not 
hear each other hammer the rivets.” “ What the 
devil can that be for ?” said his worship. 
to boil your turnip in, sir,” says the other. 

181. —Ä New Union .—At a dinner lately, a gen- 

tleman, who was carving a fine sirloin, asked- 

if he should help him. Something turned his atten- 
tion, and he asked him again. A wag, noticing the 
first failure, begged to drink ■wine with him, which 
caused another interruption ; after which he re- 

turned to his duty, and again said, Pray, ]VIr.- 

shall I send you a slice of this 1” D—^n it, sir, 
replied the disappointed gastronomer, ‘‘ do you ex 
pect me to marry the beef, that you have asked ncf 
thrice ?” 

182. —A player performing tho Qhost, in Hcmletr 


‘‘ Why, 
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very badly, was hissed: after bearing it a good 
while, he put the audience in good humour, by step- 
ping forward and saying, “ Ladies and gentlemen, 
I am extremely sorry that my humble endeavours 
to please you are unsuccessful; but if you are not 
satisfied, î must give up the ghost. 

183. —A lady having asked M. de Marchangy, 
the French Attorney-General, in the reign of Napo- 
leon, why persons of her sex might not be electors ? 
he replied, “ Madam, you might be electors, but you 
could not be deputies.” Why not said the lady. 
‘^Because no woman would like to acknowledge 
that she was forty years of age.” 

184. —A gentleman, dining a short time ago at 
the house of a worthy alderman, where a giblet-pie 
was brought on to the table, asked a friend next to 
him, why the pie was like the alderman’s wig ? 
«Why,” says he, ^^because it has got a goose’s 
head in it.” 

185. —The wife of a sexton in a country village 
was haranguing her neighbours on the hardness of 
the times, when a countryman came up and ofîered 
some duclvs for sale. ‘^Ducks,” said the wife, 
‘‘ how do you suppose I can purchase ducks, when 
my husband has not 'buried a liviug soul these last 
three months ?” 

186. —A country paper describing the effects of a 
late thunderstorm, says, “ several cattle were Icilled, 
but fortunately no lives lost.^* 

187. —A Yorkshireman takhig the advice of his 
counsel on a lawsuit in which his fortune depended, 
his advocate told him he would be cast, and showed 
him a case in print against him in East’s Reports.” 

Never mind,” said the suitor, “ the judges may 
not remember itand while he was discussing the 
matter.the counselwas called out on some business, 
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when, seizing the opportunity, the countryman cut 
the disagreeable pages clean out of the book, and 
stuffed them into his fob. His cause came on, and 
he‘ got the verdict: on which the lawyer congratu- 
lated him. “ 0, sir,” he replied, “ I could not lose, 
for I had taken special care to keep the law against 
me in my pocket.” 

188 .—Love of Liherty ,—A sovereign, in a pro- 

gress through his kingdom, was informed, in one oî 
his capital towns, of a singular fact, that one of the 
inhabitants, a man seventy years old, had never 
been without the walls. The man was called to the 
king, and being poor, obtained a pension upon the 
following provision : That he diould forfeit his 
pension if ever he set foot out of the town. But 
here even custom could not prevail over love of 
liberty. The man did not continue long at ease; 
his confinement became insupportable, and he lost 
his pension in six months. 

180.^—A widow of the name of Hugg having 
taken Sir Charles Price for her second husband, 
and being asked by a friend how she liked the 
change ? replied,. 0,1 have sold my old Lug for a 
good Price’^ 

190. —A physician, walking with one of his friends 

up Regent-street, said to the latter, “ Let us avoid 
passing that pretty little woman that you see to the 
right. She has recognized me, and darts indignant 
looks this way. I have attended her husband, 
and—” ‘‘Oh! I understand, you have had the 

misfortune to despatch him.” ‘‘ No, my friend, to 
save his life.” 

191. —‘‘ Love is the revenue of beauty,” said the 

beautiful and witty Countess H. de S-- Ma- 

dame,” replied some one, you must be rich indeed 
if all your debtors pay you.” 
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192. —A certain sergeant, who was apt to get a 
little testy in argument, was one day reminded by 
Mr. Erskine, that he should not show cmger, but 
show cause, 

193. —The first visit Mademoiselle Clairon paid 

Voltaire, she threw herself at his feet, exclaiming, 
in the words of Amenaide, 0, my prolecting 
God !” Voltaire, somewhat astonished, fell on his 
knees before her, and said gravely, “ Now that we 
are both on a level, how are you 

194. —A member of Parliament applied to the 
post-office to know why some of his franks had been 
chargedf The answer was, ‘^We supposed, sir, 
they were not of your writing. The hand is not 
the same.” “ Why, not jgrecisely the same ; but the 
truth is, I happened to be a little tipsy when I 
wrote them.” Then, sir, will you be so good in 
future to write drmiTc when you make/ree.” 

195. —England is the paradise for women, a pro- 

verb ; England is also said to be a heaven for 
women and a hell for horses. Hence the saying, 
that if a bridge was made over the narrow seas, all 
the women in Europe would come over hither; yet 
it is worth notice, that no language has so many in- 
vectives against the sex as the English. 

196. — Dead March. —On the evening before Dr. 

Clubbe died, his physician feeling his pulse with 
much gravity, and observing, that it beat more 
eren than upon his last visit, ‘*My dear friend,” 
said he, “ if you don’t already know, or have not a 
technical expression for it, 1 will tell you what it 
beats—it beats the dead march” 

197. —Wilkes never would spare Boswell, nor 

against the Scot- 
tish nation. He seemed to seize with particular 
avidity every opportunity to play upon Boswell, 


conceal before him his prejudices 
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when any thîng relating to Scotland was întroduced. 
‘‘You must acknowledge, my friend Wilkes,” said 
Boswell one day, that the approach to Edinburgh 
from the London road, presents a very picturesque 
aiîid interesting picture.” ^^Why, so perhaps it 
may,” retumed Wilkes ; ^^but when I was there, 
the wind was in my face, and brought with it such 
a confounded stink, that I was obliged to keep my 
handkerchief to my nose the whole way, and cwuld 
see nothing of the prospect.” 

In the riots of the year 1780, whîch at the same 
time endangered and disgraced the metropoîis, 
Wilkes was lamenting the ungovemable Violence of 
a London mob; upon this some brother citizens 
took him up shortly, and reminded him of the dis- 
turbances of which he had formerly been the occa- 
sion. “ Sir,” replied Wilkes, “ I never was a 
Wilkite.” 

198.—The thieves about town, who make a jest 
of their gravest misfortunes, have got up the cant 
phrase of “ Punishment by the Cubit,” in allusion 
to the name of the inventor of the Tread Mill; as 
they also, referring to the name of the Ordinary of 
Newgate, and his holy office of praying by criminals 
on the scaffold till the fatal signal for execution is 


given, designate hanging to be “ Leaving the world 
with their ears stuffed with cotton.” 

199.—The Irish papers, in describing a late duel 
at Waterford, say, thafc one of the combatants was 
shot through the fleshy part of the thigh-bone. But 
this is nothing to the real Irish bull of a man 
named Hendrick, who, a short time ago, lodged a 
complaint at the Dublin police-office against a com- 
rade named Lawless, for cheating him out of his 
share of the produce of a set of harness which they 
had stolen oufc of a coach-house thafc moming l 
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Hendrick told his story with great naivette, and 
mentioned where the hamess had been sold, but 
was quite astonished when the magistrate ordered 
him to Newgate. Search was immediately made 
for Lawless. 

200. —Frederich tJie Great .—As the king was 

passing in review several regiments near Potsdara, 
he observed a soldier who had a large scar over his 
face. Finding he was a Frenchman, Frederick ad- 
dressed him in his native language, saying, 
what alehouse did you get wounded 1” The soldier 
smartly replied, In that where your maj esty paid 

the reckoning.” 

201. — Man .—Every man is a republic in minia- 
ture ; and, although very limited in its parts, yet 
very difficult to govern. Each individual is a little 
world, the elements; and having life like the brutes, 
and reason like the angels, it seems as though all 
were happily united in him. He can traverse the 
vast universe, comprehend the present, past, and 
future ; in him are the principles of life and death, 
light and darkness; in him, also, are united the 
most contrary elements and most incompatible 
qualities. 

202. —Thc practice of marrying with the ring for 
the female was adopted by the Romans : the bride 
was modestly veiled, and after receiving the nuptial 
benediction, was crowned wdth flowers. 
symbolic of eternity, having no termination, was 
given and received as a token of everlasting love. 

203. —Lord Mansjield .—This great man was ne- 
ver ashamed of publicly recanting any w'rong 
opinion he might have adopted or made known, and 
he used to say, that to acknowledge that you were 
yesterday wrong was but to let the world know that 
you w^ere wiser to-day than yesterday. 


The ring. 
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204. — Ignorant Mayor, —In the reign of Charles 
f., a mayor of Norwich actuaUy sent a fellow to 
prison for saying that the Prince of Wales was born 
without a sTiirt. 

205. —When Sir Charles Sedley’s comedy of Bel~ 

lamira was performed, the roof of the theatre fell 
down, by which, however, few people were hurt ex- 
cept the author. This occasioned Sir Fleetwood 
Shepherd to say, that there was so much fire in his 
play, that it blew up poet, house, and all. “ No,” 
replied the good-natured author, the play was so 
heavy, that it broke down the house, and buried the 
poor poet in his own rubbish.” 

206. —Mr. Edmund Burke, the orator, was tell- 
ing Mr. Garrick one day at Hampton, that all hitter 
things were hot. Aye,” says Garrick, ‘‘ what do 
you think, Mr. Burke, of hitter cold weather V’ 

207— Good Wishes. —An American paper thus 

addresses its readers on the commencement of the 
new year :—We tender our patrons the usual com- 
pliments of the season, wishing them good firea 
without smoky chimneys, sleigh rides without over- 
turniug, warm garments without empty pockets, ar- 
guments without anger, and plenty of good cider, 
and withal good memories, which will enable them 
to keep in mind the old adage, that ‘ short settle- 
ments (particularly with the printer) make long 
friends.’ And to the ladies we wish more Chinchilla 
than Leghorn, more fiannel than calico, more plaid 
than crape, more piety than prudery, more patience 
than petulance, more red cheeks than naked elbows ; 
and, lastly, a complete victory over old bachelors.’* 

208.—Foote once performing on the stage, lost 
his chere amie, and said which way did she run ? A 
fellow in the gallery cried out, Straight down Long- 
acre on which Foote replied, Oh ! oh ! if that’s 
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i,he case I’ll soon overtalie her 1” and off the stage 
lie runs. 


209. 


—An alarm of fire took place in the theatre 
during Foote’s career, which created a disturbance ; 
when Foote appeared, and told them not to be 
alarmed, for there was water enough above the play- 
house to drown them all in ten minutes, they re- 
sumed their seats, and sat in peace. 

210—A gentleman, well known for his parsimoni- 
ous habits, having billeted himself on his acquaint- 
ances in Edinburgh during the royal visit, was talk- 
ing to his friend on his return of tlie great expense 
of living. How much now do you suppose I spent 
in Edinburgh ?” I do not know,” replied his 
friend : I should suppose about a fortnight.” 

211 .—Änecdotes of Mrs. Jordan .—The late Mrs. 


Jordan possessed a heart susceptible of the most ten- 
der emotions, and these were called into action by 
the least approach of misery or distress. 

During her short stay at Chester, where she had 
been performing, her washerwoman, a widow with 
three small chUdren, was, by a merciless creditor, 
thrown into prison : a small debt of about forty shil- 
lings had been worked up in a short time, by law ex- 
penses, into a bill of eight pounds. As soon as Mrs. 
Jordan heard of the cLrcumstance, she sent for the 
attorney, paid him his demand, and observed, with 
as much severity as her good-natured countenance 
could assume, “you lawyers are certainly infernal 
spirits, allowed on earth to make poor mortals mi- 
serable.” 


The attorney, however, pocketed the af- 
front, and with a low bow made his exit: on the 


afternoon of the same day the poor woman was li- 
berated, as Mrs. Jordan, with her servaut, was tak- 


ing her usual walk on the Chester walls, the widow, 
with her children, îoUowed her, and just as she had 


► 
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taken shelter from a shower of rain in a kind oi 
porch, dropped on her knees, and, with much grate- 
ful emotion, exclaimed, ^^God for ever bless you, 
madam ! you have saved me and my poor children 
from ruia !” The children, beholding their mo- 
ther’s tears, added, by their cries, to the affecting 
scene, which a sensitive mind could not behold 
without strong feelings of sympathy. 

The natural liveliness of Mrs. Jordan’s disposi- 
tion was not easily damped by sorrowful scenes ; 
however, although she strove to hide it, the tear of 
feeling stole down her cheek, and stooping to kiss the 
children, slipped a pound note into the mother’s hand, 
and, in her nsual playful manner, replied, There, 
there, now it’s all over, go, good woman, God bless 
you ; don’t say another word.” The grateful crea- 
ture would have replied, but this good female Sama- 
ritan insisted on her silence and departure. It so 
happened that another person had taken shelter un- 
der the porch, and witnessed the whole of this inte- 
resting scene, who, as soon as Mrs. Jordan observed 
him, came forward, and holding out his hand, ex- 
claimed, with a deep sigh, Lady, pardon the free- 
dom of a stranger; but would to the Lord were all 
like thee !” The figure of thîs man bespoke his 
calling: his countenance was pale, and a suit of sa- 
ble, rather the worse for wear, covered his taU and 
spare person. 

The penetrating eye of Thalia’s favourite votary 
soon developed his character and profession, and 
with her wonton good humour, retreating a few 
paces, she replied, No, I won’t shake hands with 
2 /oifc.” “ Why ?” Because you are a Methodist 
preacher, and when you know who I am, you’U send 
me to the devil!” The Lord forbid ! I am, as you 

say, a preacher of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, who 
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tells us to clothe the naked, feed the hungry, and re- 
lieve the distressed ; and do you think I can behold 
a sister so cheerfully obeying the commands of my 
Great Master without feeling that spiritual attach- 
ment which leads me to break through worldly cus- 
toms, and offer you the hand of friendship and 
brotherly love 

Well, well, you are a good old soul, I dare say ; 
but—I—I don’t like faiiatics ; and you’U not like 
me, when I tell you who I am.” I hope I shall.” 
‘‘Well then, I tellyou I am a player.” Thepreach- 
er sighed. “ Yes, I am a player, and you must 
have heard of me ; Mrs. Jordan is my name.” Af- 
ter a short pause, he again extended his hand, and 
with a complacent countenance replied, ‘‘ The Lord 
bless thee ! whoever thou art; his goodness is unli- 
mited ; lie has bestowed on thee a large portion of his 
spirit; and as to thy calling, if thy soul upbraid thee 
not, the Lord forbid that I should.” 

Thus reconciled, and the rain havîng abated, they 
left the porch together : the offer of his arm was 
accepted, and the female Roscius of comedy, and 
the serious disciple of John Wesley, proceeded arm 
in arm to the door of Mrs. Jordan’s dwelling: at 
parting, the preacher shook hands with her, saying, 
Fare thee well, sister, I know not what the priiici- 
ples of people of thy calling may be ; thou art the 
first I ever conversed with, but if their benevolent 
practice equals thine, I hope and trust at the g-reat 
day the Almighty God will say to each, Thy sins 
are forgiven theeF 

212.—Since the death of the celebrated Abbe 
Sicard, the Institution for the Deaf and^ Dumb at 
Paris has been under the superintende’nce of M. 
Saulnier. The replies of the pupils to questions put 
to them by the visitors are often very curious. One 








THE WORLD’s JE3T-BOOK. 


209 


I 


of them being asked to define courage, wTote do^^Ti, 
" Courage is that strength of the soul which persists 
in braving the dangers and the evils of life, even at 
the expense of our glory.” Another said of poetry, 

that it paints all that it sees, and adoms all that it 
paints.” 

213. -^J?bîü to Disperse a Mob .—Tn the year 1792 
the women of Toulon declai’ed themselves in a state 
of insurrection, and, assembling en foule, threatened 
to hang the magistrates : the procurator syndic, at 
first laughed at their threats ; but the multitude re- 
fiising to disperse, he assembled the council general 
of the commune, and ordered the fire-engines, with 
a supply of water mixed wîth soot, to be drawn out 
,in battle array, by a vigorous discharge of whieh 
smutty artillery the petticoat insurgents were com- 
pletely routed, and retui*ned quietly to their homes. 

214. —When Voltaire was wTiting his tragedy of 
^^Meropef he called upon his servant one morning 
at three o’clock, and gave him sorae verses to carry 
immediately to the Sieur Paulin, who was to per- 
form the tyrant. His man alleged that it was the 
hour of sleep, and that the actor might not like to 
be disturbed. ‘‘Go, I say,” repKed Voltaire, ‘'^Ty- 
rants never sleep. 

215. —An Amerîcan citizen, for the 'purpose of 
arresting attention, caused his sign to be set upside 
down. One day, while the rain was pouring down 
with great violence, a son of Hibernia was disco- 
vered directly opposite standing with some gravity 
upon his head, and fixiug his eyes stedfastly on the 
sign. On an inquiry being made of this inverted 
gentleman, why he stood in so singular an attitude, 
he answered, I am trjdng to read that sign.” 

216. —DuUin Advertisement .—An Irish doctor 
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advertîses, that the deaf may hear of him at a house 
iu Liffey-street, where his blind patients may see 
him from ten till three. 

217. —One of the congregation at Chelsea Ola 

Church lately complained that he could not hear the 
curate, although the building was small, and the 
people few in number. “ Have a little patience, my 
jewel,’^ said a frank Hibemian, ‘^have a little pa- 
tience till the great big church is finished that will 
hold ten times as many, and then we shall all hear 
the parson sure enough.” 

218. —Two honest soldiers of the sister country, 
who were walking together the other day in the 
streets of London, accidentally glanced at the fol- 
lowing notice exhibited from the shop window of a 
seal engraver to this effecfc, viz., ^‘Arms found 
When one of them instantly exclaimed to the other, 

Arrah, by my stars, honey, and is not this rare 
news for Pat ? I will just now call in and bother 
them to find me my bit of a leg that I lost you know 
more than eight years since at the battle of Water- 
loo 


219.— On Procrastination. 


Thou hast sinned to- 

He 


day, defer not thy repentance till to-morrow. 
who has promised pardon to thy repentance hath 
not promised life till thou repent. 

220. —Convinced that patience moderates every 
grief, a Frenchman conceived he could not speak 
better comfort to a young widow, who the day be- 
fore had buried her Msband, than by advising her 
to talce patience. The widow having already within 
herself made choîce of a second caro sposa whose 
îiame was Patience, vivaciously asked, Wliat! has 
he mentioned it to you ?’’ 

221. — Änecdote of the late Peler Pindar. —This 
celebrated personage was, at one period of his life. 
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în possession of a few hundreds in tlie funds, which 
his necessities from time to time compelled him to 
sell out. When Peter was receiving the last portion 
of his former savings, he expressed great anxiety 
lest he should be robbed of it in his way through the 
city ; For,” said he, ’tis the largest sum ever in 
my possession.” “Pooh,” replied his broker, a 
shrewd personage, in a broad brim and snuff- 
coloured suit, let me attach a piece of paper to 
your coat, with the word poet inscribed upon it, 
and I’ll engage you will excite no suspicions !” 

222. —There was a grand masquerade-ball held 
at Paris, in the reign of Louis XIII., who was a 
weak prince. His majesty, notwithstanding his 
dress, was discovered by two young gentlemen, 
walking in the ball-room, with his arm round the 
waist of one of his mistresses. Tlie gentlemen soon 
came up to his majesty, when one of them com- 
plained of the heat of the room, and made a motion 
to the other for them to adj omm to the King^s A rms, 
‘‘No,” replied he, ^^that will not do, the King^s 
arms is full; but if you think proper, we wiU retire 
to the King^s liead, for that is quite emjpty.^'^ 

223. —Twelve men were lately summoned by a 
coroner to hold an inquest upon the body of a man, 
who had met with a premature death, at an obscuro 
village in Lancashire. Eleven of them having as- 
sembled previous to the coroner’s arrival, one of 
the party sagaciously started an objection as to tho 
practicability of their performing the task assigned 
to them, viz., to sit upon the body, when it was unan- 
imously resolved to try the experiment, and they 
all endeavoured immediately to seat themselves, 
After this very extraordinary exertion, one of the 
sapient party went to inform the ^‘Krunner” what 

the eleven had done, and on seeing hiüi he exclaimedr 
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‘‘ It canna be done, Maister Ralplis I it caua be 
done ! it canna be done, sir !” “ What canna be 

done 1” inquired the corouer, with astonishment. 
^‘Why,” rejoined he, “^the whole of us, after 
thrutching and thrutching till we’ve welly brusten 
the body, can hardly find room upon it, so where 
will you put t’other when he comes The coroner, 
however, went to the spot, and on the arrival of the 
twelfth juryman explained the nature of their duty, 
when they returned their verdict —Accidental Death. 

224. —When the French landed at Bantry Bay, 
an Irish peasant, who was posted with a musket 
upon one of the cliffs, and had wandered a little out 
of his position, was accosted by an English officer 
with, What are you here for Faith, your ho- 
nour,” said Pat, with his accustomed grin of good- 
humour, ‘‘ they tell me I am here for a century.” 

225. —The house of Counsellor--was broken^ 

into and plundered. The following morning in 
Court, Mr. Curran was asked if he had heard of 

Counsellor- 

did he rob 


’s robbery ? No” replied he, “ who 


226 —Value of a tail .—A monkey-faced fellow of- 
fered himself to Garrick as an actor. It will not 
do,” says Garrick, “ at present, but if you had a tail, 
no money should part us.” 

227.—A country clergyman, who, on Sundays, is 
more indebted to his manuscript than to his memory, 
called unceremoniously at a cottage, whilst its pbs- 
sessor, a pious paiûshioner, was engaged (a daily 
exercise,) in perusiug a paragraph of the writings of 
an inspired prophet. “ Weel, John,” familiarly in- 
qiiired the clerical visitant, ‘^‘what’s this you are 
about ?” I am prophesying,” was the prompt re- 
ply. “ Prophesying !” exclaimed the astounded di- 
vine, I doubt you are only reading a prophecy,” 
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Weel,” argued the religious rustic, ‘^gif reading a 
preachin’ be preachin’, is na’ reading a prophecy 
prophesyihg I” 

228. —A lady in company evinced a consîderable 
want of presence of mind. She was relating the ac- 
count of a lover, who in an assignation, which a wife 
had given him, had escaped the vigilance of a hus- 
band who was in the pursuît of him. In relating 
the arrival of the husband, she said to the company, 
judge how / must have heen emharrassed. The hus- 
band, who was present, understood, as well as the 
rest of the company, that his historian was the 
heroîne of^the piece. 

229. —If you wish to be happy for a day, get well 
shaved ; if for a week, get invited to a wedding ; if 
for a month, buy a good iiag ; if for half a year, 
buy a handsome hoilse ; if for a year, marry a hand- 
some wife ; if for two years, take holy orders ; but 
if you woüld be always gay and cheerful, practice 
temperance. 

230. —Parr carried hîs compassion towards the 
inferior tribes so far, that two or three hares found 
a secure asylum for nearly two years in his garden 
at Hatton. He said that they were his clients, for 
they had placed themselves under his'protection. 
He gave strict orders that they should not be shot. 
‘^lt would be a gross violation,” he said, “of a tacifc 
covenant of hospitality.” 

231. —When Boniface was Pope, a pilgrim, who 
was come to visit the holy places, was introduced to 
him, as beiug a remarkable resemblance both in 
face and fîgure. The pope, looking at him, asked 
him, “ If his mother had not heen at Rome “ No, 
holy father,” answered he “ but my father has.” 

232. —A gentleman seeing his seryant with an 
old slouchmg greasy hat on, said, “ Who gave yöu 
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tliat cuckold’s hat?’’ ^‘It is one of your old one’s, 
sir,” replied the man, ^^which my mistress gave me 
this morning.” 

233. —A young girl, quarrelling with an old wo- 

man, the latter called her a--; the girl re- 

torted by calling her an old sorceress. You find, 
then,” replied the old woman, “ that I have guessed 
right.” 

234. —Bishop Dupoy invited, one day to dinner, 
two clergymen and three ladies : he remarked that, 
during the whole of the repast, the youngest of the 
two clergymen had his eyes steadfastly fixed on one 
of the ladies, who was very handsome. The bishop, 
after dinner, when the ladies had retired, asked him 
what he thought of the beauty he had been looking 
at 2 The clergyman answered, My lord, in looking 
at that lady, I was reflecting that her beautiful fore- 
head will, one day, be covered with wrinkles ; that 
the coral on her lips will pass to her eyes, the 
vivacity of which will be extinguished ; that the 
ivory of her teeth will be changed to ebony ; that, 
to the roses and lilies of her complexion, the wi- 
thered appearance of care will succeed ; that her fine 
soft skin will become a dry parchment; that her 
agreeable smiles will be converted into grimaces; 
and that, at length, she will become the antidote of 
love.” “ I never should have supposed,” said the 
bishop, that the sight of a fine woman could have 
inspired a young man with such a profound medita- 
tion.” 

235. —A young gentleman had given to a fa- 
vourite dog, the name of Cuchold. One day, when 
calling this dog, in the presence of a serious and 
foolish old lady, she said to him, “Sir, you ought to 
he ashamed of giving a dog a Christian name.” 

236. —An old officer, passing through Lyons, at 
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the close of a campaîgn, went to the tîieatre, to see 
A lcihiades ; he was very attentive to the scene, un- 
til the fourth act, when observing the cruel manner 
in which the actress, who performed Pahnis, treated 
an honourable and passionate lover, he rose from 
his seat, and, in his enthusiasm, exclaimed to the 
repulsed actor, Why the devil do not you offer her 
four louis, as I did last night, and you would soon 
gain her concent.” 

237. —Who knows so well the value of things as 
a dying man ? The passions, which had formerly 
been illusions, abandon him at that period, leaving 
him only the dreadful spectacle of his past life. A 
monarch, as related by the vise Sadi, was on his 
death-bed. A Courier entered the room, and s tid, 
“ Sire, wehave taken a city from the enemy.” Go,” 
answered the prince, ‘‘announce this to my heir ; 
and tell him, that a capture of a hundred cities does 
not console a king in his last moments so much 
the recollection of one good action.” 

238. —A prisoner, who had received notîce that, 
he was to die the next morning, and being conse- 
quen tly in a very dej ected state, was asked by some 
of his unfortunate companions, to share with them 
in their repast. He answered, “I never eat any 
thing that I expect will not digest.” 

239. —The transmigration of souls was the subj ect 
in a large company. A young man, who attemp ted 
to turn the subject into ridicule, said, “ In fact, 
can remember having been the golden calf myselfr' 
“ That we can readily believe,” replied the lady. 
with great naivette, “for you have only lost the 
gilding.” 

240. —A thief, on the watch for an opportunity to 
steal, went to a set of chamoers, kept by a widow, a'" 
Lyons, entered boldly into a room up stairs, and 
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seeing two great coats lying tliere, made them his 
own. Coming down stairs he met an attomey, who 
lived in tlie house, and had a very handsome great 
coat on, he asked the thief where he was going with 
the coats he had over his ai*m; he answered readily, 
that he was going to beat and bmsh them. Then,’* 
said the lawyer, taking ofif his great coat, ‘^you 
shall take mine for the same purpose ; but remem- 
ber you bring it back at three o’clock.’’ The thief 
faithfully promised, and thus made a clear escape 
with his hoopy. 

241. —A good reputation should be preserved with 
especial care, for, when it is once lost, it is always 
difficult to recover, and sometimes even impossible. 
A good renown is like ice, wliich, when once broken, 
can never be made whole again. The following fa- 
ble affords a very useful lesson on this subject: It; 
happened, one day, that Fire, Water, and Reputation, 
were traveliing together ; they were deliberating 
how they should meet again, in case of losing each 
other. Fire says, “ You will find me when you see 
smoke.” Water says, ‘^Where you see marshy 
places you will find me.” But Reputation says, 
‘‘ Take care you do not separate from me : should 
you do so, yoii run a great risk of never meeting me 
again ; for, when I am once lost, it is seldom I am 
ever recövered.’’ 

242. —Benzaret, who had married imprudently, 
was soon after met by a friend, who unfortunately 
offered his congratulations on the occasion. “ The 
Denefice would be a good one,” said he “ if it did 
not require residence.” 

243. —Mr. Burke, one day, in the warmth of de- 

bate, spoke some words rather disrespectful of tlie 
government. Mr. George Onslow called him to or- 
äer, and said he would not sit silent and hear 
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the sovereign insulted. IVIr. Burke in explanation 
said, ‘^That though he reverenced his majesty’s own 
person, he saw no reason for respecting his maiestifs 
man-sercant and his maid-servant^ his ox and his 

ASS.” 


244. —A lady of fortune, of middling age, and who 

had a great partiality for a young man, gave him a 
valuable estate. The donation was, at her death, dis- 
puted by a young lady of great beauty, who was 
heiress to the donor ; however, it was confirmed to 
the young man, by a decree of the state. The young 
lady, in accosting him, said, with good-humoured 
raillery, You must owti, sir, that you h ave acquired 
this estate at a very cheap rate.” “ True, madam, 
and, as you seem to know what it cost me, I offer 
it to you at the same price.” 

245. —It is related that the grandfather of Sir 

Francis Burdett was in the commission of the peace, 
and resided at Foremark, in Derbyshire ; that his 
■wife was much pleased and amused by sitting on the 
bench, and hearing the justice business ; but that 
she always retired whenever a case came on to be 
heard calculated to shock the ears of discretion. A 
feUow, of more wit than prudence, it appears, often 
occasioned the departure of the lady-justice, being 
charged six or seven times a-year, at least, with in- 
creasing the population without deference to the ser- 
vice of matrimony, and as it was necessary to go 
into the deiail, his appearance was always a signal 
for Lady Burdett’s retreat. On one of these occa- 
sions she met him at the door, and seeing him 
rather dejected, said, Ah, Charlton, what! here 
again ?” Yes, my Lady,” replied the fellow, and 
for the old offence.” Fie, fie upon 'you,” replied 
her ladyship, fie upon you, Charlton ; why don’t 
you leave the maids alone t why don’t you see and 
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get a wife f” So I do, sometimes, my lady,” said 
Charlton; ^^but then the hushands make such a 
pother.” 

246. —Peter ihe Great .—When the czar ordered 
public execution, he was frequently seen to weep. 
Miss Hambleton, a maid of honour to the Empress 
Catherine, had an amour, which at different times 
produced three children. She had always pleaded 
Dlness, but Peter, suspecting the case, ordered his 
physicians to attend her, who soon discovered the 
real state of it. It was likewise discovered, that a 
sense of shame had got the better of her humanity, 
so that the children had been put to death as soon 
as they were born. The emperor înquired if tho 
father of them was privy to the murder, but the 
mother insisted that he was innocent, she having al- 
ways deceived him by pretending they were sent to 
nurse. Justice now called on the emperor to punish 
the offence. The lady was greatly beloved by the 
empress, who pleaded for her; but though the 
amour might have been pardonable, the murders 
could not be so. Peter sent her to the castle, and 
visited her in person. The fact being confessed, he 
pronouuced her sentence with tears, and told her 
that his duty as a prince, and God’s vicegerent, 
cailed on him for that justice which was due to her 
crime ; and therefore she must prepare for death. 
He likewise attended her on the scaffold, where he 
embraced her with tendemess mixed with sorrow ; 
and some have asserted, that when Iier head was 
fitruck off he kissed her lips. Extraordinary as this 
circumstance may appear, it may very well be cre- 
dited of so extraordinary a man as Peter the Great. 

247. —The Staffordshire GoUieries .—Many anec- 

dotes might he collected to shew the great' difficulty 
of discovering a person in the collieries without bc- 
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iiîg in possession of his nickname. The following was 
received from a respectable attorney. During his 
clerkship he was sent to serve some legal process 
on a man whose name and address were given to 
him with legal accuracy. He traversed the village 
to which he had been directed from end to end, 
without success, and after spending many hours in 
the search, was about to abandon it in despair, when 
a young woman who had witnessed his labours, 
kindly imdertook to make inquiries for him, and 
began to hail her friends for that purpose. Oi 
say, Bullyed, does thee know a man neamed Adam 
Green The bull-head was shaken in sign of 
ignorance. Loy-a-bed, does thee Lie-a-bed’s 
opportunities of making acquaintance had been 
rather limited, and she could not resolve the diffi- 
culty. Stumpy, (a man with a wooden leg) Cow- 
skin, Spindleshanks Corkeye, Pigtail, and Yellow- 
belly, were severally invoked, but in vain, and the 
querist fell into a hrown study, in which she re- 
mained for some time. At length, however, her 
eyes suddenly brightened, and slapping one of her 
corapaiiions ou the shoulder, she exclaimed trium- 
phantly, “ Dash my whig ; whoy he means my fey- 
ther!” and then, tmming to the gentleman, she 
added, You should ha’ ax’d for Ould Blackbird !” 

248.— A handsome young woman, who was a wit- 
ness in a trial of mm. con. before Lord Mans- 
field, was iuterrogated by Counsellor Dunning, who, 
thinking to confuse the woman, made her take off 
her bonnet, that he might have a view of her coun- 
tenance, and see (for all counsellors are complete 
judges of physiognomy) whether the truth come from 
her lips. After he put many ridiculous questions 
to her, he asked her whether her mîstress had ever 
communicated the important secret to her. No, 
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said the woman, she never did.” ‘‘ And how 
can you swear to her infidelity ‘‘ Because I saw 
another gentleman, besides my master, in bed with 
her.” “Indeed !” said the counsellor. ‘‘Yes, in- 
deed, sir.” And pray, my good woman,” said the 
modest counsellor, thinking to silence her at once, 
did your master (for I see you are very handsome) 
in retum for his wife’s infidelity, go to bed to you ?” 

That trial,” said the spirited young woman, “ does 
not come on to-day, Mr. Slabberchops.” Lord 
Mansfield was tickled to the soul ; he thrust his 
hand into the waistband of his breeches (his cnstora 

Dunning if he 


No, my lord, 
orator, settling 


when highly delighted), and asked 
had any more interrogatives to put. 

I have done,” said the chop-fallen 
his wig, and sitting down. 

249. —James I., being one day at play with a fel- 

low-pupil, his tutor, Buchanan, who was reading, 
desired them to make less noise. Finding that 
they disregarded his admonition, he told his majesty, 
if he did not hold his tongue he would certainly 
whip him. The king, alluding to the fable, replied, 
he would be glad to see who would hell the cat. 
Buchanan, in a passion, threw the book from him, 
and inflicted on his majesty a sound flogging. The 
old Countess of Mar rushed into the room, and tak- 
ing the king in her arms, asked how he dared to lay 
his hands on the Lordh anointed. “ Madam,” re- 
plied the elegant and iramortal historian, I have 
whipped his bottom : you may kiss it, if you please.” 
When Buchanan was asked how he came to make 
a pedant of his royal pupil, he answered, 
thought he did a great deal to make any thing of 
him.” 

250. —Sir John Priee was extremely eccentric ; 
he married three wives. and kept the two first after 
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their demîse embalmed ; placing them in his cham- 
ber, one on each side of his bed. The third lady 
refúsed him the honour of her hand till he had re- 
moved the dead rivals, and interred them. 

251. —A few days ago Lowndes, the theatrical 

booksellerj presented a cheque at the banking-house 
of Sir W. Curtis and Co., and upon the cashier put- 
ting the usual question, “ How will you have it 1” 
replied, Gold, without sugar. 

252. —When the Earl of Clancarty was captain of 
a man-of-war, and was cruising on the coast of 
Guinea, he happened to lose his chaplain by a fever, 
on which the lieutenant, w^ho w^as a Scotchman, gave 
him notice of it, saying, at the same time, ‘‘ that he 
was sorry to inform him that he died a Roman Ca- 
tholic.’’ Well, so much the better,” said his lord- 
ship. “ Oot, oot, my lord, how can you say so of a 
British clergyman Why,’’ said his lordship, 
“ because I believe I am the first captain of a man- 
of-war, that could boast of having a chaplain who 
had any réligiorv at all.” 

253. —When the trial of Mr. Hastings commenced 
at Westminster-Hall, the tw^o first days were taken 
up in reading the articles of impeachment against 

; and four more were occupied by Mr. Burke 
in opening the case, and stating the grounds of ac- 
cusation. Never were the pow'ers of that great 
man displayed to such advantage as on this oc- 
casion. The contrast which he drew between the 
ancient and the modem state of Hindostan, wae 
sketched with the hand of a master, and wrought up 
in a manner that could not fail to fix the attention 


him 


and to command admiration. 


When at length he 


came to speak of Mr. Hastings, no terms can 
describe the more than mortal vehemence with 
which he hurled his manifold accusations against 
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armed 


destroy, with all the lightning of all the passions. 
The whole annals of judicial oratory^ contain nothing 
fiuer than his conclusion. 

I impeach Warren Hastings,” said he, in the 
name of the Commons of Great Britain in Parlia- 
ment assembled, whose parliamentary trust he has 
abused. 

I impeach him in the name of the Commons of 
Great Britain, whose national character he has dis- 
honoured. 

‘‘1 impeach him in the name of the people of 
îndia, whose laws, rights, and liberties he has sub- 
verted ; whose properties he has destroyed ; whose 
country he has laid waste and desolate. 

I impeach him in the name of human nature 
itself, which he has so cruelly outraged, injured and 
oppressed. And I impeach him in the name and 
by the virtue of those eternal laws of justice, which 
ought equally to pervade in both sexes every age, 
rank, and situation in the world.” 

The agitation produced by this speech was such, 
that the whole audience appeared to have felt one 
convulsive emotion ; and when it was over, it was 
some time before Mr. Fox could obtain a hearing. 

Amidst the assemblage of concurring praises 
which this speech excited, none was more remark- 
able than the trihute of Hastings himself. For 
half an hour,” said that gentleman, “ I looked up at 
the orator in a reverie of wonder ; and during that 
space I actually felt myself the most culpable man 
on earth.” Had the sentiment concluded here, our 
readers would not believe that it was in the 
language or manner of Mr. Hastings. But,” con- 
tinued he, recurred to my own bosom, and 
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there found a conscîousness wliich consoled me 
under all I heard, and all I suffered.” 

254.—In a village in Picardy, after a long sick- 
ness, a farmer’s wife fell into a lethargy. Her 
husband was willing, good man, to helieve her out 
of pain ; and so, according to the custom of that 
country, she was wrapped in a sheet and carried 
out to be buried. But, as ill luck would have it, 
the bearers carried her so near a hedge, that the 


thorns pierced the sheet, and waked the woman 
from her trance. Some years after she died m re- 
ality, and as the funeral passed along, the husband 
would every now and then call out, “Not too near 
the hedge, not too near the hedge, neighbours !” 

255.—Some years ago, when the well-known 
Vice Societîes were in the hey-day of their useful 
exertions, and thelr influence extended throughout 
the country, a certain parson in the north, looking 
towards preferment, made himself extremely busy 
in his parish, in order to find any thing of which he 
might make a merit. He had a servant girl,*a jolly 
wencli about sixteen, whom he thought he could 
advantageously employ as a spy upon a boarding- 
school for girls in the neîghbourhood. In a short 
time she brought his reverence word that the vil- 


lage barber, who beside was a dealer in books, sup- 
phed the young ladies of the school with such as 
were improper. Proof was somehow obtained of 
the unfortunate shaver having sold a book under 
the rose, which the parson insisted must have the 
effect of instilling loose ideas into the female mind : 


and, notwithstanding the magistrate had a difierent 
opinion of the book and its tendency, the parsou 
whispered to the justice, the reformed interest pre- 
vailed, and the man was bound over to the quarter- 
sessions. When the trial came on, to the infinite 
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mortificatîon of the parson, his maid, the chief evi- 
dence, had not attended according to his orders. 
A messenger was in consequence sent express to 
the parsonage, to fetch the witness, and shortly re- 
turned in a great hurry to inform the court that the 
girl was not at home, having been sent by her mis- 
tress with the cow to hull, The court was so con- 
'V’ulsed with laughter at the comical termination of 


this attempt to guard tlie purity of the female mindj 
that tlie culprit was dismissed even without a repri- 
mand, which the chairman declared himself utterly 
unable to furnish under existing circumstances. 

256. —The tradesmen of a certain great man, or 
scoundrel, having dunned him for a long time, he 
desired his servant one morning to admit the tailor, 
who had not been so constant in his attendance as 
the rest. When he raade his appearance, My 
friend,” said he to him, I think you are a very 
honest fellow, and I have a great regard for you ; 
therefore, I take this opportunity to tell you tliat 

I’ll be d-d if ever I pay you a farthing. Now 

go home, mind your business, and don’t lose your 
time by calling here. As for tlie others, they are 
a set of vagabonds and rascals, for whom I Jiave no 
affection, and they may come as often as they 
choose.” 

257. —One day at the table of the late Dr. Peai’ce, 
(Dean of Ely,) just as the cloth was removing, the 
subject of discourse happened to be that of an ex- 
traordinary mortality among the lawyers. ‘^We 
have lost,” said a gentleman, “not less than six 
eminent barristers in as many months.” The Dean, 
who was quite deaf, rose as his friend finished his 
remark, and gave the company grace,—For thi'S, 
and every other mercy, the Lord’s name be praised î” 
The effect waa irreaistible. 
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258.—Mr. Jeremy White, an Irishman, and one 
of Oliver Cromwell’s domestic chaplains, a sprightly 
an, and one of the ehief wits of the com't, was so 
ambitious as to make his addi’esses to Ohver’s 
youngest daughter, the Lady Frances. The young 
lady did not discom’age him ; but in so religious a 
court, tliis gallatitry could not-.be carried on with- 
out being taken notice of. The Protector was told 
of it, and was much concerned thereat; he ordered 
the person who told him to keep a stidct look-out, 
promising if he could give him any substantial proof, 
he should be weU rewarded, and Wliite severely 
punished. 

The spy followed his business so close, that in a 
little time he dogged Jerry White, as he was gene- 
rally caUed, to the lady’s chamber, and ran imme- 
diately to the Protector, to acquaint him that they 
were together. r 
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Oliver, in a rage, hastened to the chamber, and 
going in hastily, found Jerry on his knees, either 
kissing the lady’s hand, or having just kissed it. 
Cromwell, in a fury, asked what was the meaning 
of that posture before his daughter Frances % 
White, with a great deal of presence of- mind, said, 

May it please your highness, T have a long time 
courted that young gentlewoman there, my lady’s 
woman, and cannot prevail; I was, therefore, hum- 
bly prayiiig her ladyship to intercede for me.*’ 

The Protector, tuming to the young woman, 
cried, What’s the meaning of this, hussy ; why do 
you refuse the houour Mr. White would do you '{ 
he is my friend, and I expect you should treat liim 
as such.” My lady’s woman, who desired nothing 
more, with a very low courtesy, replied, If Mr. 
White intends me that honour, I shall not be 
against him.” ‘^Sayest thou so, my lass?” cried 
Cromwell; call Goodwyn : this business shall be 
done presently.” 

Mr. White was gone too far to go back; his bro- 
ther parson came : JeiTy and my lady’s woman 
were married in the presence of the Protector, who 
gave her five hundred pounds for her portion, which, 
with what she had saved before, made Mr. White 
easy in his circumstances, except that he never 
loved his wife, nor she him, though they lived toge- 
ther near fifty years afterwards. 

259. —The following beautiful and highly subKme 
idea is to be found in an Arabic majmscript: I 
came to the place of my birth and cried, ‘The 
friends of my youth, where are they V and an echo 
answered, ^ Where are they ?’ ” 

260. —An Irishman being asked the meaning of 
a ** Maiden Session,” replied, it was one at which 
none but female prisouers were to be tried. 
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261.—A gentleman, residing on his estate, on the 
road to Dorking, and within a few miles of that 
town, finding his grounds trespassed on and robbed, 
set up a board in a most conspicuous situation, to 
scare ofienders, by the notification that “ Steel-traps 
and spring-guns are set in these grounds but 
finding that even this was treated 'with contempt, 
and his fruit, &c., vanished as before, he caused to 
be painted in very prominent letters undemeath, 
“ No JOKE, BY G— D !” which had the desired 
efiect. 


262.- 

tuation 

B- 


-A lady’s beauty is dear to her in every si- 
—in sickness, and even in death. Älrs. 
t, daughter of Dean S—h—e, was a very 
lovely woman ; she was worn out wdth a long and 
painful sickness. As, in her last faintîngSy her at- 
tendants were mbbing her temples wdth Hungary- 
water, she begged them to desist, as it would makQ 
her hair grey J 

263.—On Simday, having attended divine w'or- 
ship at a country church, Handel asked the organ- 
ist to permit him to play the people out, to which, 
with a politeness characteristic of the profession, 
the organist consented. Handel accordingly sat 
dowm to the organ, and began to play in such 
a masterly manner as instantly to attract the atten- 
lion of the whole congregation, who, instead of va- 
cating their seats as usuaJ, remained for a consider- 
able space of time fixed in silent admiration. The 
organist began to be impatient, (perhaps his wlfe 
was waiting dinner,) and at length addressing tlie 
performer, told him that he w'as convinced that he 
could not play the people out, and advised him to 
relinquish the attempt; which being done, a few 
strains in the accustomed manner operated like the 
reading of the Kiot-Act. 
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264. —At an assize in Ireland, a counsel had the 
effrontery to ask a most respectable parent whe- 
ther he had not been consenting to the seduction of 
his own daughter. Fellow,” replied the witness, 
‘^a question so dishonourable your native feeling 
might not allow you to have put, but I perceive that 
ten guineas indorsed upon your brief have eradica- 
ted the principles of the gentleman and the true 
dignity of the man ; that they have also not only 
stifled ör extinguished what feeling you once might 
have possessed, but excited you basely to violate 
those of an aged and already agonized parent. 
I might appeal to all present, and ask which is the 
greater villain, the man who commits, or he who 
for a few paltry guineas would excuse or palliate 
so great a crime, and shield from legal vengeanco 
so great a criminal as he who now stands before the 
crowded court V* The counsel heard and cowered 
under the rebuke. 

265. —A Methodist preacher, who was also a 
master builder, felt no inconsiderable share of va- 
nity in his talent for polemical controversy. He 
one day attacked the late Father O’Leary upon the 
celibacy of the Catholic priesthood, and asked him 
how it came tliat he and his clergy rejected the di- 
vine precept, ^HncrecLse and m/uXtvply thus re- 
fusing to co-operate by contributing their part to the 
great structure of society. “ Pray, friend,” said 
the sarcedotal wit, “ are you not a master builder 

answered the Methodist. “I 


“ Yes,» 


suppose. 


then,” rejoined the priest, “ you act as your own 
bricklayer, stone-mason, smith, carpenter, slater 
and painter.” ‘‘ Oh, no,” said the Methodist, “ I 
never meddle with hammer, trowel, or brush ; I 
set others to work, and oiily superintend them.” 
“ ’Tis just so with us,” added the priest, “ in the 
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great building of socîety we set blockheads like you 
to work, never meddling with the tools ourselves, 
but merely superintend the business.’’ 

266. —As an old woman w'as lately walking 
through one of the streets of Paris at midnight, a 
patrole called out, “ Who’s there It is 1, 
patrole, don’t be afraid.” 

267. —A,certain nobleman, a courtier, in the be- 
ginning of a late reign, coming out of the House of 
Lords, accosted the Duke of Buckîngham with, 

How does your pot boil, my lord, these trouble- 
söme times I” To which his grace replied, I • 
never go into my kitchen ; but I dare say the scum 
is uppermost.” 

268. —Äly Lord Strangford, who stanunered very 
much, was telling a certain bishop that sat at his 
table, “that Balaam’s ass spoke because he was 
pri—est—” Priest-rid, sir,” said a valet-de- 
chambre, who stood behind the chair, my lora 
would say.” ^‘No, friend,” replied the bishop, 

Balaam could not speak himself, and so his as^ 
spoke for hîm.” 

269. —A farm was lately advertised in a news- 
paper, in which all the beauty of the situation, fer- 
'tihty of the soil, and salubrity of the air, were 
detailed in the richest glow of rural description, 
wliich was farther enhanced with this : N.B. There 
is not an attorney within fifteen miles of the neigh- 
bourhood. 

270. —A staunch but figurative anti-reformer w'as 
declaiming the other day on the riots at Bristol. 

“ I declare,” he exclaimed, “ tliat I no longer con- 
sider the kîng’s crown to be safe : no, there’s no 
crow n now but the crow'n of reform ; and that in- 
stead of blazing wdth precious jew els, is only set 
with Brütol stones /” 
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271. 


Frora the gentility of old Cooke’^s appear- 

ber 


ance he had the address to impose upon a nu 
of tradesmen, whose hopes he excited and then dis- 
appointed merely for some paltry advantage in the 
way of business. One day, entering the shop of a 
tailor in a middling way, and having cloth under 
his arm for a pair of breeches, he asked if he could 
cut them out, adding, that as he was rather parti- 
cular in fitting, he should like them done while he 
staid. The man, consenting to this, and taking 
much trouble to please Cooke’s taste, after having 
cut and adjusted all the parts, asked him when he 
should like to have them brought home, thinking, 
of course, he was to make them ; to which Cookc 
replied, “ Have them home l Why, I shall have 
them wîth me, to be sure ; roy maid is to make 
them, I only intended that you should cut them out 
for her. There is sixpence for your trouble, and if 
you don’t think it enough, you may seek your 
remedy.” 


272. —Lord Chief Justice Jefierîes had a causo 
before him between a Jew that was plaintifif and a 
Christian defendant. The lätter pleaded that though 
the debt was very just, that the Jew had no right, 
by the laws of England, to bring an action. “Well,” 
says my lord, ‘‘have you no other plea?” ‘^No, 
my lord,” said he, “ I insist on this plea.’’ “ Do 
you,” says my lord, then let me tell you, you are 
the greatest Jew of the two.” 

273. —The pomposity of Dr. Johnson, and his 
vain display of learning amongst those who as- 
sumed in his presence any acquaintance with liter- 
ature, are well known. Old Macklin, the player, 
who was a genuine Hibernian, one day paid ihe 
doctor a visit as a literary man, and after a few in- 
troductory words, the doctor observed in a sneering 
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way, that literary men should not converse in the 
vulgar tongue, but în the learned languages, and im- 
mediately addressed the dramatist in a long sen- 
tence of Latin. Macklin, after expressing his 
accedence to the doctor’s proposition, said he would 
rather converse in Greâ^, and immediately pro- 
ceeded in a long sentence of equal length in Irish. 
The doctor again reverted to the English tongue, 
and observed, ‘‘ Sir, you may speak very good Greek, 
but I am not sufficiently versed in that dialect 
to converse with you fluently.” Macklin burst out 
laughing, made his bow, and retired. 

274.—When Paddy'Blake heard an English gen- 
tleman speaking of the fine echo at the lake of Kil- 
larney, which repeats the sound forty times, he very 
promptly answered, “ Pooh ! faith that’s nothing at 
all at all to the echo in my father’s garden, in the 
county of Galway; there, honey, if you were to say 
to it, How do you do, Paddy Blake'i it would 
answer, Yery well, I ihanlc you, s^V.” 

275:—A young fellow, not quite so wise as Solo- 
mon, eating sdme Cheshire cheese full of mites, one 
night at a tavern, “ Now,” said he, “ have I done 
as much as Sarason, for I have slain my thousands, 
and my ten thousands.” ‘^Yes,” answered one of 
the company, " and with the same weapon, too,— 
the jaw bone of an ass.” 

276. —A gentleman in York, meeting one of his 
labourers coming out of a public-house, asked him 
how he did. “ l’ve been doing, sir,” he replied, 
“ what you durst not do for your life ; I’ve just beeu 
spending my last shilling.” 

277. —In 1772, Sir Richard Steele, who had for- 

merly represented the town of Boroughbridge, in 
Yorkshire, and Stockbridge, in the county of Hants, 
was at a loss where to make his election in parlia- 
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ment, as his finances were at that time a little dis- 
ordered ; however, he was at last advised by his 
friend Hamden to try Wendover, in Bucks, which 
he did ; and in order to save expenses, he thought 
of a stratagem that had the desired effect. Instead 
of. the usual method of treating at every public- 
house în the town, he caused a handsome entertain- 
ment to be provided at the principal inn, and 
invited every married elector, with his wife, to be 
present at it. All who know the character of Sir 
Bichard, are sensible how capable he was to make 
sucli a company immoderately merry, and to keep 
them so for more than an evening or two if it suited 
his purpose. Accordingly he soon brought them 
to a pitch, and in the height of their jollity he took 
occasion to address himself to the ladies, telling 
them that if what he was going to offer was agreea- 
ble tö them, he hoped for their interest with their 
lîusbands to choose him as their representative iii 
parliaraent for that borough. Tbe women were all 
impatient to hear what he had to say ; and at last 
said Sir Richard, Ladies, I hope there is none 
here but wishes herself the mother of a man-child, 
and as an encourageraent to use your best endea- 
vours, I promise each of you twenty guineas for 
every male you bring into the world within these 
ten months, and forty provided you bring twins.” 
The time when this was said, and his manner of 
saying it, produced wliat he imagined it would, 
a great deal of love, and a great deal of laughing: 
it gained upon the affections of the wives, and the 
v/ives got the voices of tlieir hushands; so that Sir 
Richard gained his election against a powerful op- 
position, by a great raajority. 

278.—The late Rev. Mr.-, of D-, 

Aberdeenshire, was fond of his friend and a bottle; 
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he sacrificed so often and so freely to the joUy god, 
that the presbytery could no longer overlook such 
proceedings, and summoned him before them to 
answer for his conduct. One of his elders, and con- 
stant companion in his social hours, was cited as a 
witness against him. “Well, John, (says one of 
the presbytery to the elder,) did you ever see the 

Rev. Mr. C-the worse of drink Weel, I wot 

no ; IVe mony a tirae seen him the better o’t, but 
I ne’er saw him the waur o’t.” ‘‘ But did you ne- 
ver see him drunk ?” “ That’s what I’ll ne’er see ; 
for before he be half slockened^ I’m ay hlind fu\^^ 
279.—Voiture having satirized a nobleman who 
was powerful at court, the latter sought every occa- 
sion to revenge himself, and challenged Voiture to 
fight him \vith swords. “ We are not equals,” re- 
pHed the poet ; “ you are very great, I am lîttle ; 
you are brave, I am cowardly ; you wish to kill me, 
—eh hien; I will consider myself as dead.” This 
timely jest turned the anger of the nobleman into 


irrestrainable 
friends. 
280.—Dîo 


laughter, and they parted 


good 


, visiting Plato at hîs ^ûîla, and 
perceiving that the floors were beautifully spread 
with carpets of the richest wool and finest dye, 
stamping his foot in sardonic scom, he exclaimed, 
‘‘ Thus do I tread on the pride of Plato !” “ With 
greater pride,” mildly replied Plato. 

281.—A vacant see was to be supplied, and the 
synod observed to the emperor Peter the Great, 
that they had none but ignorant men to present to 
his majesty. “ Well then,” replied ohe Czar, you 
have only to pitch upon the most honest man : he 
will be worth twn leavned ones.” 

282 >—A provincial papea* aniîounces the marriagô 
of a Mr. Ram to a Miss Sheepshanks. 
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283.—The followîng elegant lînes are înscrîbed 
above the door of the Red Lîon publîc-house, near 
Greenwîch. We scarcely know whîch to admire 
the more, their rhyrae or their reason :— 

Let us go iuy and have some gin, 

I know ’twill make us cheerful; 

This is the shop where friends do stop, 

And drink it by the pail-full.” 

Special Pleaders in the Court ofRequests, 


284. 

—A dispute having arisen between Jerry Snip, a 
respectable tailor, and Galen Glauber, an eminent 
apothecary, respecting a paiy of small-clothes, with 
which Mr. Snip had furnished him, the tailor was 
uader the iiecessity of calling upon the doctor to 
meet him at the Court of Requests, where the fol- 
lowing trial of professional sTcill took place, to the 
great entertainment of the whole court. Mr. Snip 
having thrice hemmed, to clear his pipe, thus ad- 
dressed the bench— 

“ An’t please your worship, I beg leave to tender 
my suit; trusting I shall receive such measvjre of 
redress, as is fitting, I am in sTieer distress, and 
live upon remnants and such like, and besides am 
sorely afflicted with the tape-wovm, else I would 
laugh in my sleevey and care not a hutton for my 
enemy. As it is, I must stick in his sJiirts till he 
pays; for I can’t afford to be out of poclcet, My in- 
side must be lined with a tMrnble-iuLÏ. of good stuffy 
or I must die / But though I am poor, I am a pat- 
tern of morality, and would rather go to hell and 
feed on cahhage than say a pin^s point from the 
truth, before one seated on the shop-hoard of justice. 
Now, your worship must know, this ’potticary, 
Galen Glauber, who has not a sTcein of honesty in 
his make, ordered a pair of jalap-coloured breeches, 
or, as the ladies delicately call them, inexpressiblés. 
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When I took them home, no fault was found ; but 
when I presented my bill, my gemman began to hemy 
and getting into a huge paclcer, said I might as well 
have put him into a straight waistcoat, that the hand 
was too high, and had given him a ticist in the 
bowels, a stitch in the side, and such sort of nonsense. 
This raised my choler, and we were very near com- 
ing to cuffs. My fingers did itch to tmm him, and 
to sew his eyes up ; I’d have made him stifF as hucJc- 
ram. For I’ll lay any man a goose to a remnant 
there never was a better cut article in the trade. 
So I hope your worship will not allow Galen Glan- 
ber to leave the yard before he opens the plaits of 
his purse, and gathers for me the amount of my bill.” 

Mr. Snip having concluded, the doctor thus re- 
plied, “Now that precipitate maniac has made 
his crude indigested motion, replete with gall, let 
me submit a statement of the case. I trust that I 
shall purge from your worship’s mind all ideas of 
my having followed a wrong course, and that I shall 
so turn the scales as to gripe my opponent smartly, 
Nothing acid shaU issue from my lips. I would ra- 
ther heal than ulcerate j I would rather discuss than 
foment this tumour of disputation. It shall be my 
endeavour to remove those symptoms of infiammatîon 
which must ohstruct the cure of the evil before us. 
Yet T am by no means lethargic or phlegmatic ; not 
so ; I only avoid venomous applications, such as 
must irritate the suhject. But to proceed—this 
qualk of a pricJcdouse was called in to make me a 
pair of small-clothes, for which, after due consultas- 
tion he had my recipe. But having perhaps taken a 
drachm too much, or being void of all scruplcs of 
conscience, he neglected to form them secumdem ar^ 
tem, as I had prescrihed. He made the waistband 
too smaU, which, opercUing aa a ligcUure, pressed so 
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severely on the abdomen as to produce a constîpor 
tion of the rectum, and agitating the intestines, so 
accelera.ted the peristaltic motion as to cause a rapid 
expulsion of the fcBces, such as eluded the reten- 
tive powers of the sphincter ani / This operation so 
flooded the small-clothes in question, as to render 
them not only an eye-sore, but too fcetid for further 
use, as your worship’s olfactory nerves no doubt can 
testify. The revulsion I have described was evi- 
dently induccd by the pressure of the belly-band, 
which being so tense as to render ineffectual all at- 
tempts to unbutton, compelled me to the necessity 
of making an incision, so as to divide the noxious 
parts. All this I pointed out in a lecture to this 
phrenzied man, who, in lieu of beiug patient, and 
duly weighing causes with effects, became red as 
dragon^s hlood, and, assuming a daring tone, adher- 
ing like diachylon to his unjust demands. I remained 
cool, else, had I been of an irritahle hahit, I should 
have made my stick cling round him like quïll-barTc, 
or perhaps have phlebotomized him at the nosel 
However I will amputate all excrescences from the 
matter, and havîng described the rise, progress, and 
symptoms of the distemper, will cheerfully confide in 
your worship’s justice to deliver me from this lima- 
tids cbstruction to the functions of my profession.” 

The court having heard both parties, decided 
that as the tailor had not abided by the orders given, 
he must submit to a non-suit. 

285 .—Good Trade. 

At Highgate, by salubrious air, 

Had thriven butchers—bakers; 

But since a doctor settled there, < 

None thrive but undertakers. 

286 .—Hiheimian Blunders, exemplified in the fol- 
îouyiTi^ copy of a Letter, written, during the Rébellion, 
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ty an Irîsh Member of Parliament, to hîs fricnd in 
London .—My dear sir : Having now a little peace 
and quietness, I sit down to inform you of the dread- 
ful bustle and confusion we are in from these blood- 
thirsty rebels, most of whom are, thank God, killed 
and dispersed. 

We are in a pretty mess; can get nothing to 
eat, nor any wine to drink, except whiskey; and 
when we sit down to dinner, we are obliged to keep 
both hands armed. Whilst I VTite this letter I 
hold a sword in each hand and a pistol in the other. 
I concluded from the beginning that this would be 
the end of it, and I see I was right, for it is not half 
over yet. At present there are such goings on, that 
every thing is at a stand. 

î should have answered your letter a fortnight 
ago, but I only received it this morning. Indeed, 
hardly a mail arrives safe without being robbed ; 
no longer ago than yesterday, the coach, with the 
mails from Dublin, was robbed near this town : the 
bags had been judiciously left behind for fear of ac- 
cidents, and by good luck there was nobody in it 
but two out-side passengers, who had nothing for 
the theives to take. 

Last Thiu’sday, notîce was given that a gang ot 
rebels was advancing here under fhe French stan- 
dard ; but they had no colours nor any drums, ex- 
cept bagpipes. Immediately every man in the ]>lace, 
including women aiid boys, ran out to meet tliem. 
We soon found our force much too little, and they 
were far too near for us to think of retreating. 
Death was in every face ; but to it we went, and by 
the time half our little party were killed we begah 
to be all alive. Fortunately the rebels had no guns 
but pistols, cutlasses, and pikes; and, aa we had 
plenty of muskets and ammunitiou, we put them 
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ail to tlie sword. Not a soul of them escaped except 
BOine that were drowued in an adjacent bog ; and, 
in a very short time, there was nothing to be heard 
but silence. Their uniforms were all of diöerent 
colours, but mostly green. After the action we went 
to rummage a sort of camp thej^ had left behind 
them ; all we found was a few pikes without heads, 
a parcel of empty bottles full of water, and a bundle 
of blank French commissions filled up with Irish- 
men’s names. 

‘^Troops are now stationed every where round 
the country, which exactly square with my ideas. 

‘‘ I have only leisure to add that I am, in great 

haste, yours truly. 

P. S—If you don’t receive this in course it must 
have miscarried ; therefore, I beg you will immedi- 
ately write to let me know.” 

287. —Praise Undeservedf a Kindness .—Louîs 
XI^, commended an indifferent orator ; a lady who 
wa^?^resent expressed much surprise on hearing 
the king speak in such terms of praise. ^^My opinion 
of the orator, madam,” said Louis, does not much 
differ from yours ; but if I think a few compliments 
can make a person happy, I must be a churl not to 
bestow them.” 

288. —At a village near Cambridge, Mrs. Mills, 
who keeps the Post-ofiSce, is likewise a midwife in 
considerable practice. A cantab passing that way, 
wrote with a diamond on a front pane of glass— La- 

* dies and letters safely delivered. 

289. —A young lady having daid a wager with a 
young man of her acquaintance, which she lost, was 
.11 company with him some time after, and he pro- 
nosed another bet. “ Indeed sir,” said she, “ I shall 
not lay with you again.” Really, Miss,” he re- 
plied, ‘‘ I do not recollect you ever did.” 
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292. 


290. — Ä Nohle Mother. —TKe celebrated Ducbess 
of Grammont, on being brought before the revolu- 
tionary tribunal, was asked by Fonquier Tinville, 
the public accuser, if it was not true that she had 
sent money to her emigrant children. “ I was about 
to say no,” replied she ; “ but my life is not worth 
saving by a falsehood.” 

291. —A gentleman having lately written to his 
friend, to know if he was well pleased with the pur- 
chases made by his good spouse at a late fashion- 
able sale, the husband replied in the foUowing 
distich :— 

Such bargains purchas’d by my dear, 

Her taste at auctions showing, 

Will make me turn an auctioneer 
For I am— going ; going. 

—A certain fashionable, well-known as a 
general contractor for loans, was making appUcation 
to a gentleman, named Fife, for a contract. The 
gentleman, celebrated for his immense wealth and 
close-fistedness, replied, Sir, you may attempt to 
play on me, but not a note shall you draw forth.” 

293^.—At Beerhaven, lately, died, at the age of 111, 
Mr. O’SulHvan. It is added, that he is much la- 
mented by 216 nepJiews and nieces. If this family 
be not of high ranh or remarkable opulence, they 
are certainly distinguished for their good hreeding! 

294. —At the examination of Colonel Thomton 
before the Lord Chancellor, a person present said, 
from his witty remarks, he thought him a dry dog. 

You would be satisfied of that,” said a gentleman 
at his elbow, ^ if you were to see the quantity of 
wine he drinks.” 

295. —Charles Bannister beîng in company, and 
the conversation turning upon dreams, a person, 

who put great faith in them, observed, that some- 
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thing serious was likely to befal himself, for the 
night before he had dreamed of lice. Bannister re- 
plied that it was not at all wonderful, as people ge- 
nerally dreamed at night of what had been running ^ 
iu theh’ heads the day before ! 

296. —Wheii Polly Watts was tried at the West- 
minster sessions on a charge of vagrancy, for at- 
tempting to pick pockets in Covent-garden Theatre, 
Jack Townshend was called as to character, and 
saying that he knew her to be a uotorious thief these 
last thirty years, Polly emphatically exclaimed, ' 

Then, Mr. Townsheud, it seems you can’t loast of 
your acquaintances.” 

297. —Tvvo men disputing upon their genealogy, 

‘‘ I can prove my family ” said the first, “ to have 
existed before the deluge.” “ And I,” replied the 
other, ‘‘can prove mine from Adam.” “And I 
mine béfore Adam,” rejoined his opponent. “ You 
are right,” retorted the second, “ for before x4.dam 
there were no animals but brutes.” 

298. —An under-sheriff at a country town, a 
short time since, was consulting the hangman as to 
the strength and size of the old gallows, to hang five 
men, who had been left for execution, when he 
received the following answer, I<ord bless you, sir, 
it be both strong enough and large enough—and 
take my word the men will hang very comfortdbly,'^^ 

299. —A baker and his wife had been coinmitted 

in the west of England for having in their posses- 
sion a large number of forged bank-notes. This 
is a charge of a more serious nature than a light 
quartern loaf of hread, and may involv^e them in a 1 
^ecJc of troubles. | 

300. —A London paper says, “ Genéral GucTcold | 

is arrived at Portsmouth, to take his passage to the | 
Cape.” We suppose Cape Horn. | 
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301 .—JoJin Day ; a pathetic, Ballad. 
John Day, he was the biggest man 

Of all the coachman-kiiid, 

With back too broad to be ca|,H;eived 
By any narrow mind. ' 

The bar-maid of the Grown he lovcd, 
Froni wdiom he never ranged; 

For though he, changed his horses tliere 
His love he never changed. 

\ 

Oî3,e dav, as she was sitting down 
Besides the porter-pump— 

He came, and Imelt '.vitli all his fat, 

Aiid made an 

I 4. 

a 

V 


I 
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Tn vain he wooed, în vaîn he sued, 
The maid was cold and proud, 

And sent him off to Coventry, 

While on his Avay to Stroud. 

He fretted all the way to Stroud, 

And thence all hack to town : 

The course of love was never smooth, 
So his went up and down. 


The cruel maid that caused his love 


Found out the fata^ close 


For looking in the butt, she saw 
The butt-end of his woes. 


302.—A would-be wit at Margate, a summer op 


of any name, in the one-card Loo, at Garner’s, 

“ Mr. Garner’s natty wig.” 


When he attended in the evening to hear the names 
read over, anticipating a sort of triumph, he was 
not a little discomposed at hearing the following line 
read after his own, which a wag had [added in the 
course of the day, 

“ As you’ve no brains, ’twill be too big.” 

303.- 


—A dashing huck, having just mounted a 
fashionable great coat, trimmed with a profusion of 
■fur, lately asked an old gentleman how he liked his 
netc hich 1 Upon my word, sir,” said he, “I like 
it extremely, for it reminds me of a very excellent 


fable.” ‘^What is that ?” returned the interrogator. 


“ The Ass in the lion’s skin,” was the answer. 

304—A lady, whose Christian name is Jane, has 
shown such a manifest attachment for a length of 
time to residing at the sea side, that some friends 
have stiled her Jane Shore. 


two back, wishing to be very amusing, wrote, instead I 
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305.—A school-master of this city (a great enemy 
to idleness), thinking the old copy, “ Laziness will 
clothe a man with rags,” not sufficiently correct, al- 
lered it, and gave it to one of his scholars thus, 
Laziness will clothe a man with nalcedness,^ 


306. 


During the ti 


e of the Eraperor of Russia’s 
residence in England, an Irish gentleman, in the 
true spirit of bull-making, offered to bet a guinea 
that he would visit Ireland hefore Jie left this Jcîng- 
dom. 

307. —A secretary of war, being at a corporation 
feast, when the dinner was over, and the glass went 
merrily round, one of the aldermen addressed him- 
self to his lordship as follows ; 

‘‘My lord, I wonder, amongst the various changes 
of ins and outs in the administration, I have always 
observed your lordship in constant employ.” This 
was repeated several times, as his lordship endea- 
voured to evade giving a direct answer ; however, 
at last, on the observation being repeated, his lord- 
ship made this laconic reply : ‘‘Mr. Alderman, I 
look on the state as a large plum-pudding, and whilst 
there is a bit of it left, I am determined to a have 
part of it.” 

308. —A careless barber, trimming a customer’s 
ears, put him in great pain and uneasiness. ‘‘Are 
you trimming my left ear now says the man, 

No, sir ; not till IVe done the right.” “ Oh! 
only I thought by what I felt that you were passing 
through the left ear without going round.” 

309. — Anecdoie of tJie late Edmund Kea/n. —Du* 

ring the recess which followed Kean’s first trium^ 
phant season at Drury-lane, he accepted an offer to 
play at Portsmouth. He had then become the 
great Mr. Kean, travelled in his own chariot, gave 
splendid dinners, and was an honoured guest at thc 
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board of every manager. On tlie morning of tne 
day on which he was to make his appearance at tlic 
Portsmouth theatre, the raanager and two or three 
friends invited Mr. Kean to take a glass of Madeira 
and a biscuit at one of the principal liotels. The 
party entered the hotel, and seated themselves. 
Tlie wine and biscuits were brought, and the land- 
lord, “ albeit a great man/’ could not do less for 
sucli a guest as Mr. Kean than wait upon him in 
person. Kean had no sooiier perceived tîie landlord, 
than darting upoii him one of those soul-searching 
looks for wdiich he was so celebrated, he exclaimed, 

‘^Stop—is not your narae-“ Yes, sir,” said 

the iaiidlord, astonished at his looks, and at the tone 
in which he addressed him. ‘^Tlien,” said Kean, 
" I will not eat or drink in your house. Eight years 
ago I went into your coffee-room, and modestly re- 
quested a glass of ale ; you surveyed me from top 
to toe, and having done so, I heard you give some 
directions to your waiter, who presented me the 
glass in one hand, holding out the otlier for the 
money ; I paid it, sir, and he then relinquished his 
hold of tlie glass. I am better dressed now—I can 
drink Madeira—I am waited upon by the landlord 
iii person—but am I not the sarae Edraund Kean as 
I was then, and had not Edmund’ Kean then the 
same feelings that he has now t Away with you, sir. 
Avaunt! your sight pains me !” and having said 
this, he took his hat and hastily left the apartmeiit. 

Now,” said Kean, when they had quitted the house, 
‘‘ I will take you to an honest fellow who was kind 
to me in my days of misfortune.” They entered a 
third»rate house, and having ordei ed some wine, de- 
sired to see the landlord. He came, but it was not 
the host of Kean’s reeoliection; he vvas dead. There 
was, however, a sort of half waiter, half-pot-boy, 
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vvho had lived at the hoiise vvhen Kean frequented 
it and vvho was a great favourite of his master. Kean, 
w'ith a tear ia his eye, inquired about the family oi 
the deceased landlord, and, on leaving the house, 
asked the waiter vvhat o’clock it was. ‘‘ I will see, 
sir,” said the w'aitei, nmning to the stairs, at the 
head of which stood a clock. Have vou no w'atch 


said Kean. ‘^No, sir,” ‘‘Take that and buy one, 
and whenever you look at it, think of your master.” 
The nohle-hearted actor put five pounds into tbe 
hands of the waiter, who remained mute with as- 
tonishment, 

310. —Modem Antiques .—^^Have you any thing 
else old 1” said an English lady at Rome to a boy, 
of whom she had bought some modern antiques: 
“ Yes,” said the young urchin, thrusting forward his 
hat, which had seen some dozen summers, “ my Jiat 
is old.^* The lady rewarded his wit. 

311. —An Irish servant being asked if her master 
was at home, replied,No.” "WhenwiU he re- 
tum 1” C)h, when master gives orders to say he 
is not at home, w'e never know when he will come 


in. 




312. —It is not long since a publican sued a cler- 
gjTuan for not paying ofif his ale-house score, but 
having no wTitten account, and being told he must 

O ? O 

produce his voucher, he ran out of court, fetched 
a closet door ofif its hinges, produeed it, swore to the 
debt, and obtained a verdict. 

313. —Tw'o friends passing by a small obscure 
house in a diiiy’ lane, one remarked to the other 
that it was ]\Ir. Logwood’s, the dyer, who kept his 
curricle and country house. “ But surely he can- 
not reside here Oh, no ; this is his dying 
house !” ‘^Ah ! if so, that completely accounts for 
hia not living iu it.” 
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814.—A French paper states, that there is at 

present, near Pamponue, a miller’s daughter, so 
pretty and so cruel, that the sighs of her numerous 
admirers would be sufficient to tum her father’s 
mill. 

315.—A drunkard, in speaking of his wife, said, 
^ She is the glass of my heart, the wine-cellar of 
my pleasures, and the tavern of my happiness.” 

—A gentleman being told of an attomey 
dying very rich, and leaving a handsome legacy m 
his will to found a hospital, neatly observed, I ara 
glad to hear it; it will be an asylum for those he 
has ruined.” 


316 


317. 


—Among the many mistakes into which 
foreigners have been betrayed when learning the 
English language, the following, which recently oc- 
curred, is not the least whimsical. A young German 
wishing to acquire elegance as well as correctness 
ofphrase, and not liking the meanness of the terai, 
‘‘put out the candle,” was informed by his instructor, 
that he might say, if he chose, “ extinguish the can- 
dle.” A few days afterwards, a dog annoyed the 
young foreigner very much by howling in his room, 
on which, turning to his servant, he ordered hi 
“ to extinguîsh dat dogJ^ 

318. —A traveller was lately boasting of the 

luxury of arriving at night, after a hard day’s 
journey, to partake of the enjoyment of a well-cut 
ham and the left leg of a goose. “ Pray, sir, what 
is the peculiar luxury of a left leg ?” ‘‘ Sir, to con- 

ceive its luxury, you must find that it is the only 
leg whiclî is left /” 

319. —‘^lt is odd,” said one friend to another, 
that there shoidd be so many failures amongst 

tradesraen, when I have known several, who after- 
wards failed, that took from £30 to £40 a day, and 
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made nothing of it.” Ah ! my dear sLp,” said his 
friend, “ that is the very reason of their being bank- 
rupts ; they take so much money and mahe nothing 
of it’* 

320. —An intelligent and amusing traveller says, 
that a Portuguese beggar, when goiiig to solicit cha- 
rity, put on his hest clothes. This circumstance 
places the Portuguese mendicants far above our heg- 
gars, who have usually but one set of hal)its, all of 
which are equally had. 

321. —During a late contest for Westminster, a 
person, who was always anxious to know the state 
of the poll, put the following question to a wag : 
“ Pray, sir, who’s got a head to day He replied, 
“ Why, thank God, I have for one, and if you had 
not, you would be unable to ask so foolish a ques- 
tion.” 

322. —A pick-pocket, who had been duêked for hia 

mal-practices, accounted to his brethren for the de- 
rangement in his appearance, by coolly observing, 
that he had not been able to change his dress sînce 
his return from a celebrated watering-place ! 

323. —Boileau being frequently called upon by an 
idle, ignoi’ant person, who complained to him that 
he did not return his visits, “ Sir,” said the French 
satirist, “ we are not upon equal terms : you call 
upon me merely to get rid of your time : when I 
call upon you, 1 lose mine I” 

324. —A modern tourist says that there are many 
wet nurses in Ireland, but that he had not heard in 
the whole kingdom of a dry 'nurse. 

325. —A lady in Scotland lately wrote to a friend 
in London, and in communicating the intelligence 
tliat a femalé acquaintance had recently entered into 
the marriage state, observed, “ That it was the ge- 
nsral expectation that she would have &female aon!’^ 




248 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 


']''he passage was considered inexplicable ; but on a 
little application, and collating it with the usual or- 
thography of the writer, the mystery was explained : 
she meant it to be understood that her friend was 
likely to have a farrdly soonJ* 

826.—The late celebrated penurious H. Jennings, 
Esq., of Acton-place, who was reputed to be the 
richest commoner in England, when at the age of 
92, was applied to by one of the tenants, then in the 
eightieth year of his age, to renew his lease for a 
further terra of fourteeu years ; when, after some 
general observations, Mr. Jennings coolly said, ‘^Take 
a lease for 21 years, or you will be troubling rae 
again !” and this was accordingly granted. 

327. —A shoemaker being fined, at Stamford, five 
shillings for being dnink in view of the magistrate, 
poor Crispin allowed he was a wet sole^ but de- 
clared, if they pardoned that offence, it should be 
his last, 

328. —A fellow applying to the parîsh officers for 
relief, was interrogated whether he had ever ac- 
quired a seUlement.. To which he replied, ‘^‘Yes, 
please your honour, I’ve been a house-keeper for se- 
ven years—in NewgateV^ (aside.) 

329. —A physician, who lived in London, visited a 
lady who lived at Chelsea. After continuing his visits 
for some time, the lady expressed' an apprehension 
that it might be inconvenient for him to come so far 
on her account. “ Oh I madam,” replied the doctor, 
‘‘ I have another patient in this neighbourhood, and 
by that means, you know, I hill two birds with one 
stone 

330. —During the high price of coals, a gentleman, * 
meeting his coal-merchant, inquired, " Whether it 
was a proper time to lay in a stock The knight 
üf the black diamonds shook his head. observing. 
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“ Coals are coals now sir.” To which his custômer 
replied, I am very glad to hear it, tbr the last you 
sent me were all slates.” 

331. —A countryman reading on a waggon the 
names of “ Richard Fell ” and "John Fell,” ex- 
claimed, with a horse-laugh, “ He ! he ! he ! theiî 
I suppose they both toombled together.” 

332. —An old gentleman, drinking cofFee for 
breakfast, began to grumble most heartily ; his son 
hastily asked him the reason. At the quantity of 
grounds in my cup, boy,” replied he. Ah, then,” 
said the son, “ you certainly have many grounds for 
grumbling.” 


333. —An old woman, generally known by the 
name of Tom Bowling, lately brought before the 
magistrate at the Public Office, Q,ueen’s-Square, for 
sleeping all night in the street, was coramitted as a 
rogue and vagabond, and passed to her parish. 
She served as boatswain’s mate on board a man-ot- 
war for upwards of twenty years, and has a pension 
from Chatham chest. When waked at midnight, 
by the beadle of the street, covered with snow, she 
cried, “ Where the devil would you have me sleep ?” 
She has generally slept in this way, and is so hardy, 
at a very advanced age, that she never catches cold 
and dresses like a man. 

334. —The age of the Puritans was distinguished 
by short speeches in the senate, and long graces at 
table. The'leading features of thepresent are long 
Bpeeches and short graces. 

335. —His late majesty George TII. once said to 
Sir J. Irwin, a famous hon mvant, “ They tell me, 
Sir John, you love a glass of wine.” “Thcse, sire, 
who have so reported me to your majesty,” an- 
swered lie, bowing profoundly, “do me great injus- 
tice ; th’îy shoal i have said a 'bottley 
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336. —A gentleman was relating in a coffee-house 
an accident he had met with from a fall, was asked 

a surgeon present, if it was near the vertehrce 
that he had been hurt. No sir,” was the reply, 

it was near the Elephant and Castle’* 

337. A free translation of the terms on some 
boxes in an apothecary’s —Ligna, matches —^Varia, 
odds and ends —Emplastra, old gloves and resin — 
Folia, waste paper —Radices, heginnings —Residua, 
ends. 

338. —It is observable that, as often asthe matri- 
monial hlachsmith of Gretna-Green visits London, 
he lodges in Fetter-Lane. 

339. —A labouring man for his first wife got one 
who never mended her clothes, but tore the ragged 
bits off ;'for the second wife, he got one who tied 
up the ragged parts into knots. He then said, 

Weel done, knitty knotty ; thou’s weel worth rive- 
rags.” 

340. —A publican, who was examined respecting 
a late Westminster election, was asked whether a 

\ committee sat at his house. The man answered 

4 

with great naivette, that there was one man who 
attended daily for several hours ; but whether his 
name was Oommittee or not he could not tell.” 

341. —A provinoial paper mentions the marriage 
of Mr. Goose to a Miss Floclc. The gendering gos- 
sips predict from this union a plentiful supply of 
goslings. 

342. —A Jew of the name of Bredermann died 
îately at Pest, who has left property of eight mil- 
lions of florins, which he acquired chiefly by con- 
tracts ; he went frora house to house with a bundle 
at his back. He offered a physician at Vienna, Dr. 
Frank, half a million to prolong his life, but ihe iu- 
flammation in his bowels could not be stopped. 
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343. —A stupid person one day seeing a man of 
learning enjoying the pleasm’es of the table, said, 
" So, sir, philosophers I see can indulge in the gi’eat- 
est delicacies.” ^^Why not,” replied the other, 
‘^do you think providence intended all the good 
things for the ignorant 

344. —A girl forced by her parents into a disa- 

greeable match with an old man, whom she de- 
tested, when the clergyman came to that part of the 
service where the bride is asked if she consents to 
take the bridegroom for her husband, said, “ Oh 
dear, no, sir ; but you are the first person who has 
asked my opinion about the matter.” ' 

345. —One Phillips died a short time since, at 
Wells, while ringing a peal in the belfry. Little 
dreamt he it was his own lcnell. 

346. —A dealer in tea and sugar being lately ac- 
cused of an assault, the magistrate, who is a bit of 
a punster, observed, “ That though he had seldom 
heard of a grosser ofFence than the present case, 
still he saw many reasons to recommend that severe 
advantage be taken of the 

347. —A fire happening, not long ago, at a public- 
house, a man passing at the time entreated one of 
the firemen to play the engine upon a particular 
door, and backed his request by the bribe of a shil- 
ling. The fireman consequently complied, upon 
which the arch rogue exclaimed, You have done 
what I never could do ; for, egad, you’ve liquidated 
my score 

348. —A gentleman describing a person who ofteii 
visited him for the, sole purpose of having a long 
gossip, called him Mr. Jones, the s^ay-maker. 

349. —When the first edition of Thomson’s Sea- 
8ons came out, the po.e.t sent a cbpy handsomely 
bound, to Sir Gilbert Ëlliot, of Miuto. afterwards 
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Lord Justice Clerk,who had shewn hîm great kînd- 
iiess. Sir Gilbert showed the book to bis gardener, 
a relation of Thomson, v,dio took the book in his 
hands, and turning it over and over, and gazing on 
it with admiration, Sir Gilbert said to him, Well, 
David, what do jou think of James Thomson 
now ? there’s a book will make him famoiis all the 
world over, and immortalize his name.” David 
looking now at Sir Gilbert, then at the book, said, 
In troth, sir, it is a grand book! I did not think 
the îad had ingenuity enow to ha’ done sic a neat 
piece of handicraft.” 

350. —The Ipswich Journal contains the following 
odd assemblage :—Monday, was married, by Mr. 
Moses Samuels, Mr. Sirnon Aaron to Miss Aaron 
Samuels, both of this place.” 

351. —The late counsellor E-, chairmau of 

the Qiiarter Sessions for Dublin, was so remarkable 
for his lenity to female culprits, that a woman was 
seldom convicted when he presided. On one occa- 
sion, when this humane barrister was not in the chair, 
a prim looking woman was put to the bar of the Com- 
mission Court, at which presided the equally hu- 

mane, thpugh not so gallant, Baron L-. She 

W’as indicted for uttering forged bank notes. Ac- 
cording to usual form of law, the clerk of the crown 
asked the prisôner if she was ready to take her 
trial. With becoming disdain, she answered, ‘‘ No!” 
She was told by the clerk she must give her reasons 
w'hj. As if scorning to hold conversaüon with the 
fellow, she thus addressed his lordship : “ My lord, 
I won’t be tried here at all ; I’ll be tried by my 

Lord E-.” The simplicity of the woman, cou- 

pled with the well-known character of E- , 

caused a roar of laughter in the court, which even 
the bench could not resist. Baron L-, w ith his 
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usual mildness, endeavoured to explain the impossi- 
bility of her being tried by the popular judge, and 
said, “ He can’t try you vvhen the woman stop- 
ped him short, and, with an iniraitable sneer 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Can’t try me! I beg your pardon, my 
lord ; he tried me tudce before.” She was tried, 
however ; and, for the third time, acquitted. 

352. —Malcing ihe hest use of a Saint ,—The late 
Brinsley Sheridan, although no Catholic, knew how 
to make the best use of the saints. Returning 
home early one morning from a princely banquet at 
Carlton-House, the facetious orator, being Bacchi 
plenus, missed his perpendicular, and reeled into 
the mud. From this dilemma he was extricated by 
some labouring men who were going to their work. 

Who are you ?” said one of the men who picked 
him up. Hush ! hush !” says Don Sherry, ‘‘ don’t 
expose me—I’m a saint and a member of parlia- 
menL—my name’s Wilberforce—here’s my card,” 
presenting one of that gentleman’s, which he chanced 
to have in his pocket. See me part of my way 
home, and call upon me to-moiTOw evening in the 
lobby of the House of Commons, at seven, and I’ll 
reward you for your trouble.” The men did as 
they were desired, and when they sent up for Mr. 
Wilberforce in the evening, to Bellamy’s, Sheridau 
took care to be in waiting, followed the puritan 
down to the door, enjoyed the awkward embarrass- 
ment of the strangers, and the indignation of the 
saint, who professed he was never in that filîhy 
state in his life. When he retired, Sheridan step- 
ped forward and gave each of the poor fellows a 
guinea, then returned to the lobby, and told the taîe 
himself, to the nö small amusement of his laughter- 
loving companions. 

353. — The Luchy Thought; or, tJie Drcam ,— An 
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old, rickety, fidgety, amorous blade, who had taken 
to himself a young wife, had occasion to leave home, 
and puzzled his brains for some place to secure her 
fidelity in his absence. For, alas ! the young men * 
were such wicked wretches that he feared some one 
or other might impose upon her weakness. This 
induced him to hit upon an expedient as novel as it 
was ludicrous. He explained to her the depravity 
of the age ; and, as a security against ^ny male en- 
tering into conversation with her, obtained her 
promise that she would answer in the negative to 
every thing that a man might ask her, and with this 
assurance departed. A gentleman soon passed the 
end of the garden in which she was walking, and 

politely asked, Is this my way to-(a 

place not fifty yards further.) No.” “ Can you 
inform me which is the road 1” ‘‘ No.” ‘‘ I beg 
your pardon, madam, but did you not misunder- 
stand me ?” “ No.” Really it is strange, is it 

not ?” “ No.” The spark surprised at so many 
negatives, thought to tum them to account. " Ma- 
dam,” said he, ‘^have you any objection to my 
sitting down ?” “ No.” “ Will you be angry if I 

enter the house ?” No.” “ Have you any dislike 
to accompany me ?” “ No.” The gentleman now 

knew his customer ; found “ no ” as convenient as 
‘‘yes,” and after enjoying many miexpected and 
agreeable ci^’ilities, he exchanged rings with his 
charmer, and took his leave. Old Frostwig re- 
turned, and believed his wife when she informed 
him that she liad never uttered " yes ” to the most 
trifling question from a man in his absence. The 
old hoy had a house in London, and thither they 
soon after removed. 

The gentleman returned in a few months, but the 
bird had fiown, no one knew whither ; and the ad- 
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venture formed one of hîs most amusîng stories in 
most companies. One day, after dining with an old 
friend, who had recently introduced his lady to 
. company, he began to relate the ‘story. He had 
already enumerated three parts of the negatives and 
civilities he received. The host rubbed up his wig, 
and appeared impatient. The lady of the house 
shuffled about, and at length observing that her vi- 
sitor must be thirsty, nearly forced a glass of wine 
down his throat, in which, to his astonishment, he 
discovered the identical ring' he had exchanged 
with the object of hîs narrative. He had gone too 
far for the host’s peace of mind ; every thing coin- 
cided so exactly, that nothing but confusion was 
anticipated. “ WeU, weU,” said the host, impa- 
tiently, go on ; what then, what then ?” Why, 
then I awoke, and found my servant had been 

till he was tired, as it was past ten 

o’clock. 


calliuo: me 

o 


354.—m 


writer 


the following enumeration of the expression of a 
female eye: The glare, the stare, the leer, the sneer, 
the invitation, the defiance, the denial, the consent, 
the glare of love, the flash of rage, the sparkling of 
hope, the languishment of softness, the squint of 
suspicion, the fire of jealousy, and the lustre of 
pleasure. 

355.—It is weU-known that the veterans who 
preside at the examinations of surgeons, question 
minutely those who wish to becoroe quaUfied. 
After answering very satisfactorily to the nuroerous 
inquiries made, a young gentleman was asked, if he 
wished to give his patient a profuse pei’sphation, 
what he would prescribe. He mentioned many di- 
aphorie medicines in case the first failed, but the 
unmerciful questioner thus contmued : Pray, sir 
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suppose none of these succeeded, what step would 
you take next “ Why, sir,” enjoined the en- 
raged aud harassed young Esculapius, ‘‘ I would 
send him here to*be examined, and if that did not 
give him a sweat, I do not know what would.” 

356. —In an old drama on the subject of the De- 
luge, Noah summons his wife intcf the ark, and on 
her refusing to come in, swears at her by John the 
Bapti st. 

357. —Of German pride we have the following 
extraordinary anecdote ; A German lord left orders 
in his will not to be interred, but that he might be 
enclosed upright in a pillar, which he had ordered 
to be hollowed and fastened to a post in the parish, 
iii order to prevent any peasant or slave from 
walking over his body. 

358. —Some Frenchmen who had landed on the 
coast of Guinea, found a negro prince seated under 
a tree, on a block of wood for his throne, aud three 
or four negroes, arnied with wooden pikes, for his • 
guards. His sable majesty anxiously inquired, 

“ Do they talk much of me in France 

359. '— Spimiiv.g Virtue, —A young preacher, who 

chose to enlarge to a country congregatiou on the j 
beauty of virtue, was snrprised to be inlormed of an i 
old woman who expressed herself highly pleased 
with his sermon, that her daughter was the most 
virtuous woman in the parish, lor tîiat week she 
had spun sax spindles of yarn.” 

360. —Mr. Abernethy was one day descanting 
upoii the advantage of a public education for 
boys, when he concluded by saying, “And what I 
think you of Eton ? I think I shall send my son 1 
there to learn mamiers.” ‘‘ It would have been as J 
well, my dear,” responded his wife, “ had yoii gono | 

thero too.” I 
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361. —A shoemaker liavîng heard the famouâ 
Thon las Fuller repeat some verses on a scolding 
wife, was so delighted with them, as to request 
a copy. ‘‘ There is no necessity for that,” said Ful 
ier, as you have the original.” 

362. —A village pastor was examining hîs parish- 
ioners in their catechism. The first question in 
the Heidelberg Catechism is this : “ What is thy 
only consolation in life and in death ?” A young 
girl, to whom the pastor put this question, laughed, 
and would not answer. The priest insisted. “Well, 
then,” said she at length, If I must tell you, it iä 
the young shoemaker who lives in the Kue Ag- 
neaux.” 


363.—A curious inquirer, desirous to know how 
he looked when asleep, sat with closed eyes beforö 
a mirror. 
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364r .—True Consolation .—A citizen of Geneva 

having lost his wife, he, according to the custom of 
the country, attended the funeral to the cemetery, 
which is out of the city. Somebody meeting him 
on his return from the painful ceremony, assuming 
a sorrowful countenance, and in the tenderest man- 
ner possible, aslied him how he did. Oh,” replied 
the widower, “ I am very well at present; this little 
walk has set me up : there is nothing like country 
air.” 


jj 


365.—A keen shopkeeper having in his service a 
couple of shopmen, who in point of intellect were 
the very reverse of their master, a wag who fre- 
quented the shop for some time, puzzled the neigh- 
bourhood by designating it a music shop/’ although 
the proprietor deals as much in music as mïllstones, 
However, being pressed for an explanation, he said 
that the scale was conducted by a sharp, a fiat, and 
a natural; and if these did not constitute “ music, 
he did not know what did. 

866. —A dashing young man at Paris, who sel- 
dom neglected the theatre or the opera-house, 
having casually strayed into a church, was asked 
by one who saw him come out, how many persons 
he thought the audience might consist of, when he 
inadvertently replied, “ The pit was full, but the 
boxes were very thin.” 

867. —Two friends having been taken 'ill much 
about the same time, one of them recovered 
health a considerable time before the other, upon 
which some surprise being expressed, the first con- 
valescent observed, he had nothing but his disorder 
to contend with, but that his friend had that and 
the doctor into the bargain. 

368.—When the late Mr. Windham, the war 
lainister, was upon a trip to the continent^ he met 


U 
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with a dutch clergyman, who was very eager în hîs 
inquiries as to the doctrines and discipline of the 
church of England, to which he received satisfactory 
answers. Those, however, were succeeded by 
others of a more difi&cult nature, particularly as ta 
the manner in which some English preachers manv/- 
facture their sermons. Upon Mr. Wmdham’s con- 
fessing his ignorance of this subject, the Dntchman, 
in a töne of disappointment, exclaimed, Why, then, 
I find, sir, after all the conversation w'e have had, 
that I have been deceived as to your profession. 
They told me you were an Englwh minister.” 

869. —Fresence of Mind .—A baron in Germany 
who lost his wife, and dreading the numerous letters 
and visits of condolence so usual in that country, 
ordered his coachman to personate him on this oc- 
casion. To play his part the better, the latter, it 
bemg cold wealher, wrapped himself up in such a 
a manner that httle more than his eyes could be 
seen. As soon as any visitor entered the room, he 
always began to sigh and sob, and exhibit all the 
signs of acute dis^ess. An intimate friend of his 
master one day taking uncommon pains to comfort 
the feigned moumer by his long speeches and reci- 
tations, the coachman’s patience being quite ex- 
hausted, he exclaimed, “ I am not the baron, but his 
coachman.” ‘^lndeedl” said the visitor, quite uii- 
concemed, ^‘why, then, what’s the price of hay 

870. —A bookseller, in a large way, having been 
threatened relative to a publication supposed to 
have been HbeUous, w'as requested by a friend to 
know how it had happened to escape his reading. 

My reading !” exclaimed the other, you might 
as well expect an apothecary to take his own drugs, 
as a bookseUer to read every book he publishes.” 

371.—ChUdren sent to church, it is weU known, 

/ ^ 
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frequently afford ample satisfaction to their parenta 
if they can poînt out or repeat the text. Not so 
with the Dissenters ; they generally iiiquire iiito the 
subject of the sermon : hence a poor lad, out of the 
country, being, for the first time, sent to the meet- 
ing, was asked on his return, how many heads the 
minister had ? “ Heads ! heads /” exclaimed the as- 
tonished younker, he had ouly one head, to be 
sure.” 

372. — Baptism extraordinary.-^A female child 

was lately taken to a church near town for baptism, 
when the godfather being asked the name he replied, 

Silence.” Some talking among the women being 
heard just at that moment, tlie minister thought a 
cessation to this interruption was what was meant by 
Sllence: however, being inforraed to the contrary, 
he observed, after the baptism, that Silence was im- 
doubtedly the most inappropriate name he had ever 
given to a female in his life. 

373. —A drill-sergeant in the west, not finding 

himself endued with the patience to endure the 
awkwardness of his corps, some of whora seemed 
not to know fheir right hand from their left, made 
them stick a whisp of hay and straw in each of their 
iacket pockets; and then, instead of To the right, 
or To the left, exclairaed, as occasion required, 
^ Hay about! Straw about 1” 

374. —A poetical auctioneer in Gloucestershire 
(ately made use of the following lines in describihg 

beautiful cow:— 

Long in her sîdes, bright in her eyes ; 

Short in her legs, thin in her thighs ; 

Big iii her ribs, wide in her pins ; 

Full in her bosom, small in her shins ; 

FiOrtg in her face, fine in her tail ; 

Aad never deficient in filling her pail.’* 
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375.— Lessing. —When this celehrated German 
poet was received into the order of Free-Masons at 
Hamburgh, one of his friends, a zealous free-ma- 
son, took him aside, and asked him, “ Is it not true 
that you find nothing among us against the govem- 
ment, religion, or morals “Yes,” answered 
Lessing, with great vivacity, “ but would to heaven 
I had ; I should then at least have found sometliing.” 
What a sarcasm / 

876.—At a time when the stafif of life was very 
dear in all parts of the kingdom, a baker’s servant 
asked a country labourer to help him to raise up a 
bag full of halfpence on his head. Sbodlikins ! but 
it be main heavy,” says Hodge. So it may,” an- 
swered the baker, ‘^for ’tis nearly the price of a 
whole batch of bread.” ‘‘ Be it so V’ cried the la- 
bourer, ‘‘ then shame take me if I ever lend a hand 
in raising the price ; so down it goes, and the mur- 
rain take the rogues that do raise it!” 

377.— Carrying a JoTce too far. —The phrase, 
Sending to Coventry,” has for some time been 
known to express the punishment inflicted upon a 
persou by not speaking to him ; and which, being fre- 
quently adopted by a master tradesman in this city 
with respect tohis journeymen,the latter presuming, 
upon his general character, that they could take 
liberties with him, agreed together to send Jiim to 
Coventry for the course of a whole week. Accord- 
ingly, not one of them woiild speak to him, or answei 
any question he put. This, till Saturday evening 
passed oft* well enough ; the master, however, then 
actually went out of town, and when the men came 
down to the counting-house as usual to be paid, 
they found these words written on the door —GonL 
to Go'üentry.” 


378.— Anecdote of the late Dr. Scott. 


Having 
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once, when at Cambridge, displeased the under- 
graduates by preaching against gaming, they mani- 
fested their disapprobation by scraping with their 
feeti and interrupting him in the delivery of his dis- 
course. The next time he preached he chose for 
his text, Keep thy foot when thou goest into the 
house of God,” which he no sooner pronounced than 
the galleries were on an uproar ; however, the in- 
terposition of the University oflScers obliged the stu- 
dents, at least for that time, to keep their feet from 

‘the principal object of the doctor’s text. 

379. —A poor Irish barrister, who did not always 

come into court properly dressed, the judge, who 
was suspected of not being the most pure upon the 
bench, one day took notice of the barrister in these 
words, My dear Mr. Macgrah, I am sorry to see you 
come into court with such a dirty shirt.” Faith, 
and I am very sorry for it too,” replied the barris- 
ter ; but though my shirt is dirty, if your lordship 
will look you will see that my hands are claneP 

380. —A sot has lately been defined to be ‘^a man 
with a red face, and a nose exaggerated by intem- 


perance. 

varnisli. 

381.- 




This phraseology may be called s;pirit 


—A lady walking with her husband on the 
beach, inquired of him the diflfërence between ex- 
portation and transportation. Why, my dear,” 
replied he, ^‘if you were on board yonder vessel, 
you would be exported, and I should be trans- 
ported.” 

382 .—Bribery cmd Corruption .—It nappens some- 
times, that we are obliged to give credit to the illi- 
terate for fine sallies of wit and genuine humour. At 
the last general election for Westminster, a story is 
told of a gentleman who was desirous to get upon 
the hustings at Covent Garden* and thought he 








THE WORLD'S JEST-BOOK. 


263 


would indulge his vein for satire by an apprqpriate 
address to the constable vvho garded the entrance. 
“ I believe,” cried he, putting a shilling into his hand, 
“ that there is a little corruption liere.” “ Yes, sir, 
answered the man, 'wûth a significant look at the 
shilling, “but this is foo little 

383. —A caricature published in Paris, represents 
the wives of the Highlanders as differing from all 
others, as the former are kept under petticoat go- 
vernment instead of their husbands. 

384. —ïhe attorney-general of Ireland, some time 
since, in his moming walk, on his w ay to the Four 
Courts, Dublin, happened to fall into company and 
conversation with a brother barrister, distinguished 
for his candour of expression and the purity and 
uniformity of his patriotic habits and opinicns. 

Well,” said the attorney-general, ^‘what will the 
world say to see you and me walking together I” 
They wiil say,” rejoined the patriotic barrister, 
“ that you are growing better, or that I am growing 
worse.” 

385. — A Kneeling Quaker. —At that time of the 
administration of the late Mr. Pitt,when petitions for 
peace were presented to the throne from aU parts of 
England, jMr. W. Rathbone, a Quaker, was deputed 
to carry the address from the town of Liverpool; 
when, contrary to custom, he presented it on both 
knees, which so astonished our gi’acious monarch, 
that he exclaimed, “ What ? what do you go on two 
knees for ? One knee—^never more than one knee.” 
To w^hich Mr. R. gravely replied, “ Sire, I bend one 
knee to God A Imighty, to pardon my bendiiig the 
other to a manP^ 

386. — Stoop^ / Stoop ! —The celebrated Dr. Frank- 
lin, of America, once received a very useful lesson 
from Uie excellent Dr. Cotton Mather, which he 
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tbus relates, in a letter to hîs son, Dr. S. Mather, 
dated Pessey, May 12th, 1781. ‘‘ The last time I saw 
your father was in 1724. On taking my leave, 
showed me a shorter way out of the house by a nar- 
row passage, which was crossed by a beam over 
head. We were still talking as I withdrew, he ac- 
companying me behind, and I tuming towards him, 
when he said hastily, ‘Stoop, stoop 1’ I did not under- 
stand him till I found my head hit against the beam. 
He was a man who never missed an opportunity of 
giving instruction ; and upon this he said to me, 
‘ You are young, and have the world before you : 
leam to stoop as you go through it, and you will 
miss many hard thumps/ This advice, thus beat 
into my head, has frequently been of use to me ; 
and I often think of it when I see pride mortified, 
and misfortunes brought upon people by their car- 
rying their heads too high.” 

387.—A young lady at the dancîng academy of 

Mr. B-—, not a hundred miles from Cornhill, 

sitting down and placing her head on her hand near 
the candle, he called out, Miss, pray move, or you 
will be light headed in a minute. 

888.—When the late 


king’s 


carriage 


passed 

through a turnpike-gate on the road to Dublin, an 
honest fellow hastened to inquire whether the toll 
had been paid. On being answered in the nega- 
tive, he paid the money himself, exclaiming with 
great indignation, Sure it would be a pretty thijjg 
to have the king under an obligation to the likes of 
a turnpike man.” 

889.—A tattling fellow came and told a person, 
of whom he had some knowledge, a secret of the 
utmost importance to himself, begging that he would 
pot tell it again. Never fear,” said the person, 
î sball, at least, be as discreet as yourself.” 
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390. 


99 


An Irisli ûshwoman having been one day 
blooded, the apothecary told her that her blood was 
very bad. ‘‘By my faith/’ said she, ‘‘but it’s a 
great big lie, for I was always reckoned to have the 
best blood of any woman in the kingdo 

391 .—Conscientious Footrïian . — A gentleman who 
had travelled as far as Persia, spoke to his man 
John as he was retnming home, telling him how 
necessary it was that a traveller should draw things 
beyond the life, otherwise he could not hope for 
that respect from his countrymen which otherwise 
he might have ; But at the same time, John,” says 
he, ‘‘ wheresoever I shall dine, or sup, keep you 


sup, 

close to my chair, and when I do very much ex- 
ceed the bounds of truth, punch me behind, that I 
may correct myself.” Jt happened one day that he 
dined with a certain gentleman, who shall be narae- 
less, where he affirmed that he saw a monkey in the 
island of Bomeo, which had a tail three-score 
yards long ;—John punched him ;—I am certain it 
was fifty, at least;—John punched him again ;—I 
believe, to speak within compass, for I did not mea- 
sure it, it must have been forty ;—John gave hira 
another touch ;—I remember it lay over a quickset 
hedge, and therefore could not be less than thirty;— 
John at him again ;—I could take my oath it was 
twenty ; this did not satisfy John : upon which the 
master tumed about in a rage and said. D—n you 
for a puppy, would you have the monkey without 
any tail at all.” 

392.-—A raan having had his portrait painted, 
was induced by the artist to consult the people who 
were passing by, whether he had succeeded. He 
asked the first who came, ‘‘ Is this part a likeness 
The forced connoisseur replied, ‘‘ The man is 
great likeness.” He was going to ask a second. 
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when the painter, stopping him, said, ‘‘ the resem- 
blance of the cap and clothes are of no importance ; 
ask the gentleman what he thinks of the face.’’ 
The latter hesitated a goöd while ; at last, being 
obliged to give an opinion of some sort, he replied, 
“ the beard and the hair are a very great likeness.” 

393_Two brothers were cultivating the ground 

together; the eldest went home first to prepare 
dinner, and then called his brother : upon which 
tlie latter cried out, with a loud voice, ‘‘ Wait till I 
liave hid my spade, then I will come directly.” 
Wheii he came to the table, his brother scolded 
him, saying, “ When one hides any thing, one ought 
to be siient, or at least to speak about it with a low 
voice ; for by bawling out as .you did, one risks 
being robbed.” The dinner being over, the younger 
brother went again into tiie field, but on seeking 
the spade, he only found the place where he had 
put it. He immediately ran back to his brotlier, 
aud approaching his ear mysteriously, he whispered, 
“ iny spade has been stolen.” 

394.—Mr. G-1, a geiitleman of fortune, resi- 

ding in Portland-place, fell in love with the late 
Princess Charlotte öf Wales ; and so earnest was 
he to obtain her in marriage, that he became 
insane. His family and friends became alarmed 
for his personal safety ; and fearful lest he should 
attempt suicide, placed him under the care ol 
a pliysician, who directed, without loss of time, that 
he should be freely blooded. To this, after re- 
peated attempts, he would never accede. However, 
the pupil of one of the physicians hearing of the 
circumstance, hit upon an expedient, and engaged 
to bleed Mr. G. The plan vvas laid out, and Mr. 
G. introduced to the young gentleman, who stated 
he was the bearer of a message from the princess, 
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and requested to see Mr. G. in private. No sooner 
was this information received, than the pupil was 
shown up to the drawing-room. Mr. G. cautiously 
shut all doors, and vith great impatience requested 
the stranger to divulge, without loss of time, what 
he had to say from the princess. 

^ Why, you must know, sir,” said he, we must 
be particularly cautious. I am deputed by the 
princess to inform you, that she would give you her 
hand in marriage, but she is prohibited from so 
doing in consequence of the king her father being 
informed that you possess white blood in your veins 
instead of red.” “ Good God!” exclaimed Mr. G., 
“if that is the case, pray let me be bled imme- 
diately, that her Royal Highness may be convinced 
to the contrary.” He was bled and recovered his 
mental faculties. 

895 .—The Board oj Health .—A countryman 

walking along the streets of New York, found his 
progress stopped by a close barricado of wood. 
“What îs this for said he to a person in the 
street. “ Oh, that’s to stop the yellow fever.” 

“ Ay, I have often heard of the Board of Health, 
but I never saw it before.” 

396 .—To a To'p&r in Love. 

’Tween women and wine, sir, 

Man’s lot is to smart; 

For wine makes his head ache, 

And 'women his heart. 

397.—Some gentlemen of a Bible Association 

calKng upon an old woman to see if she had a bible, 
were severely reproved with a spiritual reply, “ Do 
you think, gentlemen, that I am a heathen, that 
you should ask me such a question then address- 
ing a little grrl, she said, “ run and fetch the bible 
ont nf my drawer, that I mav show it to the gentlâ* 
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men.” The gentlemen declined giving her the 
trouble, but she iiisisted oii giving them ocular de- 
inonstration. Accordingly the bible was brought, 
nicely covered ; and on opening it, the old woman 
exclaimed, Well, höw glad I am you have come ; 
* here are ray spectacles, that I have been looking 
for these Ût/ree years, and didn’t know where 
to find ’em.” 

398. —Two brothers of the name of Lawes cre- 
ating a disturbance at the Dublin theatre, were 
called to order by the celebrated Felix M’Carthy, 
who was in the same box. One of them, present- 
ing his card, said, “ You shall hear from one of us, 
our name is Lawes” “ Lawes is it,” quoth Felix, 

then I’ll give you an addition to your name 
and exerting his well-known strength, handed them 
out of the box, exclaiming, “ Now, by the powers, 
you’re both Out-laws.” 

399. —Counsellor Lamb, an old man when Lord 
Erskine was in the height of his reputation, was of 
tiinid manners and nervous disposition, usually pre- 
faced his pleadings with an apology to that efiect; 
and on one occasion, when opposed in some cause 
to Erskine, he happened to remark, that he felt 
himself growing more and more timid as he grew 
older.” “ No wonder,” replied the witty but re- 
lentless barrister, ‘‘every one knows the older a 
lamh grows, the more sheepish he becomes.” 

400. —A person who was remarkable for his an- 
tipathy to the medical profession, observed that 
physicians were like hog-butchers. “J am glad,” 
said a gentleman, “ that you have so charitable an 
opinion of them, for hog-butchers always cure as 
many as they kill.” 

401. —Caution to Ladies .—^^^You are the very 
person I wanted,” said a lady at a ball the other 
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day to an officer of the guards ; " you must dance 

with Miss-. Come, I’ll introduce you to 

her.” Excuse me, I am no dancer.” Oh, but 
you can’t refuse me now. She is a pretty girl, and 
has thirty thousand pounds.” Why really I am 
not a marrying man myself—but, if your ladyship 
pleases, Vll mention her to our Mess /” 

402.—Dr. Paley, when presented to his first pre- 
ferment in the church, was in very high spirits. 
Attending at a tavern dinner, just after this event, 
and finding the draught from a window to annoy 
him, he jocosely called out, ‘‘Waiter, shut down 
that window at the back of my chair, and open 


another behind some curate.” 

403. —A tradesman in Stafford tendered an ac- 
count in which was the following curious item ; 
and considering the job, his charge was certainly 
very moderate : “ To hanging wickets and myself, 
seven hours, 5s. 6d.” 

404. —A culprit brought before a magistrate in 
Leicestershire, charged with a misdemeanour, was 
thus addressed by his worship : “ I see by the act 
of Parliament, that the offence you have committed 
is punished with six months imprisonment, on con- 
viction before two magistrates. Now you may 
think yourself a lucky fellow, for if my brother ina 
gistrate had been here you should have had the 
whole six months, but as I am alone, I can of o*vui*se 
only send you to jail for half the time. Maskte out 
his mittimus for three months.” 

405. —Ä Gommon Case . — “ Doctor,” said per- 
son once to a surgeon, ‘‘ my daughrer b^s had 
a terrible fit this morning ; she continued Ip'JI half 
an hour without knowledge or understanding.” 

Oh,” replied the doctor, “ never pd’ .d that, many 
people continue so all their lives.”^ 
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406.—Two friends meedng after aii absence of 
some years, during which time the one had in- 
creased considerably in bulk, and the other resem- 
bling the effigy of 'a man,” says the stout gentle- 
man, “ Why, Dick, you look as if you had not had 
a dinner since I saw you last.” And you,” re- 
plied the other, “look as if you had been at dianer 
ever since.” 

407 .—On Old Age, 

Age is the heaviest burden man can bear— 
Compound of disappointment, pain, and care— 
For when the mind’s experience comes at length, 
It comes to mourn the body’s loss of strength. 
Resign’d to ignorance all our better days, 
Knovvledge just ripens when man decays— 

Öne ray of light the closing eye receives, 

And wisdom only takes what folly leaves. 

408.—Some tiine since, a sailor, on his ship beîng 
paid off at Portsmouth, hired a post-chaise to convey 
him to town, and particularly ordered the postilion 
to keep a look-out a-head, and to be sure to inform 
him when they touched on Bag-shot-heath, for (to 
use his own expression) he had heard that the coast 
was infested “ with pirates.” Jack had provided 
himself with a quantity of pistols and other deadly 
weapons, and armed from top to toe,” he crept 
into the vehicle, bidding the driver shove off.” 
Nothing occurred till they reached the borders of 
tîie piratical province, when the postilion turned 
round and informed " his honour” they were upon 
the heath. “ Then,” quoth he, thrusting both his 
feet through the front glasses of the chaise, “ down 
wilh the bull-heads, and stand prepared for action I” 
and in this position, with a pistol in each hand, to 
give the enemy a broadside in case of his appear- 
ance,the tar continued to the end of his jouriiey. 



THE WORLD’s JEST'BOOK. 


271 


409.—An îrritable maii went to visit aiisick friend 
and asked hira coiicerning his health. The patient 
was so ill that he could not reply; whereupon the 
other in a rage said, “ I hope that I may soon fall 
sick, and then I will not answer you when you visifc 
me.” 


410.—When George the Third pensioned Dr. 
Jolinson he also pensioned Shebeare. Some one 
remarked that the latter did not merit it. Pooh !’* 
said Foote, ‘^when his majesty pensioned the he-hear, 
he could not avoid doing the same by the she-hear 
also.” 

411—At a meeting of the Commissioners of the 
Watch, &c., at Bristol, one of the extra watchmen 
■was brought before them, on a charge of having 
been asleep on duty. One of the commissioners, 
on being told this was his second ofifence, exclaimed, 
So, sir, I understand you are a lethargic The 
man, after apause, replied with some warmth, No, 
sir, I am not, I am a profesiantJ* 

412.—An Irisli pig-merchant, who had raore 
money in his pocket than his ragged appearance de- 
noted, took an inside place in one of our stage- 
coaches. A dandy, wlio was a fellow-passenger, was 
much annoyed at the presence of pat ; and having 
missed his pocket handkerchief, taxed him with hav- 
ing picked his pocket, threatened to have him taken 
before a magistrate at the next stage. Before 4hey 
arrived there, however, the inquisite found his hand- 
kerchief, which he had deposited in his hat. He 
ade an awkward kind of apology upon the occasion; 
but Pat stopped him short with this remark, Make 
yourself aisy, darling, there’s no occasion for any 
bother about the matter. You took me for a thief, 
and I took you for a gentleman, and we are both 
mistaken, that’s all, heney,’’ 
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413. —A speculative gentleman, wishing to teach 
his horse to do without food, starved him to death. 

I had a great loss,” said he ; ‘‘ for, just as he 
leariied to live without eating, he died.” 

414. —A young lawyer being very assiduous in 
his attentions to a lady, a wit observed that he never 
heard of people making love hy attorney, ‘^Very 
true,” replied the other, “but you should remember 
that all Cupid’s votaries are solicitors.” 

415. —A young man told his friend that he 
dreamed that he had struck his foot agaînst a sharp 
nail. “Why, then, do you sleep without your 
shoes was the reply. 

416. —A gentleman had a cask of Amineau wine, 
from which his servant stole a large quantity. When 
the master perceived the deficiency, he diligently 
inspected the top of the cask, but could find no 
traces of an opening. Look if there be not a hole 
in the bottora,” said a by-stander. Blockhead,” 
he replied, do you not see that the deficiency is at 
the top, and not at the bottom ?” 

417. —A robustious countryman meeting a physî- 

cian, ran to hide behind a wall; being asked the 
cause, he replied, “ It is so long since I have been 
sick, that I am ashamed to look a physician in the 
face.” 

418. —A young man meetîng an acquaîntance 
said, I heard that you were dead.” But,” says 
the other, you see me alive.” I do not know 
hov/ that may be,” replied he you are a notorious 
liar, but my informant was a person of credit.” 

419. —A raan, hearing that a raven would live 
two hundred years, bought one to try. 

420—One of twin-brothers died ; a fellow meet- 
îng the survivor, asked, Which is it, you or your 
brother that îs dead V* 
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421 .—The YorhshireTïian and his Family, (re- 
cited by Mr. Mathews, in his Mail Coach Adven- 
tures.)—A Yorkshireman saluted the guard of the 
coach withj I say, Mr. Guard, have you a gentle- 
man for Lunnun in coach ?” “ How should I 

know,” said the guard. ‘‘Well,’’ said he, ‘‘I am 
ganging about four miles whoam, and I’ll gang 
inside if you please, and then I can find him out 
mysen.” On being admitted into the coach, when 
seated, he addressed himseLf to the person opposite 
him, and said, Pray, sir, ayn’t you for Lunnun ?” 

Yes,” said the gentleman. Pray, sir, ayn’t you 
summut at singing line ?” What makes you ask 1” 
said the gentleman. I hope no defenGCy^ said he ; 

why, sir, you mun know, I’m biiilding a mill, and 
in about three weeks I mean to have a sort of 
house-warming ; and as we are very musical in our 

-1 plays on fiddle at chureh mysen, and my 
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]brother plays on a great iong thing like a horse’s legr 
painted, with a piece of brass crook stuck in the 
end, and puffs away like a pig in a fit; and, as we 
have a vast of music-meetings, and those sort of 
things, I should like to open my mill with a tory 
rory, aud wanted to ax you to come and sing at it.’^ 
He then related a family anecdote : You mun 
know, sir^ that my feyther died all on a sudden like, 
and never gave any body notice he was going to 
die, and he left his family in complete profusion; 
and when I found lie was dead, as I was eldest son, 
1 thought I had a right to have all the money. I 
told neighbour so ; but he said, that though I was 
eldest son, 1 had no right to all the brass; but I 
said, that 1 was not only the eldest but handsomest 
into the bargain ; for you never seed five such car- 
roty-headed, ugly devils among any litter of pigs, as 
my five brothers and sisters ; and as I found they 
wanted to diddie me out of my infernal estate, I was 
determined to take the law at top of the regicides.” 

And you applied to counsel, no doubt,’^ said the 
gentleman. Na, I didn’t,” said he, for I don’t 
know him. I went to one Lawyer Lattitat, and paid 
him six and eightpence, all in good halfpence, who 
wrote me down my destructionsJ’^ The gentleman 
read his destructions, as he called them, which ran 
as follows : You must go to the Temple, and apply 
to a civîlian, and tell him that your father has diéd 
iiitestate, or without a will; that he has left five 
children, all infantine, besides yourself; and that 
you are come to know if you can’t be his executor.” 

Well,” said the gentleman, what did you do 
^ Why, sir,’’^ said he, I went to the Temple, and 
knocked at thé door,. and the gentleman cum’d out 
at door himsen ; and I sai d, Pray, sir, ar’n’t you 
nilly villam l and he ax’^d me if 1 were cum’d to in.» 
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sult him ; and I saîd, yes, I partly ciiw/d on pur- 
pose. I cum to insvlt you, to know what I am to 
do, for my feyther has died detested and against hîs 
wiU: ' he has left five young infidels besides mysen, 
and IVe cum’d to know if I can’t be his executioner’’ 
422.—A man whose son was dead, seeing a crowd 
assembled to witness the funeral, said I am ashamed 
to bring my little child into such a numerous assem- 

bly. 


423. —The son of a fond father, when going to 
war, promised to bring home the head of one of the 
enemy. His parent replied, “ I should be glad to 
see you'come home without a head, provided you 
come safe.’’ 

424. —A man wrote to hîs friend in Greece, beg- 
ging him to purchase books. From negligence or 
avarice, he neglected to execute the commission, 
but fearing that his correspondent might be ofiended, 
he proclaimed when next they met, ‘‘ My dear friend, 
I never got the letter you wrote to me about the 
books.” 

425. —A wittol, a barber, and a bald-headed man 

travelled together. Losîng their way, they were 
forced to sleep in the open air ; and, to avert dan- 
ger, it was agreed to keep watch by tums. The lot 
tirst fell on the barber, who, for amusement, shaved 
the fooFs head while he slept: he then woke him, 
and the fool, raising his hand to scratch his head, ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Here’s a pretty mîstake ; rascal! you 
have waked the bald-headed man instead of me.” 

426. —A citizen seeing some sparrows on a tree, 
went beneath and shook it, holding out his hat to 
catch them as they fell. 

427. —A man meeting his friend, said, I spoke 
to you last night in a dream.” Pardon me,” re- 
plied the other, I did not hear you.” 
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428. —A lady wîth a well-plumed head dress be* 
ing in deep conversation with a naval officer, one of 
the company said, ‘‘it was strange to see so fine a 

woman tar^d and feathered.” 

429. —A foolish fellow having a house to sell, took 
a brick from the wall to exhibit as a sample. 

430. —A man that had nearly beeii drowned while 
bathing, declared that he would not again go into 
the water until he had leamed to swim. 

(To understand tlie next, we must premîse that a 
horse witii his first teeth was called by the Greeks 

a first thrower.”) 

431. —A man sellîng a horse was asked if it was 
a first thrower. «By J ove,” said he, he’s a 
second thrower, for he threw both me and my fa- 
ther.” 

432. —A fellow had to cross a river, and entered 
the boat on horseback ; being asked the cause, ho 
replied, I must ride, because I am in a hurry.” j 

433. —A student in want of money sold his books, 
and wrote home, Father, rej oice, for I now derive 
my support from literature.” 

434. —A pleasant young fellow, about half-seas 
over, passing through the Strand at a late hour, was 
accosted by a watchman, who began with all the in- 
solence of office to file a string of interrogatories, ^ 
in the hope of being handsomely paid for his trou- 
ble. 

What is your name, sir 1” Five Shillings.” 

‘‘ Where do you live 2” Out of the king’s do- 
minions.” 

‘‘ Where have you been ?” Where you would 
liave been with all your heart.” 

“ Where are you going V* “ Where you dare not 
go for your ears.” 

The officious guardian of the night thought theso 
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answers snfficient to warrant 


hira to take the 
The next morn- 


young man to the watch-house. 
ing, on being hrought before the magistrate, he 
told his worship, that as to the first question, his 


name was Thomas Crown ; with regard to the 
second, he lived in Little Britain ; with respect to 
the third, he had been drinking a glass of wine with 
a friend ; and that as to the last,” said he, ‘‘ I was 
going home to my wife.” The magistrate repri- 
manded the watchman in severe terms, and wished 
Mr. Crown a good moming. 

435. —During a storm, the passengers on board a 

vessel that appeared in danger, seized different im- 
plements to aid them in swimming, and one of the 
number selected for this purpose the anchor. 

436. —Smuggling Extraordinary .—General An- 
struther, having made himself unpopular, was obli- 
ged, on his return to Scotland, to pass in disguise to 
hîs ovra estate ; and crossing a frith, he said to 
the waterman, This is a pretty boat, I fancy you 

sometimes smuggle with it.” The fellow replied, 
never smuggled a Brigadier before. 

437. —Amadeus the Ninth, Count of Savoy, being 
once asked where he kept his hounds, he pointed to 
a great number of poor people, who were seated at 
tables eating and drinking, and replied, Those are 
my hounds, with whom I go in chase of Heaven.” 
When he was told that his alms would exhaust his 
revenues, Take the collar of my order,” said he, 
^sell it, and relieve my people.” He was surmamed 
‘Uhe Happy. 

438. —In consequence of some transposition, by 
which an announceraent of the decease of a couutry 
clergymen had got inserted araongst the announce- 
ments of the marriages in a country paper a few days 
siuce, the announcement read thus; 
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^ Married, the Rev. 


curate of 


to tho 


3 > 


great regret of all hîs parishioners, by whom he was 
universally beloved. The poor will long have cause 
to laraent the unhappy event. 

439 .—Â Glincher .—An American paper says, this 
is the method of catching tigers in India: A man 


carries a board, on which a human figure is 
painted ; as soon as he arrives at the den, he knocks 
behind the board with a hammer ; the noise rouses 
the tiger, when he fiies in a direct line at the board 
and grasps it, and the man behind clinches his claws 
in the wood, and secures him. 

440 .—lÄfe Insurance. 

In a storm one night, 

When all was fright 
’Mongst the passengers and crew, 

An Irish clown, 

Like a block sat down, 

And seemed as senseless too. 

Conduct like this 
Was much amiss, 

And not to be endur’d ; 

But when asked whv, 

He made reply, 

Good folks, my life is insur’d.” 

441.—The Princess Augusta asked Lord Wal* 

o 


singham for a frank ; he wrote one for her in such 
detestable characters, that at the end of a week, af- 
ter having wandered half over England, it was 
opened and returned to her as illegible. The prin- 
cess complained to Lord Walsingham, and he then 
wrote the frank for her so legibly, that at the end of 
a couple of days it was returned to her, marked 
Forgery.” 

442.—Judge Jeffries, of notorious memory, poînt- 
îiîg to a nian with his cane who was about to be 
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trîed, said, There is a great rogiie at the end of my 
cane.” The man to whom he pointed, lookîng at 
him, said, At which end, my Lord ?” 

443. — Torlcskire Fun .— The assize and the thea- 

tre always open together at York, and it is eommon 
to hear the Tykes say, "Eh ! lad, ther’l be fiin next 
wéek ; t’pla’ctors is cmning, and t’men’s to be hung 
all t’syame time.” 

444. —An Englishman having asked a son of Erin 

if the roads in Ireland were good, Pat replied, ^^Yes, 
they are so fine, that I wonder you do not import 
some of them into England ; let me see, there’s the 


road to love, strewed wdth roses; to matrimony, 
through nettles ; to honour, through the camp ; to 
prison, through the law ; and to the undertaker’s, 
through physic.” Have you any road to prefer- 
ment ?” said the Englishmam' “ Yes, faith we have, 
but that is the dirtiest road in the kingdom.” 

445. —jSlippery Lore .—Thevenard was the first 
singer of his time at Paris in the operas of LullL 
He was more than sixty years old, when, seeing a 
beautiful female slipper in a shoemaker’s shop, he 
fell violently in love, unsight unseen, wdth the person 
for whom it was made ; and having discovered the 

lady, married her. He died at Paris in 1741, at 

the age of 72. 

446. —M. Talleyrand w^as enjoying his rubber 
when the conversation turned on the recent union 
of an elderly lady of respectable rank. Plowever 

could Madame de S - make such a match ? a lady 

cf her birth to marry a velet-de-chambre 1” “ Ah ï” 
replied Talleyi*and, it w^as late in the game ; at 
nine we don’t reckon honours.” 

447. —Every man is a republic in miniature, and 

•though very limited in its parts, yet very difficult 
govern, Each individual is a little w'orld—^II îg 
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elements ; and having life like the brutes, and rea- 
3on like the angels, it seems as though all were hap- 
pily united in him. He can traverse the vast 
universe, comprehend the present, past, and future ; 
in him, are the principles of life and darkness ; in 
him, also, are united the most extraordinary ele- 
ments, and most imcomparable qualities. 


448 .—On Oenuîne Wît. 

True wit is like the brilliant stone 
Dug from Goleonda’s mine ; 

Whieh boasts two various powers in one, 
To cut as well as shiiie. 


Geniiis, like that, if polish’d right, 
With the same gifts abouud ; 
Appears at once both keen and bright, 
And sparkles while it wounds. 

449 .—Hie Ghost of ihe Öoclc-Loft, 

'Twas at the hour when sober cits 
Their eyes in slumber close, 

In böunced Bet Scullion’s greasy ghost, 
And pinch’d Tom Ostier’s toes. 

Her flesh was like a roasting pig’s, 

So deadly to the view ; 

And coal black was her smutty hand, 
That held her apron blue. 

Her face was like a raw beef-steak 
Just ready to be fried : 

Carrots had budded on lier cheek, 

And hect-root’s orimisoii pride. 
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But love had, like the fly-blow’s power, 
Despoiled her buxom hue ; 

The faded carrot left her cheeks,— 

She died at twenty-two. 

‘‘ Awake P she cried : "Bet Scullion bawls, 
Come irom her garret high ; 

Now hear the maid for whom you swore 
A wedding-ring to buy. 

Thîs is the hour when scullion ghosts 
Their dish-clouts black resume, 

And goblin cooks ascend the loft, 

To haunt the faithless groom. 


Bethink thee of thy tester broke- 
Thy disregarded oath ; 

And give me back my mutton pies, 
And give me back my broth. 


“ How could you swear my sops w'ere nice, 
And yet those sops forsake i 
How could you steal my earthen dish, 

And dare that dish to break ? 


" How could you promise love to me, 

And give it all to Nan \ 

How could you swear my goods were safe^ 
Yet lose my dripping-pan 2 

How could you say my pouting lip 
With purl and hoUands vies ? 

And why did I, sad, silly fool, 

Believe your cursed lies ? 

‘‘ Those sops, alas ! no more are mine, 
Those lips no longer pout; 

And dark and cold’s the kitchen grate^ 
And every spark is out. 
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The hungry worm my master is, 

His cook 1 now remain ; 

Cold lasts our night, until that morn 
Shall raise my crust again. 

‘‘ The kitchen clock has warned me hence— 

IVe other fish to fry; 

Low in her grave, thou sneaking cur, 

Behold Bet Bouncer lie.” 

.The morning smil’d, the stable boys 
Their greasy night caps doff’d ; 

Tom Ostler scratched his aching head, 

And swearing, left his loft. 

He hied him to the kitchen-grate, 

But, ah ! no Bet was there ; 

He stretched him on the hearth, where erst 
Poor Betty plied her care. 

And there he sobb’d Bet Bomicer’s name, 

And blew his nose quite sore : 

Then laid his cheek on the cold hob 
And horse rubb’d never more. 

450.—A certain wîtty physician, but whose humour 
occasionally verged on buffoonery, was to dine one 

day at the table of the Elector of-. The prince, 

anxious to divert himself by embarrassing the doc- 
tor, ordered that no spoon should be given him. 
Soup was served up, and the Elector invited him to 
partake of it, which he declined as well as he could ; 
but the prince, in order to deprive hira of all pretext, 
said, Eh I a rogue that won’t eat soup !” At this 
threat, the doetor took up a roll, hollowed it by taking 

t the crum, fixed it on the end of a fork, aud used 
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ît as a spoon. When the soup was despatched, he 
began tp eat the hollow crust, saying, “ A rogue that 
doesn’t eat his spoon !” The guests looked at each 
other, the prince acknowledged himself heaten, and 
tlie doctor’s imagination diverted every oiie. 

451.— The Parson Confuted. 

You tell us, doctor, ’tis a sin to steal; 

We to your practice from your text appeal 
You steal a sermon, steal a nap ; and, pray, 

From dull companions don’t you steal away ? 

452.—King James I. made a progress to Chester 
in 1617, and was attended by a great number pf the 
Welsh, who came out of curiosity to see him. The 
weather was very warm, the roads dusty, and the 
king almost suffocated. He did not know hcw to 
get civilly rid of them, when one of his attendants, 
putting his head out of the coâch, said, “ It is his 
majesty’s wish that those who are the best gentle- 
men shall ride forwards.” Away scampered the 
Welsh gentry at full gallop : one, how'ever, was 
left behind. And so,” said the king to him, you 
are not a gentleman, then ?” Oh, yes, and please 
your majesty, hur is as goot a gentleman as the 
rest 5 but hur horse, Cot help hur, is not so goot.” 

453.— Once too much. 

Young Courfly takes me for a dunce, 

For all night long I spoke but once ; 

On better grounds I think him such,- 
He spoke but once, yet once too much. 

454.— A Horse and a Mayor. —Dr. Magenis 

aiightîng at a public-house în Drogheda, for the 
purpose of passing a night, ordered his horse to 
grass, and meeting with a few social companions, 
exceeded his usual temperance. He d>scovered 
next moniing that his horse had been impounded 
for trespassing on a plot of ground belonging to the 
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cliief magistrate of the towrij who insîsted on half a 
guinea for the damage. The doctor paid the money, 
and wrote the f . llowing lines : 

Was e’er a liorse so well befitted ! 

His master drunk—himself committed ! 

But courage, horse, do not despair ; 

You’ll be a horse when he^s no mayor, 

455.— Epitaph, * 

The following epitaph is on a tombstone in a 
fihurch-yard in Devonshire ; and the answer waa 
written by a gentleman, on the widower’s marrying 
again in a fortnight :— 

For me deceased, weep not, my dear ; 

I am not dead, but sleepeth here : 

Your time will come ; prepare to die : 

Wait but a while, you’ll follow I.” 

Answer. 

“ T am not griev’d, my dearest life ; 

on : I’ve got another wife ; 

And therefore cannot come to thee, 

For I must go to bed to she. 

456 .—JReading Sermons, 

“ Behold the picture ! Is it like ? Like whom 2 
The things that mount the rostrum with a skip, 
And then skip down again ; prondunce a text! 

Cry—Hem ! and reading what they never wrote, 
Just fifteen minutes, liuddle up their work, 

And with a well-bred whisper close the scene.” 

COWPER. 

457.—Mr. Wesley, travelling în a stage-coach 

with a young officer, who swore and damned him- 
self at every word, asked him if he had read the 
common prayer book ; for if he had, he might re- 
member the collect, 0 God, who art ever more 
peady to hear than we to pray, and art wont to give 
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more than either we desîre or deserve.” The 
young man had sense enongh to make the applica- 
tion, and was decent the rest of the jonmey, 

453. — Epigram. 

It is a maxim in the schools, 

That women alwavs dote on fools : 

Tf so, dear Jack, I’m sure your wife 
^lust love you as she does her life. 

459. — When the late marquis of Lansdown paîd 
a visit to his estates in Ireland, he feU m with a 

Mr. W - , who occupied a large farm of his lord- 

ship’s, aad understanding that he was hastening 
home to the christening of one of his chUdren, his 
lordship veiy* frankly offered himself to be his 
guest The gentleman bowing very respectfuUy, 
replied, “ That he could not possibly accept of the 
honour intended him ; that his ûiends, who were 
assembled on the occasion, were aU honest, plain- 
speoHng men, and, as such, could not be fit com- 
panyfor kis lorddiip” 


460 . — The Gobling GhosL 
Hugh Gubbms was a countrv lad 

Of simple rustic mien ; 

His very look was one of those 
^\Tiere-i7i-no-5e7i5e is seen! 


Wise-acres, who meet foolish iUs, 

Go on their troubles counting : 

O ' 

But o’er life’s road Hugh trudged along, 
Nor thought each ül-a-^mounting. 


Dinah Dabbs was fat and fair, 

And at the Plough lived cook : 

And, reader, Hugh went there one day, 
^Tis true—and Hvjgh was took / 
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None saw such sports—none saw such sight 
As this thrice-liappy pair ; 

h or each night she saw him ctrwalcef 
An J he saw her a-fair ! 

But grief soon set his mark on her, 

And dimm’d her laughing eyes ; 

Her heart was heavy, all could tell, 

Who did observe its size. 

Reader, one iiight to a field, 

Hugh led the maid away ; 

Which meeting she for aye did moan, 
Among the new mown hay. 

Hugh stole her virtue, reader, but 
Hugh heav’d no heartfelt sigh ; 

The raaid oft swore—“ I’ll die for you^* 

But never— Hugh for J)i ! 

She clung to Hugh, but, with an oath, 

Hugh off the maiden shook ; 

And as she could not hroolc a d -«, 

She went and damw)d a hroolé. 

Hugh saw her jump from off the bank, 

And tho’ Hugh first felt vex’d, 

Hngh first plucldd up a spirît, and 
PlucTdd up the hody next! 

é 

He buried her beside the beach, 

And thought no eye could trace 

A tomb hid near there, because 
It was a tumid place. 

This grave will hide her crime anu mine, 
Quoth he, and gave a grin ; 

“ I need not care to be found ouf^ 

* So here she’s not found in 
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A few days pass’d, and conscious guilt 
Had paled his ruddy cheek ; 

But though a week he’d been inürmy 
He got firm in a week. 

Another cook he went to see, 

And pay her his devours ; 

And she believed him when he swore 
He loved by all the powers. 

One Sunday he was ask’d to go 
To take with her a snack ; 

But little thought his helly, then, 

Would never be his bacTc ! 

The cloth was laîd,—the guests were met,— 
The grub the cook did serve: 

A pie was placed before Sir Hugh, 

WTiich he was ask’d to carve. 

What is inside I’ll quickly see,” 

And in his knife he thrust; 

But, ah ! a ghastly head and face 
From out the top there biu*st î . 

The guests all started în a fright, 

And each one tumed a whiner. 

What do you here/’ quoth Hugh, " just now 2’’’ 
“ Because I am your Diner, 

Here I’m served up—I’ll serve you out— 

You must accept my terms ; 

You thought I was a dish of gruh, 

But I’m a dîsh of worras /” 

Hugh op’d his mouth by unknown force, 

And she, in pieces, leapt: 

And bit by bit, the crawling flesh 
Down his wide guUet crept. 
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The guests came in when daylight dawn’d, 
And fear was somewhat o’er ; 

But Hugh nor her were not there then, 
Nor e’er were heard of more. 


461.—In the early part of the reîgn of King 
George II., the footman of a lady of quality, under 
the absurd infatuation of a dream, disposed of the 
savings of the last twenty years of his life, in two 
tickets, which proving blanks, after a few melan- 
choly days, he put an end to his life. In his box was 
found a plan of the manner in which he had propo- 
sed to spend the five thousand pound prizes, which 
his mistress preserved as a curiosity : 

“As soon as I have received the money, I’ll 
marry Grace Towers, but as she has been cross and 
coy, 1^11 use her as a servant. Every morning she 
shall get me a mug of strong beer, with a toast, 
nutmeg and sugar in it: then I will sleep till ten ; 
after which I will have a large sack posset. My 
dinner shall be on the table by one, and never 
without a good pudding ; I’ll have a stock of brandy 
and wine laid in: about five in the afternoon I’il 
have tarts and jellies, and a gallon bowl of punch ; 
at ten a hot supper of two dishes ; if I’m in a good 
humour, and Grace hehaves herself, she shall sit 
down with me ;—to bed about twelve.” 


462. 


Hell 


-Against slander there is no defénce. 
cannot boast so foul a fiend, nor man deplore so fell 
a foe. It stabs with a word, with a nod, with a 
shrug, with a look, with a smile. It is the pesti- 
lence walking in darkness, spreading contagion far 
and wide, which the most wary traveller cannot 
avoid, It is the heart-searching dagger of the as- 

It is the poisoned arrow whose wound is 
incm’able. It is as mortal as the sting of the deadly 
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adder. Murder îs its employment, innocence its 
prey, and ruin its sport. 

463.— Electioneering Epigmm. 

Cries Dick to Ned, ‘‘ Who treats to-night 
Why, don’t you know ?—Sir Thomas White !” 
Up starts an Alderman with spleen, 

I wish to know, sir, what you mean V' 

Says Ned, (his anger to appease) 

1 meant Sir Thomas White’s Trustees, 


464. 


An Irish officer 


—A dvantage of Polüeness,— 
happened to bow at the moment a cannon ball 
passed over his head, and took off the head of a sol- 
dier who stood behind liim : You see,” said he, 
that a man never loses by politeness.” 

465. —A Poser. —A pedantic country school- 
master asked^a sailor what was the third and half- 
third of ten-pence. The sailor, who was illiterate, 
but unwilling to confess his ignorance, evaded gîv- 
ing an answer, by saying, that he did not choose to 
give that knowledge for nothing, which had cost 
him much trouble and expense to acquire ; adding, 
that he could propose a much harder question than 
that. The pedagogue, pîqued at this, exclaimed, 

What is that ?” ‘‘ Why,” said the tar, if a 
podnd of cheese costs fourpence, what will a cart 
load of turnips amount to ?” 

466. — How to Ship a Pig. —Manoeuvre with the 
animal till you have got his snout in the proper di- 
rection facing the plank which communicates with 
the vessel, then take hold of his tail and pidl it hard, 
as though you wished him to come from the place, 
when, from a «pirit of opposition natural in pigs, he 
goes up the plank w ithout further trouble. 

467. ^—Dr, Walcot, better known as Peter Pindar, 
called one day npon a bo<'k(;,eIler in Pa-^rnnster- 

1 
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Row, the publisher of his works, by way of inquiring 
iuto the literary and other news of the day. After 
soine chat, the doctor was asked to take a glass of 
wine with the seller of his wit and poetry. Our 
author consented to accept of a little negus, as an 
innocent moming beverage; when instantly was 
presented to him a cocoa-nut goblet, with the face 
of a man carved on it. “ Eh ! eh I” says the doc- 
tor, ‘‘ what have we here!” A man’s skull,” 
replied the bookseller, “ a poet’s for what I know.” 
“ Nothing more likely,” rejoined the facetious doc- 
tor, ^‘for'it is universally Tcnown ihat all you iooJc- 
sellers drinh your winefrom our slculW^ 

468. —“Madam,” said a keeper at the gate of 
Kensington Gardens, ‘‘I cannot permit you to take 
your dog into the garden.” “ Don’t you see, my 
good friend,” said the lady, putting a couple of 
shillings into tlie keeper’s hand, ‘‘ that it is a cat, 
and not a dog !” ‘‘ Madam,” said the keeper, in- 
stantly softeniug the tone of his voice, “ I beg your 
pardon for my mistake ; I now see clearly, by the 
aid of the pair of spectacles you have been so good 
as to give me, that it is a cat and not a dog.” 

469. —Dr. Johnson insisted upon the necessity of 
the subordination of rank in society. ‘‘ Sir,” said 
he to Mr. Boswell, “ there is one Mrs. Macauly in 
this town, a great republican. One day when I was 
at her house, I put on a very grave countenance, 
and said, ‘ Madam, I am become a convert to your 
system. To give you a decisive proof T am in ear- 
nest, here is a very sensible well-behaved fellow- 
citizen, your footraan, I desire that he may be 
allowed to sit down and dine with us.* . She has 
never liked me since this proposal. Your levellers 
wish to level down as far as themselves, but they 
^amiot bear levelliiig up to thcmseives.” 
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470. —The Duke of Bridgewater was a very shy 

man, and much disliked general society : and was 
either denied to morning visitors, or contrived 
to slip out of the way when any one called on him. 
The clergyman of the parish, Mr. Kenyon, who had 
some particular business with him respecting the 
tithes of the parish, had often tried to gain admit- 
tance to him, but in vain, being always told that his 
grace was very busy, or was not at home. Deter- 
mined, however, to have an interview with him, 

Mr. K. called at a very early hour in the moming, 
thinking he should be certain, by this plan, of find- 
ing the duke at home. But still he was disappointed. 
the servant giving the customary answer, that his 
grace was gone out. Mr. Kenyon, fully assured 
that this was not the case, and steady to his point, 
loitered about the hou t, that he might catch its 
noble owner when he quitted it. In a short time 
he perceived his grace slip out of a back door. Mr. 
Kenyon did not show himself, lest the duke, seeing 
him, might slip in again, but kept his eye upon him, 
till he saw him cross a field, and take the way tc 
his navigation. He then walked hastily after the 
object of his pursuit, but not being able to conceal 
himself, was soon discovered by the duke. His 
grace, perceiving that he must be overtaken, in- 
stantly took to his heels : Mr. Kenyon did the same. 
They both ran stoutly for some time, till the duke, 
seeing he had the worst of the course, turned aside, 
and jumped into a saw-pit. He was followed. in a 
trice into his place of refuge, by his pursuer, who 
immediately exclaimed, ‘^Now, ray lord duke, I have 
you.” His grace burst into a fit of laughter, and 
the business of the tithe was quickly aûd amicably 
settled. 

471. —A sailor, who had been many years absent 




2€2 WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 

from his mother, who lived în an înland county, 
returned to his iiative village after a variety of voy- 
ages to different parts of the globe, and was hear- 
tily welcomed by the good old woman, who had long 
considered him as lost. Soon after his arrival, tlie 
old lady began to be inquisitive, and desirous to 
learn what strange things her son John had seen 
upon the mighty deep. Amongst a variety of things 
that Jack recollected, he mentioned his having fre- 
quently seeu flying fish. “ Stop, Johnny, don’t try 
to impose such monstrous impossibilities on me, 
chlld,” said his inother;/4br, in good troth, I 
could as soon believe you had seen flyiug cows ; for 
cows, you kiiow, John, can live out of the water. 
Thereiore, tell me hoiiestly what you have seen in 
reality, but iio more falsehoods, Johmiy.’* Jack 
felt himself affronted, and turning his quid about, 
when pressed for more information, he said, pre- 
facing itwith an oath, ‘‘Mayhap, mother, you won’t 
believe me, when I tell you, that castiug anchor 
once in the Red Sea, it was with difficulty that we 
hove it up again ; which was occasioned, do you 
see, mother, by a large wheel hanglng on one of the 
flukes of the anchor. It appeared a straiige old 
Grecian to look at, so we hoisted it in; and our 
captain, do ye mind me, being a scholar, overhauled 
him, and discovered it was one of Pharaoh’s chariot 
wheels, when he was capsized in the Red Sea.” 
This suited the meridian of the old lady’s under- 
staiiding. ‘‘Ay, ay, Johuny,” cried she, “I can 
believe this, for we read of this iii the Bible ; but 
never talk to me again of flying fish.” 

472.—Johii Horiie Tooke’s opinion upon the sub- 
ject of law was admirable. “Law,” he said, 
“ ought to be, not a luxury for the rich, but a re- 
med^ to bc casily, cheaply, aiid speedily obtaiued 
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by the poor.” A pei*son observed to him, how ex- 
cellent ai*e the English laws, becanse they are 
impartial, and our courts of justice are open to all 
persons without distinction. And so,” said Tooke, 
“is the London Tavem, to such as can afiford to pay 
for their entertammeut.” 

473. —When a late Duchess of Bedford was last 
at Buxton, and then in her eighh'-fifth year, it was 
the medical farce of the day for the faculty to 
resolve every complaint of whim and caprice into 
“ a shock of the nervous system.” Her grace, after 
inquiring of many of her friends in the rooms what 
brought them there, and being generally answered 
for a nervous complaint, was asked in her tum, 
what brought her to Buxton ; ‘‘ I came only for 
pleasure,” answered the healthy duchess; “ for, 
thank Grod, I was bom before nerves came into fa- 

shion.” 

474. —Dr. Busby, whose figure was beneath the 
common size, was one day accosted in a public 
coffee-room, by an Irish baronet of coIosseü stature,. 
wûth, ^ ^May I pass to my seat, O Giant 1” Wlien 
the doctor politely making way, replied, Pass, O 
Pigmy !” Oh ! sir,” said the baronet, my ex- 
pression aUuded to the size of your intellect.” 

And my expression, sh’,” said the doctor, “ to the 
size of yours.” • 

475. —None fight with tme spirit who are over- 
loaded with cash. A man who had been fortunate 
at cards, was asked to act as second in a duel, at a 
time when the seconds encjaîîed as heartilv as the 

O O ^ * 

principals. “I am not,” said he, ‘‘the man for 
your purpose just at present ; but go and apply to 
him from whom I won a thousand tniineas last 

o 

night, and I warrant you that he mH fight like any 
deviL” 
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‘ 476.—A master of arts being reduced to extreme 

poverty, begged some relief of a locksmith, who 
was at work in his shop. The smith asked him 
why he had uot learned some art to get his bread 
by, rather than thus to go about begging. "Alas !” 
replied the scholar, “I am a master of seven.” 

Of seven !” replied the locksmith, ‘‘ they must be 
Borry ones indeed, then, since they are not able to 
keep you ; for my part, I have only one, as you see, 
which maintains seven of us ; myself, my wife, and 
five children.” 

477. —An Italian bishop had struggled through 

great difficulties without repining. An acquaint- 
ance of his asked hira one day if he could commu- 
nicate to him the secret he had made use of to be 
always easy. ^^Yes,” replied the prelate, ‘^very 
easily. It consists of nothing more than making a 
right use of my eyes, in whatever state I am. I 
first look up to heaven, and remember that my 
principal business here is to get thither ; I then 
look down upon the earth, and call to mind how 
small a space I shall occupy in it when I come to 
be interred. Then I look abroad into the world, 
and observe what multitudes there are who, in all 
respects, are more unhappy than myself. Thus I 
learn where true happiness is placed ; where all my 
cares must end ; and how little reason I have to 
repine or complain.” 

478. —Swift having paid a visit to Sir Arthur 
Acheson^s country seat, and being, on the moming 
of his return to his deanery, detained a few mi- 
nutes longer than he expected at his breakfast, 
found, when he Came to the door, his own man on 
horseback, and a servant of Sir Arthur’s holding 
the hörse he was to ride himself. He mounted, 
turned the head of his horse towards his man, and 
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asked hîm in a low voîce, îf he dîd not thînk he 
should gîve somethîng to the servant who held his 
horse, and if he thought five shillings would he too 
much. No, sir, it will not, if you mean to do the 
thing handsomely,” was the reply. The dean made 
no remark upon this, but when he paid his man’s 
weekly account, wrote under it, “ Deducted frora 
this, for money paid to Sir Arthur’s servant for do- 
ing your business, five shillings.” 


479.— The Antiquary, 

If, in this study, he hath so much care 

To hang all other strange things, let his wife beware. 


480.;— The Eton Montem. —The origin of this tri- 
ennial ceremony of the Eton scholars parading to 
Salt-hill is derived from monkish superstition ; friars, 
in days of yore, having on certain occasions sold con- 
secrated salts to passengers as an antidote against 
the plague. Two Eton boys, in fancy silk dresses 
and ostrich feathers, calling themselves salt-bearers, - 
stand on the bridge and exact money from all pas- 
sengers ; the king and royal family contribute—the 
king generally gives 100 gnineas. The collection has 
exceeded 1000 guineas. The boys appoint a cap- 
tain and tvvo salt-bearers. The sum collected, after 
defraying the expenses of a dinner at Salt-hill, is 
given to theflag-bearer, who leaves schoolfor colkge. 

481.— Toast.—A Sot. 

A toast is like a sot; or, what is most 
Comparative, a sot is like a toast; 

For when their substances in liquor sînk, 

Both, properly, are said to be in drink. 

482.— Mayor of Oarratt. —About the year 1750, 
several persons who lived near that nart of Wands«- 
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wortli wliîcîi adjoins Garratt-lane, formed a kînd of 
club, not merely to eat and drink, but to concert 
measures for removing the encroachments made on 
that common, and to prevent others frora being 
made in future. As the members were most of 
them persons in humble circumstances, they agreed 
to contribute some small matter at every meeting, in 
order to make up a purse for the defence of their 
collective rights ; when a sufficient sum was sub- 
scribed, they applied to an attomey in that neigh- 
bourhood, who brought an action against the 
encroachers in the name of the president (or, as 
they call him, the mayor) of tiie club, they gained 
their suit with costs, the encroachments were de- 
stroyed, and ever after the president, who lived 
many years, was called the Mayor of Garratt. 

This event happened at the time of a general elec- 
tion, the ceremony, upon every new parliament, of 
choosing out door members for the borough of 
Garratt has been constantly kept up, and is stilJ con- 
tinued, to the great emolument of all the publicans 
at Wandsworth, who annually subscribe to all inci- 
dental expenses attending on this mock election. 


I 


483 .—Just in Time. 

A doctor called in Bedford-row, 

(It matters not how long ago,) 

To see a patient. When he knockM, 
Now only think how he was shock’d, 
When instantly the footman said— 

“ Bear doctor our poor lady’s dead.” 

“ Dead ? surely not; it may by cbance 
Be nothing but a sleeping trance ; 

I’ll just walk up and see for certain.” 
He did so, and undrew the curtain; 
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Where laid the lady pale and calm, 

The usual guinea in her pahn. 

I see,” he cried, and took the fee, 

“ The poor dear soul expected me.” 

484.— The Wisdom of a Fool. —Bishop Hall re- 

lates that there was a certain nobleman of his day 
who kept a fool, to whom he one day gave a staff, (a 
thing commonly used in walking at that time by all 
pedestrians, whether rich or poor,) with a charge to 
keep it till he should meet ’with one who was a 
greater fool than himself. Not many years after 
Öie nobleman fell sick even unto death. The’ fool 
came to see him ; his sick lord said to him, I must 
shortly leave you.” “ And whither are you going 1” 
asked the fool. “Into another world,” rephed his 
lordship. “ And when 'vntU you come back again ? 
Within a month ?” “ No.” “Within a year 1” “No.” 
“ When then 1” “Never.” “Never echoed the 
fool, “ and what provision hast thou made for thy 
entertainment there whither thou goest ?” “ None 
at all.” “ No,” exclaimed the fool, “ none at all' 
Here, then, take my staff; for, with all my folly,. I 
am not guilty of any such foUy as this.” 

485.— Tom and DicJc. 

“ See how this pot i‘uns, look ye, Dick, 

A jade to serve us such a trick ; 

Hang it, I’U blow her up sky high.” 

“ Why, Tom, the pot dcmH run^ you Ue.” 

“ I say it does ; why, look here, 

The table’s puddled aU with beer.” 

Savs Dick, “ confound your hastv tongue, 

I*U make you own you are in the wToiig ; 

For can’t you see, you squabbling sot, 

The heer rvm out, and not the pot /” 
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486 .—The Discovery .—A gentleman praîsing the 
personal charms of a very plain woman before Foote, 
the latter whîspered him, “ And why don*t you lay 
claim to such accomplished beauty ?” What right 
have I to her ?” said the other. “ Every right, by 
the îaw of nations, as thefirst discoverer P* 

487 .—Ä Fellow Fceling. 

In prime of life Tom lost his wife ; 

Says Dick, to soothe his pain— 

Thy wife, I trow, is long ere now 
In Abraham’s bosom lain.” 

Her fate forlorn with grief I moum!” 

The shrewd dissembler cries ; 

‘‘ For much I fear, by this sad tear, 

She’U scratch out Abraham’s eyes.” 


488. — Novélty .—At a vestry meeting for the pa- 
rish of Houghton, Dover, Mrs. Elizabeth Best, the 
repudiated wife of James Best, Esq., of Chatham, 
was nominated to serve the ofdce of overseer ! 

489. —Theophilus Cibber, who was very extrava- 
gant, one day asked his father for a hundred pouuds. 
“ Zounds, sir,” said Colly, “ can’t you live upon your 
salary ? When I was your age I never spent a far- 
thing of my father’s money.” “ But you have spent 
a great deal of my father’s,” replied Theophilus. 
This retort had the desired effect. 


490 .—Pecuniary Foresight, 

If I have bought a horse by chance, 

A picture, or a cloak from France— 
Straiglit Gripus, wealthier than a Jew, 
My intimate and kinsman too, 
Beginning for his purse to fear, 

Thus rautters, just to reach my ear— 
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“ I*ve three-and-twenty pounds to pay 
For candles, coals, an,l beer, to-day ; 

My old coach vampt, and harness pierc’d, 
Will cost'me twenty more. at least 
Besides, I owe an hundred still 
For my late unclc’s funeral bill : 

And, damme, if 1 have got a sous 
In bank just now, ('r at my house 1” 

Oh ! what a man oi deep design 
Is this same intimate of mine ! 

Good Jew, ’tis hard enough, God knows, 
To shrink when I the loan propose ; 

But, ^ ! ’tis barbarous ten times more, 
To shrink and put me ofF before. 


491 .—Extraordinary Memory. 


Mr. Thomas 


Fuller, B. D., was famed in the time of the grand 
rebellion to have a very strong memory, insomuch 
that he could name in order all the signs on botli 
sides of the way, from the beginning of Paternoster- 
row, Ave-Maria-lane, to the bottom of Cheapside, 
and the Poultry, to Stock’s market; and that he 
could dictate to five several writers at the same 
time on as many different subjects. 

This gentleman making a visit to a committee of 
sequestrators sitting in Essex, they soon fell into 
discourse and commendation of his great memory ; 
to which Mr. Fuller replied, Tis true, gentlemen, 
that Fame has given me the report of a memorist ; 
and if you please I will give you anexperiment of it.” 
They ali accepted the motion, and said they should 
look on it as a great obligation ; and, laying aside 
the business before them, in expectation of the in- 
stance, prayed him to begin. 

“ Gentlemen,” said he, ‘‘ I ^yill give you an în- 
stance of mv good memory in this particular. Your 
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worsMps have thouglit fit to sequester an honest, hitf 
poor parson, my neighhour, from Ms living, auit 
have committed him to prison, He has a greai 
charge of children, and his circumstances are bu* 
indifierent. If you please to release Mm out of pri- 
son, and restore Mm to his living, I will never for- 
get the kindness while I live.” 

The well-timed jest had such an înfluence upou 
the committee, that they gave immediate orders for 
the release and restoration of the poor clergyman. 

492 .—Proverhial Crosses. 

Prov ,—^'^The more the merrier.” Cross .—Not 
so ; one hand is enough in a purse. * 

Prov .—He that runs fastest gajns most ground.” 
Cross .—Not so ; for then the footmen would pos- 
sess more land than their masters. 

Prov. —‘^He runs far that never tums.” Cross .— 
Not so ; he may break his neck in a short course. 

Prov. —^^No man can call again yesterday.” 
Gross. —Yes, he may call tiU his heart aches though 
it never comes. 

Prov. —He that goes softly goes safely.” Cross, 
—Not so among thieves. 

Prov.—“ Nothing hurts the stomach more tlian 
surfeiting.” Gross —Yes, lack of meat. 

Prov ,—Nothîngis difîicult to the willing mind.” 
Cross. —Yes, to get money. 

Prov. — “ None are so blind as those who vdll not 
see.” Oi'oss. —Yes, those who cannot see. 

Prov,—^ Nothing but is good for something.^^ 
Cross. —Not so; nothing cannot be good for any- 
thing. 

Prov, —^^‘Money îs the source of all comfort.” 
Cross. —Not when maJcing it brmgs an iTidustrioits 
man to the gallows* 


• ^ 
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Pr jv . — ‘‘ The pride of the rich makes the labour 
,of the poor.” Cross. —No, the labour of the poor 

IproTnotes the pride of the rich. 

Prov .—" The world is a long joumey.” Cross .— 
Not so ; for the sim performs it every day. 

■ Prov .—Every thing hath an* endJ” Cross .— 

Not so ; for a ring is round. 

Prov .—^‘Virtue is a jewel of great price.” Cross. 
j—That must be disputed ; for, if so, the poor could 

inot possess it, 

Prov —It is a great way to the bottom of the 
sea.” Cross .—How can that be, since it is merely 

a stone's ihrov) ? 

Prov.—^^A friend is best known in adversity.” 
Cross .—Not so ; for then no one is to be found. 


493.— Old, hut not Old EnougJi. 

I laugh at PoU’s perpetual pother, 

To make me her’s for life ; 

She’s old enough to be my mother— 

But not to be my vûfe. 

494 .—Love at First sight .—At the EngUsh Opera 


House, some time sînce, a gentleman fell sudden^y 
In love with a young lady, who sat with her mo- 
ther and sister a few seats from him; tearing a 
blank leaf out of his pocket-book, he wrote with a 
pencil, “ May 1 inquire if your afifections are en- 
mged 1” and handed it to her, which she showed to 
ler mother. Shortly afterwards she wrote under- 
leath his question, “ I beUeve I may venture to say 
;hey are not; but why do you ask 1” and retui’ned 
lim the paper. The ger.tleman wrote on another 
eaf, " I love you dearly—I am single—I have £1000 
I year—I am not in debt—I have a good house, and 
3 n*iy want a good wife to make me completely 

-will You be mine ! If you wiU, I 




promise 
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(aad wiîh every iiiteiitioii cf keepin^ my wori) to 
be an aneedoiiate, icdaigeiit, and faithfni bxLsb&a.d 
to yoD, aod wfcat more can I say P Tbe yocüg 
lady was so rriîidi pleased with tbe declaratioD. tfcsit 
tfcey immediately beeame acqTiainîed, and in ibe 
CGcrse of foîir moiitbs afterwards he led ber, wi:h 
îhe consent of ber parents, to tbe hymeneal altar. 

495 . — &^erQsîiy amd Prvdence. 

Frank, who will any ndend sapply, 

Lent me i&n. gmneas. “ Come,” said I, 

• Give me a pen, iî is b&t fair, 

Yoc take my note — qnoth he, “ Hdld there, 
Jaek î to îbe casb IVe bid adiea, 

No need to waste oy paper too,” 

455, — Pî^htîmg ickem Druiüc. 

Who m bis ctrps wül ody ngbt — îs like 
Tbe dück thai nmsî be «ÄFd wdl ere it gtrüce. 
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457 .—The Secret Betrayed. 

trcsted nis rriend, FnlTins, with a seeret of soine 

He töld it bis wife; sbe relaied it to LiTia. 
and from ber ii came agaia to ber husband, the ezn- 

The next moming, Fülvins, as nsnal, at- 
tended to safcite tbe emperor, nsirs: tbe cnstGmary 
term of “ Hail CaBsar ï” ^ FareweUj FulTms, 
tnmed tbe emperor, wMeb is wbar is said to tbe dy- 

went home, and calîÎE^ fcis wife, 
said be, “ knows I revealed bis secret to 
y m, and bas senteneed me to die.” **' And ytwi de- 
serve it,” sbe rej4ied, ~ yoa oczht to have known a 
wQinan's inabiîiîy to keep a secret ; bnt, bowever, I 
wül go before tocl” HaTmr said tbis, sbe stabbed 
If. 5o mueh less pain is there to a wDman ia 
death tfcan h: keepmz a secret. 
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498. — The KissEepaid. 

Chloe, by thy borrowed kiss, 

I, alas ! am quite undone ; 

’Twas so sweet, so fraught with bîiss, 
Thousands \^t 11 not pay that one. 


Lest the debt should break your heart, 
Rosruish Chloe s milîn g cries — 

o o 

Come, a himdred then, in part, 

For the present shall suffice. 

499. — The Earl of St. Albans, Secretarj' to 
Queen Henrietta Maria in all her misfortunes, found 
himself at the restoration bui in an indifferent con- 
dition. Being one day with Charles the Second, 
when all distinctions were laid aside, a stranger came 
^vith an importunate suit for an emploj~ment of great 
value, which was just vacant. The king ordered 
him to be admitted, and bid the earl personate him 
self. The gentleman addressed him accordingly 
enumerated his services to the roval familv, and 
hoped the grant of the place would not be deemed 
too great a re ward. “Byno means,” rephed the 
earl, and I am onlv sorrv that, as soon as 1 heard 

A 1 w w y 

of the vacancy, I conferred it on my friend there, 
the earl of St, Albans, (pointmg to the king,) who 
has constantly followed the fortunes both of my fa- 
ther and myself, and has hitherto gone ungratified ; 
but when anything of this kind happens again, wor- 
thy your acceptance, pray let me see you.” The 
gentleman withdrew. The king smiled at the jest, 
and confirmed the grant to the earl. 

500 . — An Epitapk. 

God works wr>rr*ers now an i ihen : 

Here lies a laioyer, and an honcst rticfu 
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A Tiswered. 

This is a mere law quibble, not a wonder : 
Here lies a lawyevy and—his cUent under. 


501. 


MechanisL 


-Hopkins, the Drury- 
lane prompter, ouce recommended to David Gar- 
rick a man whom he wished to be engaged as 
Mechanist, to prepare the scenery for a new panto- 
mime. To his application, Garrick retumed the 
following answer :— 

tell you what, Hopkins, the man wUl never 
answer the purpose of the theatre. In the first 
place, he cannot make a moon, I would not givo 
him three-pence for a dozen such moons as Ke 
showed me to-day ; and his suns are, if possible, 
worse; besides, I gave him directions about the 
clouds, and he made such as were never seen since 
the fiood. Desire the caroenter tc 


[lood. Desire the carpenter to knock 
iow to pieces, ’tis execrable 
things tolerable. 


his stars were the only 


I make no doubt of his honesty^ 
Dut uniii ne can make a good swn, moon, and rain- 
'bow, I must dispense with his services. 

^*D. Garrick.’* 


502 .—The Merry Fellow. 

I laugh,” a would-be sapient cried, 

“ At every one who laughs at me.” 

‘‘ Good Lord !” a sneering friend repKed, 
“ How very merry you must be.” 


503 .—Written on a Loohing-Cflctss. 

1 change, and so do women too ; 

But 1 reflect —that women uever do. 

Â nswer hy a Lady. 

Tf reflected, oh 1 scribbler, declare, 

A faithless mau would be bless’d by the fair 







THE world’s jest-book. 305 



504 .—The hikeeper^s Stratagem ; or^ 

the Parson Hocuced, 

Some priests are like a finger-post, 

On a cross-road, I’ve lieard say ; 
They do not go to heaven themselves, 
But merely point the way. 


Whether with justice, I know not, 
But this I know at least, 

That in most tales of carnal sin, 
The hero is a priest. 


In a country town, not far from whcre 
The Ouse’s torrent rolls, 

A parson dwelt, and in his sce 
Could boast of manv souls, 
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Aiîd near to where the church did stand, 
There stood an inn as well; 

But opposite they stood, forsooth— 
ïhe inn was called the “ Bell.” 


The landlord had most visitors, 

On every day, save one day ; 

But what did grieve him now full sore, 
Was seeing few on Sunday. 


The parson, every Sabbath morn, 
An anath’ma forth did yell 
Against his rival, for, said he, 

“ The devil’s in the ‘ Bell.’ 


An d if you ever catch me there— 
The door-sill once beyond— 

I’ll give you leave to drag me out, 
And after through the 'pondP 


The innkeeper did hear of thîs, 
And vow’d, by stratagem, 
Before another week had pass’d, 
To turn the scales on hi 


The landlord had a pretty wife, 

Whom parson Brown had seen ; 

And who, because she wouldn’t yield 
To him, had wrought his spleen. 

By mutual wish they therefore plann’d 
A letter should be sent, 

T’ invite the parson to her house, 

And there to gain his end. 

The letter said,—Pray come at nine, 
Precise, next Sunday morn ; 

There is no danger, dearest, for 
Äly spouse from home is gone.” 





THE WOELD’s JEST-BOOK. 


307 


On Sunday mom the parson rose 
Right j oyously at seven, 

And hoped to spend two hours with her, 
And sneak out at eleven. 


The landlord, therefore, went from home, 
To get him in his power ; 

But charged his wife to move the clock 
Backward at least OTie hour. 


The priest came în at nine exact, 

At least, as he believed ! 

But stared to see it only eight, 

But was more joyed than gi’ieved. 


Half-past eleven went the clock, 

The congregation come, 

‘‘ WTiere is the parson ?” each one ciies, 
With wonderment quite dumb. 


Up mounts Üie landlord in his place, 

“ The reason I wül tell; 

Come hence with me—I’ll point hira out 

The deüiVs in the ' BeU: ” 


AU then songht the ‘ Bell ’ with him, 

And sure enough each sees, 

A-making love to the host’s wife, 

The parson, on his knees î 

Then all of them caught hold of him, 
According to his bond ; 

And, with a rope tied round his waist, 
They dragg'^d him through the pond. 

The landlord, by this scheme, ’tis said, 

Ere many weeks had roll’d, 

Had changed their minds so, that his trade 
Increased a hundred fold î 
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505. — Mistake of a Gender and Com. —A gen- 

tleman, who was extremely partial to the imiocent 
simplicity of country servants, had been expecting 
a box from town, from a lady of his acquaintance. 
One morning as he was sitting at breakfast, his ser- 
vant came in and said,‘‘She were com.” ^^She,* 
said the gentleman, that is extraordinary. Show 
her in immediately.” That winna do,” said the 
servant ; ‘T canna get her in at the gate, she be too 
large.” Impossible !” replied the master ; what 
do you mean % too large ?” “ Why,” rejoined the 

servant, she be drawn by six horses ; she be what 
they calls the Lunnum waggon.” “ You blockhead,” 
exclaimed the master, how could you think of call- 
ing her sAe?” “Why, I begs pardon,” answered 
the servant, meant no offence—^how should I 
know she were a mon 


506.— Advîce to a Berhshire Puhlican. 

Friend Isaac, ’tis strange you that live so near Bray, 
Should not set up the sign of the vicar ; 

Thcugh it may be an odd one, you cannot but say 
It must be the sign of good liquor. 

Isaac^s Answer. 

Indeed, master poet, your reason’s but poor, 

For the vicar would think it a sin 
To stay, like a booby, and launch at the door— 
’Twere a sign of bad liquor within. 

607.-—At the commencement of a public dinner 
at Guildhall, on Lord Mayor’s day, Mr. Chamber- 
lain Wilkes lisped out, ‘‘ Mr. Alderman Burnell, shail 
I help you to a plate of turtle, or a slice of tlie 
haunch ? I am within reach of both.” 

Neither one nor the t’other, I thank you, sir,” 
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replied the alderman, I think I shall dîne on tlie 
beans and bacon, which are at this end of the ta- 

ble.” Mr. Alderman A-n, which would you 

choose, sir ?” continued the chamberlain. “ Sir, 
I will not trouble you for either, for I believe I shall 
follow the example of my brother Bumell, and dine 

On this 


on beans and bacon,” was the reply. 
cond refusal, the old chamberlain rose from his seat, 
and with every mark of astonishment in his counte- 
nance, curled up the corners of his mouth, cast his 
eyes around the table, and in a voice as loud 
and articulate as he was able, called, Silence !” 
which being obtained, he then addressed the Prae- 
torian Magistrate, who sat in the chair :—My 
Lord Mayor, the wicked have accused us of intem- 
perance, and branded us with the imputation of 
gluttony that they may be put to open sliame, and 
their profane tongues be from this day silenced, 
I humbly move that your lordship command the 
proper officer to record in our annals —tJiat two al~ 
dermen of tJie city of London pi'efer heans and bacon 
to eiiher venison or turtlé soup^ 


508.— Fleúrcolour, a good Match. 

A native, just arrived from India’s land, 

Wish’d to appear gay, buckish, fine, and graha, 
Flesh-colour’d stockings he found all the fashion; 
So that, as other puppies, he might dash on, 

He straight repairing to a hosier’s shop, 

Flesh colour’d stockings call’d for, like a fop, 

The hosier, fonder of his j oke than trade, 

Of black silk hose a parcel quick display’d. 

“ How,” said the Indian, Flesh-colpur’d I sought,” 
And was to a prodigious passion wrought. 

TVie hosier held a pair politely in his hand, 

Saying, A better match you’ll fiud not in the Strand.” 
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509 .—The Gamester, 

My love,” a chiding dame would say, 

‘‘ You always lose, yet always play : 
When will you leave your gambling o’er, 
And be the sport of chance no more 


Madam,” said he, I’ll do it when 
You cease coquetting with the men.” 

Alas ! I see,” replied the wife, 

“ You’ll be a gamester all your life.” 


510.—During the last visit which Dr. Johnson 
made to Lichfield, the friends with whom he was 
staying missed him one moming at the breakfast ta- 
ble ; on inquiring after him of the servants, they 
understood he had set off from Lichfield at a very 
early hour, without mentioning to any of the family 
whither he was going. The day passed without the 
return of the illustrious guest, and the party began 
to be very uneasy on his account, when, just before 
the supper hour, the door opened, and the doctor 
stalked into the room. A solemn silence ensued of 
a few minutes, nobody daring to inquire the cause 
of his absence, which was at length relieved by 
Johnson addressing the lady of the house as follows: 
“ Madam, I beg your pardon for the abmptness of 
my departure thîs moming, but I was constrained 
to it by my conscience. Fifty years ago, madam, 
on this day, I committed a breach of filial piety, 
which has ever since lain heavy on my mind, and 
has not until this day been expiated. My father, 
you recollect, was a bookseller, and had long been 
in the habit of attending Walsall market, and open- 
ing a stall for the sale of his books during that day. 
Confined to his bed by indisposition, he requested of 
me, this time fiftyyears ago, to visit the market, 
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and attend the stall in his place. But, madam, my 
pride prevented me from doing my duty, and I gave 
my father a refusal. To do avvay the sin of this 
disobedience, I this day went in a post-chaise to 
Walsall, and going into the market at the time of 
high business, uncovered my head, and stood 
with it bare an hour before the stall which my fa- 
had formerly used, exposed to the sneers of the 
standers by, and the inclemency of the weather, a 
penance, by which 1 have propitiated heaven for this 
only instance, I believe, of contumacy towards my 
father.” 

511.— Post'ponement of a T'rial .—A highwayman, 
named Bolland, confined in Newgate, sent for a so- 
licitor to know how he could defer his trial, and was 
answered, ‘^By getting an apothecary to make affi- 
davit of his illness.” This was accordingly done in 
the following manner :—The deponent verily be- 
lieves, that if the said James Bolland is obliged to 
take his trial at the ensuing sessions, he will be in 
imminent danger of his life.” To which the learned 
judge on the bench answered, ^‘That he verily be- 
lieved so too.” The trial was ordered to proceed 
immediately. 


512 .—The Second Samson, 

Jack eating rotten cheese, did say, 
Like Samson, I my thousands slay 
‘‘ I vow,” quoth Roger, “ so you do, 
And with the self-same weapon too.” 


6n.—The 


'Hiought 


__ ___— Among other ve.. 

tures which w^ere sent to Beunos Ayi*es after the suc- 
cesses of the British forces, were a considerable 
number of hearth-rugs. For these, however, as 
there were no fire-places, no purchasers coiJd be 


V 
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found, until at length the supercargo of the vessel 
in which they weré hit upon the expedient of placing 
one of the most showy upon a horse, as a sort of 
saddle. The hint was îmmediately taken, the rugs 
were soon sold off; and in a few days every horse- 
man was in possession of a saddle, 

514.—Queen Caroline, consort of George the Se- 
cond, was remarkable for having the largest feet of 
any female in the kingdom. One morning, as her 
inajesty was walking on the banks of tlie river near 
Richmond, attended only by one lady, venturing too 
far on the sand, from which the water had recently 
ebbed, she sunk up to her ankles, and in endeavom’- 
ing to extricate herself, lost one of her gallocJies ; at 
that instant the lady observing a waterman rowing 
foy, requested lie would land, and recover the queen’s 
slipper. The request was instantly complied with, 
aad whilst the son of Old Tham.es was, with evident 
marks of astonishment în his countenance, examining 
its extraordinary size, turning to her majesty, he 
inqiiired if that was her slipper. On being answered 
iii the afiSrmative, he bluntly replied, Then, I am 
out of my recTconing, for I mistook it for a cJiild^s 
cradle” 


515 .—The following Dîrection to a Letter was 
sent, some time ago, to a Young Lady, at Edmonton, 
lî ran tlius :— 

Fly, postraan, with this letter ; run 
To Carter, baker, Edmonton, 

To Nancy Carter, there convey ît; 

This is the charge—with speed obey it.” 

‘‘ Remember, my blade, ‘ 

That the postage is paid.” 
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516 —The Poefs Fame. 


^ î write for Tom Tagrhyme cried ; 

‘^Fame is my mistress, Fame’s my pride !” 

I give thee joy !” return’d a wit, 

For thou the glorious mark hast hit! 

To future times, whenever nam’d, 

Thy verse for nonseme shall be fam^dP 


617.—A Persian emperor, when huntîng, per- 
ceived a very old man planting a walnut-tree, and 
advancing towards him, asked his age. The peasant 
replied, “ I am four years old.” An attendent re- 
rebuked him for uttering such an absnrdity in the 
presence of the emperor. You censure me without 
cause,” replied the peasant; I did not speak with- 
out refiection ; for the wise do not reckon that time 
which has been lost in folly and the cares of the 
world. I therefore consider that to be my real 'age, 
which has been past in serving the Deity, and dis- 
charging ray duty to society.” Ths emperor, struck 
with the singularity of the remark, observed, “ Thou 
canst not hope to see the trees thou art planting 
come to perfection.” True,” answered the sage, 
“ but, sinee others have planted that w'e might eat, 
it is right that we should plant for the benefit of 
olhers.” Excellent!” exclaimed the emperor ; 
upon which, as was the custom when any one was 
honoured with the applause of the sovereîgn, a purse- 
bearer presented the old man with a thousand pieces 
of gold. On receiving them, the shrewd peasant 
made a low obedience, and added, 0 king, other 
luen’s trees come to perfection in the space of forty 
} ears, but mine have produced fruit as soon as they 
were planted.” “ Bravo,” said the monarch ; and a 
second purse of gojd was presented, when the old 
man exclaimed, The trees of others bear fruit only 
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once a year, but mine have yielded two crops îa 
one day.” ‘‘Delightful !” replied the emperor ; 
and a third purse of gold was given ; after which, 
putting spurs to his horse, the monarch retreated, 
saying, Reverend father, I dare not stay ionger, 
lest thy wit should exhaust my treasury.” 

blS.—The Tread Mill. 

Kate sentenced at the mill to tread, 

Though I may walk in the streets,” she said, 

‘‘ And you may keep your carriage; 
ï envy not your worship’s wife, 

Who is with you condemned for life 
To the tread mill of marriage.” 

519 .—Singular Defence in a Case of Sed/action .— 
A painter, who was ugly, stupid and poor, was 
greatly terrified by a girl who took advantage of 
these circumstances, and accused him of having se- 
duced her. She demanded that he should marry 
her, or make a pecuniary compensation for the loss 
of that virtue which she had, in fact, trafiSced with 
for more than fourteen years. He knew not what 
to do, and at length resolved to consult an advocate, 
who was renowned for his successful humour. The 
poor painter protested that it was hfe who had been 
seduced, and offered to explain the manner by a 
painting which he would display to the court : this 
novel mode of explanation was, however, rejected. 
The advocate said, I will undertake your case on 
one condition, which is, that you remain quiet in 
court, and that whatever I may say, you will on no 
account open that ugly mouth of yours: you under- 
stand, and unless you obey, you will be condemned,” 
The day arrived, and the cause having been called, 
the painter’s advocate allowed his adversary to de- 
elaim amply on the inestimable advantages of mo- 
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desty—on the protection that ought to he glven to 
the weakness and frailty of the sex ; and the arti- 
fices and the sneers which everywhere surrounded 
them, &c. 

The painter’s advocate then rose, and said, My 
lords, I plead for a scarecrow—I plead for a Jbeg- 
gar—I plead for a fool (here the painter began to 
murmur, but the advocate imposed silence on him). 
To prove to you that he is only fit to be a scare- 
crow, my lords, I have only to ask you to look at 
him. To convince you that he is a beggar, I have 
only to mention that he is a painter. To manifest 
that he is a fool, I have only to request that the 
court would interrogate him. These three grand 
points being established, I reason thus—Seduction 
can only be effected by money, by wit, or by a good 
figure. My client cannot have effected the alleged 
seduction by money, since he is a beggar ; he can- 
not have accomplished it by his wit, since he is a 
fool: he could not have attained the end by the fas- 
cination of a fine person, since he is one of the most 
ugly of men. From all of which I conclude that 
he is falsely accused.” 

These conclusions were admitted, and the painter 
obtained an unanimous verdict in his favour. 


520 .—The Exchange. 

Joan cudgels Ned, yet Ned’s a bully; 

Will cudgels Bess, yet Will’s a cully : 

Die Ned and Bess, give Will to Joan, 

She dare not say her soul’s her ovti : 

Die Joan and Will, give Bess to Ned, 

And every day she’U comb his head. 

521 .—Bills a/ïid Acceptances .—Two city mer- 
chants, conversing on business at the door of the 
New York Coffee-house, one of them made some 
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remarli;s on the badhess of the times ; and perceiv- 
iiig at the moment a flight of pigeons passing over 
their heads, he exclaimed, " How happy are those 
pigeons ! they have no acceptances to provide for.’* 
To which the other replied, You are rather in 
error, my friend, for they have theîr hills to ^rovide 
for as well as we V* 

522 .—The Wife the Greatest Trouhle, 

In Lîncolnshire a grazier dwelt, 

A wretch that pleasure never felt, 

His daily care, his daily pain, 

A hundred cows was to maintain. 

Great was his trouble, great his woe, 

Sure mortal ne’er was tortured so : 

He took a wife, and she, God knows, 
Fatigued him more than all his cows. 

523.—Mr. Garrick was once present with Dr. 

Johnson at the table of a nobleman, wliere, amongst 
other guests, was one, of whose near connexions 
some disgraceful anecdote was then in circulation. 
It had reached the ears of Johnson, who, after din- 
ner, took an opportunity of reîating it in his most 
acrimonious manner. Garrick, who sat next him, 
pinched bis arm, and trod upon his toe, and made 
use of other means to interrupt the thread of his 
narration, but all was in vain. The doctor pro- 
ceeded, and when he had finished the story, he 
turned gravely round to Garrick, of whom before 
he had taken no notice whatever,—Tlirice,” said 
he, Davy, have you trod upon my toe ; thrice 
have you pinched my arm ; and now, if what I have 
related be a falsehood, convict me before this com- 
pany.” Garrick replied not a word, but frequently 
declared afterwards, that he never felt half so much 
perturbation, even when he met ‘*his father’s 
ghost.” 
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524.— Whîimîcal Direction of a Letter, 


In London, postman, I’ve a friend, 

To whom this letter I would send : 

In Spital-fields there is a row, 

Named Patemoster, as you know^; 

'Tis there he dwells, unknown to shame, . 
James MmTay, junior, is his name : 

The house is prîvate, front is new, 

The numher I shall leave to you ; 

He’ll pay the post, for me that’s better ; 
Knock thrice, at lëast, and leave the letter 


525 .—Effect of Habit .—A certain poor unfortu- 
nate gentleman who was so often pulled by the 
sleeve by the bailiffs, that he was în continual ap- 
prehension of them, and going one day through 
Tavistock-street, his coat-sleeve, as he was swinging 
it along in a hurry, happened to catch upon the 
iron spikes of one of the rails, whereupon he imme- 
diately turned about in great surprise, and cried 
out, ^ At whose suit, sir ? — at whose suit 


526.— Yalentine sent hy a Miser. 

Come, starve with me, and be my love, 
And we wiU all the pleasures prove 
Of saving every penny ; 

And thou shalt labour aJl thy years, 
And vow to heav’n, and melt in tears, 
And wretched be as any. 

Oh ! be my darling Valentine, 

And thou shalt never sup or dine, 

But guineas keep to weigh them ; 
And bills as long, thy file shall see, 
And thou shalt pause as long as he 
Who never raeans to pay thera. 
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627.— Dramatic Hardshîp. —A young man being 
announced for the part of Romeo, and being engaged 
to perform all that line of acting, a veteran, in the 
eame company, declared it was very hard. For,” 
added he, “ I have played Romeo myself these forty 
years ; and here comes a whipper-snapper of a boy 
and takes it from me at last.” 

528.—During the contested election for Devon, 
between Mr. Bastard and Lord Ebrington, Mrs. 

- -and her daughter were walking in the Castle- 

yard, at Exeter, when Miss having slily mounted a 
little bit of blue, in opposition to the vote and in- 
terest of papa, was accosted by a young friend, with 
‘‘Dear me ! you are not a Bastard, are you?” 
When the former replied, Indeed, Miss, I am, ask 
mamma if I a’n’t.” Yes, my dear,” replied 
mamma, believe you are, but papa must not 

know it.” 


529. 


Recipe to lceep a person warm the whole wîti^ 

—Take a billet oi 


ter with a single hillet qf wood,— 
wood of the ordinary size, run up into the garret 
with it as fast as you can, throw it out of the garret 
window, run down after it (not out of the garret winr 
dow, mind,) as fast as possible ; repeat this till ycm 
are warm, and as often as occasion may require. It 
will never fail to have the desired effect, while you 
are able to use it. 


530.— Whimsical Shop Bill of a Dealer in Mat'im 

Stores. 

This is the shop to sell your rags, j 

Iron, roping, and old bags ; 

Pewter, copper, lead and brass, 

Bottles, phials, and flint glass ; 

Silver lace, likewise gold, 

Flocks and feathers, bouFht and sold • 
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Buttons, either gilt or plated, 

At the most money here is rated, 

Old books, waste paper, and horse hair, 

How much you bring I do not care. 

N.B. Tailors’ shops cleared. 

531 .—IrisJi Sîmplicity .—A young woman of Dub- 
liu, who was apprehensive of some unhappy effects 
from an illicit amour which she had for some time 
carried on with a Dutch sailor, mentioned her situ- 
ation to a friend of hers, who advised her to place 
her future offspring to the account of her master, as 
being the richer man of the two. I was thinking 
of that,’’ replied the fair one, ‘^but then you know 
the child wiU discover aU when it begins to spedk 

Dutch.^* 


532 .—Effecis of Champagne. 


Poor Dick, one day, with pain roar’d out, 
And swore no pain was like the gout, 
Sent for the doctor quickly ; 

Who, when he came, laugh’d in his face, 
And felt no pity for his case, 

’Twas only Champagne, strictly. 


533. —The Ooxcomb .—A very silly young Irish- 
man, who knew a scrap or two of French, and was 
excessively vain of his accomplishment, accosted a 
gentleman in the street Mdth “ QueUe heure est-il 
{i.e. What is it o’clock ?) The gentleman repHed in 
Latin, Nescio {i.e. I know not.) “ God bless 
me,” said the other, I did not think it had been so 
late,” and ran off as if on some very important'bu- 
siness. 

534. —An Trish showman, exhibiting at Eton, 
pointed out in his box all the crowned heads in the 
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world; and being askéd by the school-boys, who 
looked throiigh the glass, which was the emperor, 
which the pope, which the sultan, and which the 
great mogul, exclaimed eagerly, ^^Which you please, 
young gentlemen, which you please.” 


635 .—The Uswnous Lover, 


You owe me, Trîs, thirty kisses, 

Two years have they been over due ; 

So pay me now those well-earned biisses, 

The priciple and interest too. 

To the first thîrty we must add 

Five more for each year, which will ^mount 

To forty. Madam, be glad 
If you’d discharge my small account, 

So pay me what you pwe me, these 
Sweet kisses, you dishonest elf, 

Eise, as the law provides, I’ll seize 
Your body, and so pay myself. 

536 .—Retort Courteous. —Bigaud, the much ad- 
mired French painter, was as much esteemed for 
his ready wit, as for his talents as an artist. Though 
sought after by all as a portrait painter, he was 
always unwilling to employ his pencil in the service 
of the ladies of the court,—For,” said he, " if I 
paint real likenesses they are always dissatîsfied, 
and were I to paint them all liandsome, how few of 
their portraits would bear a resemblance.” To one 
lady in particular, who, whilst she sat to him, com- 
plained of the glare of his colours, he sarcasticaîly 
replied, And yet, madam, ive both buy at the sarae 
shop.” 
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537.— 'Imp7'omptu to -, who was angry at 

my attempting to Jciss her. 

Oh ! prithee, lady, pardon mej 
If 1 have done amiss, 

In striving on thy blooming cheek 
To print a fervent kiss. 


I would that thou shouldst rather blame 
Those beaming eyes of thine, 

That drew me from my wonted path, 

To worship at thy shrme. 


Although by some I may be deemed 
A vain and foolish thing, 

Thank heaven ! I am not one of thosa 
VVho recklessly would stiug. 
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And though an object mîght display 
A pleasure to mine eye, 

Oîi! I shall count that pleasure dross, 

If purchased by thy sigh. 

Then, pritliee, lady, pardon me 
If I have done amiss, 

In striving on thy blooming cheek 
To print a fervent kiss. 

538 .—ön Peter White, 

Peter Wliite will ne’er go right— 

Would you know the reason why ? 
Where’er he goes, he follows his nose, 

And that stands all awry. 

539.—Mr. Fox, after he had arrived at years of 

maturity, often boasted that, from his earliest in- 
fancy, he never failed to dowhatever he had an 
inclination for : two singular instances of which oc- 
curred before he was six years old. One day, 
standing by his father while he was winding up a 
watch, “ I have a great mind to break that watch, 
papa,” 'said the boy. No, Charles,” replied the 
father, “ that would be foolish.” Indeed, papa,’’ 
said he, “ I must do it.” “ Nay,” answered the 
father, “ if you have such a violent inclination, I 
won’t balk it.” On which he delivered the watch 
into. the hands of the youngster, who instantly 
dashed him it against the floor. 

Another tîme, while he was Secretary of War, 
having just finished a long despatch, which he was 
goiiig to send, Charles, who stood near him with his 
hand upon the inkstand, said, “ Papa, I have a mina 
to throw this ink over the paper.” “ Do, my dear,” 
said the secretary, “if it will afford you any plea- 

sure.’' The young gentleman immediatelv threw 
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the iîik, and the secretary, wîth great composure, 
and good humour, sat down to write the despatch 
over again. 

54-0 .—Lighi Fingered Jach 

Jack, who thinks all his own that once he handles, 
For practice sake, purloin’d a pound of candles : 
Was taken in the fact; ali! tlioughtless wight, 

To steal such things as needs must come to light^ 


541. —Origin of Tea JDrînTcing .—Ahout the year 

1720, tea was unknown as a beverage in this king- 
dom, when the mate of an Indiaman having brought 
some home from China on speculation, gave it to a 
waterman’s apprentice of the name of Burrows, to 
dispose of for him. The young man, after hawldng 
it about for some days, carried it to a Mi’. Lloyd, 
who kept a coffee-house in Lombard Street. Mr. L., 
out of curiosity, purchased the tea, and the first cup 
ever made in London was at his house. It is 
almost needless to mention that this Mr. Lloyd 
gave his name to the coffee-house which still retains 
it, though reraoved to the Royal Exchange. Bur- 
rows himself, from some lucky chances, rose to 
opulence, and is still remembered by some old inha- 
bitants of the city. 

542. —The Ejpicure—A Parody on Shalcspeare, 

If lobsters be the sauce for turbot, heap on 
Give me another plate—so that the appetite 
May gormandize before the season’s out. 

That smack again ; it had a luscious relish ; 

Oh ! it came o’er my palate like sweet jelly, 

That doth accompany a haunch just touch’d, 
Stealing and giving odour : enough—^no raore— 
0 pampered taste ! how quickly cloy’d thou art, 
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Tliat, notwithstanding my capacious eye 
Is bigger than my paunch, nought enters there, 
Of what high price and rarity soever, 

But turns to chalk-stone and the gnawing gout, 
Even in a minute ! such pains do lurk unseen 
In dishes season’d high, fantastical. 

Twélfth Niglit, 


643.— How to please your Friends. —Go to India, ' 

stay there twenty years ; work hard ; get money ; 
save it; come home ; bring with you a store of 
wealth and a diseased liver ; visit your friends ; 
make a will; provide for them all; then die : what 
a prudent, good, generous, kind-hearted, soul you 
will be ! 


644. 


of 


—Repartee of a Lombardy Lass. —A girl 
Lombardy, running after her she ass, whîch was in 
haste to get up to her foal, passed a gentleman on 
the road ; who, seeing her look very buxom, and 
having a mind to be witty, called out, “ Whence do 
you come, sweetheart ?” “ From Villejuiff, sir,” said 
she. “ From YiUejuiff!” answered the gentleman ; 
“ Do you know the daughter of Nicholas Gillot, who 
lives there ?” “ Very well,” replied the girl. “ Be 
so kind, then,” said he, “ as to carry her a kiss from 
me!” And throwing his arm round her neck, was 
about to salute her. “ Hold, sir,” cried the wench, 
disentangllng herself from his mde embrace ; “ since 
you are in sueh a hurry, it will be better to kiss my 
donkey, as she will be there some time before me.” 


545.— TJie Declc-oration. 

“ Thy diamond necklace, bright and clear,” 
Exclaim’d a gallant tar, 

“ Reminds me of a speech, my dear, 

On board a man of war.” 
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‘‘ A speech ?” the wond’ring fair replied, 
“ Your words want explanation 
“ Nay, fro\sTi not, love/’ the sailor cried, 
It is a- Dech-orationj'^ 


546. — Bishop ThoTïiash Art of Killing Wives. 
Bishop Thomas, who was a man of great wit and 
drollery, was ohserving, at a visitation, that he had 
"been four times manied ; and, should his present 
wife die, he declared that he would take another, 
whom it was his opinion he should survive. “ Per- 
haps, gentlemen,” continued the bishop, “ you do 
not know the art of getting quit of wiv^s ; I will 
teU you how I do. I am caUed a good husband ; and 
so I ara, for I never contradict them. But, do you 
not know that want of contradiction is fatal to wo- 
men 1 If you contradict them, that alone is exercise 
and health, the best medicine in the world for aU 
women ; but if you constantly give them their own 
way, they wiU soon languish and pine, or become 
gross and lethargic, for want of exercise.” 

547. — Men of Genius not inmpohle of Business .— 
The Duke of New'castle, being one day engaged in 
conversation wdth Steme, author of Tristram 
Shandy, and observing that men of genius w ere un- 
fit to be employed, being generaUy incapable of bu- 
siness, the wit sarcasticaUy repUed, They are not 
incapable, my lord duke, but above it. A sprightly, 
generous horse, is able to carry a pack-saddle as 
well as an ass, but he is too good to be put to the 
drudgery.” 

548. —Comets, doubtless, answer some wnse and 

good purposes in the creation; so do w^omen. Comets 
are incomprehensible, beautiful, and eccentric; so 
are women. Comets shine with peculiar splendour, 
but at night appear most briUiant; so do women. 






326 


AKD WISDOM ; OR 


Comets confound the most learned, when they at- 
tempt to ascertain their nature ; so do womeii. 
Comets equally excite the admiration of the philoso- 
pher and of the clod of the valley ; so do women. 
Comets and women, therefore, are closely analagous ; 
but the nature of each being iiiscrutable, all that re- 
mains for us to do is, to view with admiration the 
one, and, almost to adoration, love the other. 

549 .—Royal Anecdotes. —Mr. Shee, of Pall Mall, 

had the honour of making suits for an illustrious 
heir-apparent. The prince being one day at dinner 
with his royal mother at Buckingham House, his 
gentleman in waiting entering, said,‘‘Please your 
royal highness, Shee is come.” What, George !” 
exclaimed her maj esty, under my very nose ! She 
shall not be admitted !” When the same illustrious 
personage was hunting over Wingfield Plain, he 
came to a watery lane. Meeting with a country- 
mao, he inquired of him if that was a road ? 
“ Yees,” answered Hodge, a road for ducks.’’ 


550.—The Drunlcen Sailors. 

4 parson once, of Methodistic race, 

With band new stiffeu’d, and with lengthen’d face, 
In rostrum mounted, high above the rest, 

Fn long-drawn tones his friends below address’d, 
And while he made the chapel roof to roar, 

Three drunken sailors reel’d in at the door ; 

His reverence twigg’d them, baited fresh his trap, 
New converts for old Nick and Co. to nap !” 

The poor pew-opener, too, a grave old woman— 
Poor ! did I say ? Oh ! how I wrong’d tlie race— 
His honour told me she was rich—ah, rich in grace. 

This poor pew-opener, though, thinking right, 

As soon as Neptune’s sons appear’d in sight, 
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With a preface of three dismal groaas corapos’dj 
Her lips thus open’d and her mind disclos’d ; 

*^Ye vicked raen, conceiv’d and born in sin, 

The gospel gates are open — enter in ; 

Coine and be sav’d, ye fallen sons of Adara.” 

At which they all roar’d ont, Oh, dam’me madam, 
Your jawing tackle’s at its proper pitch, 

Come out you swab-fac’d noisy ^vitch, 

Go hang yourself you squalling c-at, 

What humbug'rig is this that now you’re at ?” 

Words like these, utter’d in a sailor’s note, 

Soon reach’d the man in black, who preach’d by 
rote; 

And he, tho a dissenter is what I wouid remark, 
Being no novïce, beckon’d to his clerk, 

Told the amen-man what to say and do— 
Immediately he leaves his pew, 

Goes to the sailors to do as he was bîd, 

Out hauls his ’bacco box, vdth Dam’me, take a 
quid ? 

What cheer my thunderîng bucks ! how are ye all ? 
Come in my lads, and give your sins an overhaul !” 
The sailors roll’d their quids and turn’d their eyeg, 
And view’d their banefactor with surprise ; 

Swore he was a hearty fellow, D — their souls I” 
So m they staggering went, cheek by j owl, 

Found a snug berth, and stow’d themselves away, 
To hear what Master Blackey had to say. 

His reverence preach’d, and groan’d, and preach’d 
again I 

And, says my story, it was not în vain ; 

The plan succeeding which they had concerted, 
They went in sinners, and came out converted, 

551.—One aftemoon a young gentleman, in a stato 

of inebriety went to a iath at the west end of the 
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town, and falling asleep, remaÎTied there all night, 
The next morning he was confoundedly vexed at the 
adventure ; when a wit observed, he had achieved 
a great honour, being undoubtedly a ^^Knight Öont- 
pa/ïiion of the Éath.’^ 

552. — By Dr. Dodâ/ridge, on his MottOf ^^Dv/mt 

Yivinms Vivamusâ^ 

Live while you live—the epicure would say, 

And sieze the pleasures of the present day ; 

Live while you live—the sacred preacher cries, 

And give to God each moment as it flies. 

Lord, in my views let both united be, 

I iive in pieasure while I iive to thee, 

553. — The Antiquity of Heraldry. —In a small 
work pubiished in 1721, entitled “ The British Com- 
pendium,or Rudiments of Honour,” is the foiiowing 
passage : Abel, the second son of Adam, bore his 
îather’s coat quartered with that of his mother Eve, 
she being an heiress, viz. gules argent; aiid Jo- 
seph’s coat was party-pur-palef argent and gulesâ^ 

554.— Time. 

How swift the pinions Time puts on, 

To urge his flight away ; 

To day’s sooii yesterday ; aiion, 

To-morrow is to day. 

Thus days, and weeks, and months, and years, 
Depart from mortai view ; 

As, sadiy, through the vale of tears 
0 ur j ourney we pursue ! 

Yet grieve not, man, but thus he flies, 

He hastes thee to thy rest ; 

The drooping wretch tiiat soonest dies 
Xs soonest with the blestX 
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555. — Lord Bath owed Lady Bell Finch half a 
croion; he seat it next day, with a wish that he 
could give her a crown. She replied, thkt though 
he coul d not give her a crown, he could give a coro~ 
net, and she was very ready to accept it. 

556. —What’s the best receipt for dying black 1 

Hanging,’’ said a wag, who overheard the ques- 

tion. 

557. —A Roman being about to repudiate his wife, 
among a variety of other questions from her enraged 
kinsmen, was asked, Is not ' your wife a sensible 
woman ? Is she not handsome ? Has she not borne 
you some fine children ?” In answer to all which 
questions, slipping off his shoe, he held it up, asking 
them, Is not this shoe a very handsome one ? Is 
it not quite new ? Is it not extremely well made ? 
How then is it that none of you can tell me where 
ît pinches ?” 


558.— On a Olole of the World. 

Try ere you purchase ; hear the bauble ring ; 

’Tis all a cheat, a hollow empty thing. 

559. — A Usefnl Horse. —A gentleman having a 
horse that started, and broke his wife’s neck, a 
neighbouring squire told him he wished to purchase 
it for his wife to ride upon. No,” says the other, 
‘^I will not sell it; lintend to marry again myself 

560. —The Steam Washing Company, in their ad- 
vertisement, required a person, amongst other capa- 
bilities, to be able ‘‘ to manage a number of women.^* 
This is a qualification which few possess. We won- 
der if they are to be managed in the usual way, or 
by steam / 


561.— Än Apologyfor Fortune. 

Bad fortune is a Fancy ; she is just; 

Gives the poor hope, and sends îhe rich distrust. 
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562. —Souvre,” said Louis the Fifteentli to the 

commander of that name, ^^You are getting old ; 
where do you wish to be interred “ At the foot 
of your majesty, sire,” replied Souvre. This answer 
disconcerted the monarch, who remaiiied for some 
time deeply immersed in thought. * 

563. — A Reavy Log. —A lubberly-looking saîlor 
applied to the magistrates of College-street police 
for a warrant against his captain for striking him. 

The complainant said that he had been steward of 
a vessel from Quebec to Dublin ; that the captain 
had, in the course of the voyage, giveii him several 
beatings, of which he had kept a regular log, and 
would, if he pleased, show it to him. 

The magistrate said he should certainly have no 
objection to see such a curiosity. 

The steward accordingly produced a paper, oii 
which were the foUowing items to the credit of the 
captain:— 

June 5.—Wind fair, captaîn in a foiil bad liu- 
mour ; only said there was no land like the land of 
liberty (meaning America), for which captain said 
lie would take the liberty,’’ to give me a kick in 
the stern port; did so accordingly, a cruel hard one. 

June 7.—Wind changeable; was remarking that 
the hreeching of a gun was out of order. Captain 
desired me to mind my own ; at the same time his 
foot let me know my back was towards him.— Re~ 
mai'Jcs: Captain can’t bear any one to say his ship 
ben’t the best on the station. 

June 25.—Wind S. S. E. Told captain could not 
grind any nlore coffee. You can’t grind ? says he. 
No, says I. Then what use have you with all them 
grinders ? said he ; and he knocked out my front 

tooth.— Remarlcs: Captain would go more than an 
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arnCs Ungtk for a joke. D—d fond of pims. I’ll 

^un-ish lum yet for them. 

July 1.—Fine strong breeze ; ship going ten knots 
an hour ; only told captain the beef was any thing 
but sound ; he told me I deserved a S 02 ind threshing 
for sajdng so ; said I couldn’t let a bit of it iato my 
stomach, as it was as tough as a cable ; then, says 
he, you shall get your bellj’ful of a ropeU end ; cap- 
tain too smart ^vith an answer ; wül make him smart 
for it. 

July 10.—Captain scolding me all day, and gave 
me a blow on the cheek ; Lord knows captain has 
too much jaw of his own at all times to attempt 
havüig any thing to do with another’s : l’U make 
him laugh on the wrong side ofhis Tnouth for all this; 
he sha’n’t be always a-letting his hands go cheêic hy 
jowl with my chaps: no chap could stand it. 

The magistrate, after complimenting the com- 
plainant on the ingenuity and novelty of his log- 
book, desired the clerk to give the steward a 
summons to his captain to answer the complaint. 


564 .—The Question Änsicered. 

"VMiy is a handsome wife ador’d 
By every coxcomb but her lord ? 

From yonder puppet-man inquire, 

Who wisely hides his wood and WTre, 

Shows Sheba’s queen completeiy drest, 

And Solomon in regal vest; 

But view them litter’d on the floor, 

Or strung on pegs behind the door, 

Punch is exactly of a piece 

With Lorrain’s duke, and prince of Greece. 

565.—Munden, dnring his stay at Brighton, be- 
ing told that Mrs. Coutts had offered tweive thous- 
sand pounds for Eyam House, ejaculated with 
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surprise, ” My wigs ana eyes. ^ 
pounds, to huy a mouse / what the devil will the wo- 
man do next 

566.— Riding rusty. —A gentleman having re- 
marked to a friend, that his majesty’s military 
escort, during his visit to Drury-lane Theatre, had 
to ride about for five hours in a heavy rain, the lat- 
ter replied, that it was enough to make the cuiras- 
siers ride rusty. 


and 


f 


give ten thousand 


567.— The Dunce and the Schoolmaster 

A pedagogue, when faces wry 

Were at him made, was shock’d ; 
And in the twinkhng of an eye 

îlisjaw at once was locWd. 


A stupid boy was quite appalPd, 

His task he never saw ; 

Gape in his face,” said Bob, when calTd, 
And tip him a loclddjaw.^* 


568.— Go onP “ So we did.’’ —Among the first 
briefs the late Hon. Henry Erskine was entrusted 
with at the Scotch bar, was one of a defendant in a 
case of criminal conversation. After opening and 
proceeding in the defence for a considerable time, 
in his usual eloquent and easy style, to a court com- 
posed of one liquorish old sessional lord, he suddenly 
dropped into the following curious appeal as a 
winding up : My lord, we are amorous, vigorous, 
and young ; we had retired to bed, and were dream- 
ing of dear love’s delights, the bedchamber door, 
my lord, being unlocked, as is usual with us ; in the 
midst of our sweet and pleasing reverie, between 
asleep and awake, as if by enchantment, we beheld 
a spirit—a woraan, as angel fair—trip up with fairy 

step to our bed-side. ^ Grace was in her steps, 
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heaven în her eye, în ali her gestures dignity and 
love.’ Thîs lovely creatnre, my lord, o’er whom 
twenty springs had not yet ^ed theîr vemal bloom, 
standîng before us, my lord, in all the luxuriant 
ripeness of voluptuous youth, we must have been 
more or less than man, if we could, my lord, have 
sat up in our bed at such a trying moment, and only 
stared at so sweet a portion of nature’s frailty. My 
lord, consider, could vigorous youth — nay, (with a 
peculiar turn of his eye towards the bench,) conld 
healthy old age—could flesh and blood withstand so 
great a temptation ?” Here he paused ; on which 
his lordship said, Mr. Erskine, go on.” Erskine 
gravely replied, ‘‘ So we did, my lord ; and here we 
now await your lordship’s favourable judgment for 
havîng done so. 

569.—Just about the time that Mr. Sheridan took 
his house in Saville-Row, he happened to meet 
Lord Guildford in the street, to whom he mentioned 
his change of residence, and also announced a 
change of habits. “Now, my dear lord,” said 
Sheridan, “ every thing is carried on in my house 
with the greatest regularity, — every thîng, in short, 
goes like clock-work.” Ah I” replied Lord Guild- 
ford, " tick, tick, tick, I suppose.” 

570. — Hope. 

Hope, of all passions, most befriends us here, 

Joy has her tears, and transport has her death; 
Hope, like a cordial, innocent though strong, 
Man’s heart at once inspmts and inspires, 

Nor makes him pay his wisdom for his joys. 

’Tis all our present state can safely bear, 

Health to the frame and vigour to the mind, 

And to the modest eye chastised delight, 

Like the fair summer evening mild and sweet, 

’Tis man’s full cup—’tis paradise below 
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571. —General Zeramba had a very long Polish 

name. The king having heard of it, one day asked 
him good-humouredly, "Pray, Zeramba, what is 
your narae The general repeated to him imme- 
diately the whole of his long name. Why,” said 
the king, ‘^the devil himself never had such a 
name.” I should presume not, sir,” replied the 
general, as he was no relation of mAne^* 

572. —Jack Bannister praising the hospitalities of 
the Irish, after his retum from one of his trips to 
the sister kingdom, was asked if he had ever been 
at Cork. ‘^No,” replied the wit, "but I have seen 
a great many draioings of it.” 

573. —Sam Foote being scolded severely, on some 
occasion, by a lady of not the most agreeable teni- 
per, he replied, “ I have heard of tartars and hrirn- 
stones; and, by Jove, madam, you are the cream of 
tlie one, and the flower of the other.” 

574. —Charles V., who had so long distinguished 
himself as a persecutor of all who differed from the 
orthodox faith, appears in his retirement to have 
corae to his senses on the subject of intoleraiice. 
He had thirty watches on his table, and observiug 
that no two of them observed the same time, he ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ How could I imagine that in matters of 
religion I could make all men think alike !” A ser- 
vant carelessly entering his cell, threw down all 
the watches. The emperor laughed, and said, 
“ You are more lucky than I, for you have found 
the way to make them all go together.” 


575 .—Uno hfrusive Beauty, 

As lamps burn silent with unconscious lîght, 
So modest ease in beauty shines most bright; 
Unaiming charms with edge resiiLtless fall, 

And she who meant no mischief, does it all 
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576. —Dîsinterested Attachnient .—A respectable 

widow had employed a young mau, who, by hîs ac- 
tivity, his correctness, and fidelity, gave her proofs 
for many years of unquestionable attachment. De- 
siring to mark her esteem, she offered him her hand 
and heart; and she lived with him for five years iii 
the happiest union. Lately she announces that she 
can no longer delay to make a proposition to him, 
and she requires that he will accept it. The hus- 
band having made the promise required, what must 
have been his astonishment on hearing the follow- 
ing proposition :—My attachment and esteem have 
but increased during the five years of our union. I 
wish to complete my gratitude. I am fifty years of 

ai'e hardîy tliirty ; I am fitter to be your 
moiher thaii your wife. You shall enjoy a happi- 
ness which you are entitled to, that of having a 
wife of an age suitable to your owii, and children, 
whicli I cannot gîve you. Consent to our divorce, 
and choose a young wife. I give you up the half oi 
my fortune. Do not remse : I sball be amply re- 
compensed for my sacrifice by the satisfaction of 
being a witness of your happiness, and that of your 
family. The husbaud having m vain refused to 
accede to so strange a proposition, at last accepted 
it with a gratitude proportioned to the benefit con- 
ferred. He lives at present with a young wife, 
whom his former spouse assisted him to choose; 
and the latter, far from repenting her determination, 
enjoys the satisfaction of having formed the happi- 
ness of a couple, who, on their part, entertain for 
her a truly filial tenderness* 

577. —SiiQrt Commons . — At a*shop window in the 
Strand there appears the following notice :— 

Wanted two apprentices, who will be treated as 
one of the faraily.’^ 
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578.— The Masqiiemde. 

To thîs nîght’s masquerade,” quoth Dich, 

" By pleasure I am beckoned, 

And tliiuk ’twould be a pleasant trick 
To go as Charles the Second.” 

Tora felt for repartee a thirst, 

And thus to Richard said, 

You’d better go as Charles the First, 

For that requires no head.” 

579.—What do you consider Madame Vestris’s 
forte 1 said a musical amateur to a fashionable pun- 
ster.” “ I consider her fort by no means impreg- 
nable^^ said the wag: it is certainly rather deficient 
iii hreast-worh.” 


580.— The Touchstone, 

A fool and knave, with different views, 

For Julia’s hand apply ; 

The knave to mend his fortune sues, 

The fool to please his eye. 

Ask you how Julîa will behave ? 

Depend on’t for a rule, 

If she’s a fool she’ll wed the knave, 

If she’s a knave, the fooL 

581.— The Amorite amd Hittite. —Two Jews were 

distinguished, one for his skili in pugilism, the other 
for his fondness of the fair sex. A gentleman being 
asked to what trïbe they belonged, answered, “ I 
don’t know ; had they not been Jews, I should have 
supposed one of them to be an Amorite and the 
other a Hütüe. 
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582.— Oupîd^s Oorpoml a Geneml Lover. —Cor- 
poral James Geer, of the Guards, and Hannaîi 
Ciarke, a damsel ‘'^almost at faintîng under that 
pleasing punishment which women bear,” (as our 
immorcal bard saith of ladies in certain deîicate si- 
tuations,) were brought before the magistrates by 
the overseer of St. Martiii’s parisli, with a view 
to obtain an order of affiliation upon the said cor- 
poral. 

Previous to the administration of the oath to the 
lady, the clerk of the overseers begged to observe, 
that she was a very dissolute sort of person, and 
richly deserviiig of punishraent; for she had boaste J 
in tlie workhouse, that the father of her first child 
was a private ! the father of her second was a cor- 
p\. rall and tlie father of her next should be a sor- 
jeantl and it was remarked, that at this rate sha 
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miglit go on even to the commander in chief, if she 
was not stopped. 

Hannah did not deny having made thîs prolific 
boast; on the contrary, she held down her head in 
silence ; and the magistrate commented severely on 
her shameless mcontineiice. 

The oath having heen adrainistered to her, she 
declared Corporal Geer to be the man who had con- 
quered her virtue in this instance, and hîs worship 
asked Corporal Geer what he had to say to it. 

Corporal Geer placed his thumbs down the seams 
of his trowsers, turned out his toes, drew himself up 
to the “ attentiorof’ point, and said he did not know 
what to say to it—these accidents would happen 
sometimes. 

“ Then all you have to do,” observed the magis- 
trate, is to give suretîes to the parish officers, in or- 
der that they may not suffer by your accident, You 
must procure two housekeepers to be bail for you. 

Corporal Geer said he could not procure one, 

‘‘ Then you must go to prison,” said his worshîp. 

The serjeant in attendance, officially, said the 
corporal was in a very awkward predicament; for 
he had already several afîairs of the same kind ön 
his hands ; and witliin the last three weeks he had 

'married one of his ladies.” 

« Why, really, corporal, you ought to be ashamed 
cf your conduct !” said one of the magistrates. 

“^So I am, sir,” repiied the corporal ; ^^butwhat 
can I do, sir ? I have made one of ’em all the amends 
I can—by marrying of her.” 

Yes, you marry one, and leave the children of 
the others to starve, or to be maintaiiied by the 
public.” 

The corporal în repîy muttered somethîng about 
warryin^ them all} if the law w-ould let him ; and 
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the children, be they as many as they might, should 
all share alike, whatever he had. 

The serjeant said he had no bail to offer, nor 
vvould the regiment înterfere ; and therefore tlie 
corporal was committed to prison to await the order 
of sessions. 

583. The Laio and the Prophets. —An old lady 

somewhat evangelical, hearing her son slip out an 
oatîi on a Sunday, exclaimed, My dear Richard, 
what are you about ? What can you think of the 
law î'and the prophets ?” What do I think of 
them said he, why, I think the law pochets the 
profits most infernallyJ^ 

584.— A Spîrîtless Wife. 

Is my wife out of spîrits V’ said Jack, with a sigh, 

As her voice of a tempest gave warning ; 

Q,uite outf sir, indeed,” said the man in repîy, 

“ For she emptied the bottle this morning.” 

585.— The Irish Weddings. —It is said that an 

affair of an extraordinary nature occurred lately in 
the county of Wicklow, which is likely to furnish 
matter for discussion in one of our law com’ts. The 
parties are exceedingly respectable, and it is to be 
lamented that the occurrence has plunged two 
families into inexpressible grief. Two marriages 
took place ; the two brides were escorted by their 
admmng grooms on the wedding-day to an hotel 
not far from town : they dined, took tea, supped, 
and then the ladies retired. The gentlemen unfor- 
tunately sacrificed a little too freely to ihQjolly god^ 
and on rething to bed, each entered the wrong 
apartment. So, indeed, says the Freeman’s Jour- 
nal ; but, for our own parts, we should be happy to 
learn vjhich of the gods, after quittiug the shrine of 

Hyiö§n, th^ h^d paid thcir dcTQtiohs to, not 
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to have prevented so curious a mistake ! \Ve iii 
charity presume that Somnus had thrown his 
drowsy mantle over them, aud who, by the way, is 
not, in general, the deity a young lady would select 
as a substitute for love on her bridal night. 

586.— Epilaph on an InnTceejper at Exon» 

Lîfe’s aii inu, my house will show it, 

I thought so once, but now 1 know it. 

Man’s life is but a winter’s day ; 

Some only hreakfast and away ; 

Otliers to dinner stay, and are full fed ; 

The oldest man but sups, and then to bed, 

Large is his debt who lingers out the day ! 

He who goes soonest has the least to pay. 

587. -—Mr. Fox supped oue evening with Edmund 
Burke at the Thatched House, where they were 
served wich dishes more elegant tîian substantiaî. 
Charles’s appetite bemg rather keeii, he was far 
from relishhig kickshaws tbat were set before him, 
and addressing his companion, ^ These dishes, 
Burke,” said he are admirably calculated for your 
palate, they are both suhlime and heautiful” 

588. —President Washington was the most punc- 
tual man in his observaiices of appointments ever 
known to the writer. He delivered his communi- 
cations to Congress at the opening of each session 
in })erson. He always appoiuted the hour of twelve 
at uoon for this purpose ; and he never failed to en- 
ter the hall of Congress whiie the State-House clock 
was striking that hour. His invitatioiis to dinner 
were always for four o’clock, m. t. He allowed five 
minutes for the variations of time-pieces, and he 
waited no longer for auy oiie. Certain lagging mem- 
bers of Cougress sometimes came in when diimer 
was neai’îy^half over, The writer has heard the 
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Presicient say to them wîtli a smile, “ Gentîemen, 
we are too punctiial for you : I have a cook who 
never asks whether the company has come, but whe- 
ther the hour has come.” 


589 .—The WoTÏd, 


The world’s a book, writ by the etemal aî v 
Of the great Author : printed in man’s heart; 
’Tis falsely printed, though divinely penn’d, 
And all the errata will appear at th’ end. 


590. 


A friend called on Michael Angelo, who 

Some time aftervvards he 


brought out this muscle 
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was finishing a statue. 
called again ; the sculptor was still at his work. His 
friend looking at the figure, exclaimed, You have 
been idle since I saw you last.” “ By no means,” 
replied the sculptor ; “ I have retouched this part, 
and polished that; I have softened this feature, and 

; I have given more expres- 
sion to this lip, and more energy to this limb. 
“Weîl,well,” saidhis friend, ‘^butthese are trifles. 

“ It raay be so,” replied Angelo ; but recollect 
that trifles make perfection, and that perfection is 
no trifle.” 

591 .—An Orangewoman .—A certain witty judge, 
having heard that Miss Nugent was brought up to 
vote for Mr. Sutter, of Orange notoriety, and being 
shown the printed list of candidates, on which, uri- 
der the statute of King William, was written, “ Good 
men in bad times.” Ay, bad times indeed,” said 
hb lordship, “ when the daughter of a respectkble 

man like Mr. Nugent is compelled to turn Ora/nge- 


woman. 


99 


592 .—Slr Thomas More .—After he was be- 
headed, his tnmke was interred in Chelsey-church ; 
his head was fixed on London bridge. There goes 
tliis story in the family, viz., that one day, as one 
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of hîs daughters was passing under the bridge, look- 
ing on her father’s head, said she, ‘ That head has 
layne many a time in my lappe, would to God it 
would fall into my lappe as I pass underslie had 
her wish, and it did fall into her lappe, and is now 
preserved in a vault in the cathedral church of Can- 
terbury. The descendant of Sir Thomas is Mr. 
More of Chelston, în Hertfordshire, where, among 
a great many things of value plundered by the 
soldiers, was his chap, which they kept for a reiique. 
Methinks ’tis strange that all this time he is not 
canonized, for he merited highly of the church.” 

593.— Pto crastination, 

When sîoth puts urgent business by, 
To^morrow’s a new day, she’ll cry ; 

And all her morrows prove it true, 

They’re never used, and therefore new. 

594. —One Terence M‘Manus, in the north of Ire- 
land, lately taken up for sheep ■stealing, wrote an 
account of the same to his friend, in the following 
words ;—As we wished to have some mutton to 
our tumips, we went to Squire Carroll, who had 
more sheep than is neibors ; they were very wilde, 
and the pastur very large, and we were obliged 
to take a new method to entice thém by force to 
come near us. As this method may be of some ser- 
vice to you to no, I think it my duty to tell you of 
it: Pat Duggon and me wrapt ourselves up in hay, 
and as the sheep came round to ate it, we cut their 
throats. But a sarch being raade, five quarters be- 
longing to two of them was found in my cabin. 

595. —How does your new-purchased horse an~ 
swer .2” said the late Duke of Cumberland to George 
Selwyn. I really don’t know,” replied George, 

for I never asJced him a questio'n* 
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596.— Equulity. 

I dream’d, that burîed în my fellow clay, 

Close by a beggar’s side I lay ; 

And as so mean a neiglibonr sbock’d my pride 
Thus, like a corse of consequence, I cried— 

** Scoundrelj begone! and henceforth touch me 
not: 

More manners learn, and at a distance rot.” 

How ! scoundrel!” in a haughtier tone, cried he, 
Proud lump of dirt, I scom thy words and thee : 
Here all are equal; now thy case is mine ; 

This is my rotting-place, and that is thine.” 


597.—Crebülon was unfortunate in his famîly. 
His wife was suspected of infidelity, and his son was 
licentious ia his writings and in his conduct. His 
enemies gave out that his plays were written by a 
brother of his, who was a clergyman. As a proof 
of this, they said that his brother at his death had 

four acts of Catïlhie, and that Crebillon 



himself was obliged to add the fifth, which is very 
inferior to the rest, and condemned the play. One 
day he was sajing in a company, in which his son 
was present, I have done two things in my life 
which I shall always repent—my Catiline and my 
son.. 


« ii 


And yet, sir,” said his son, ‘‘ there are many 
persons who afnrm that you are the author of 
neîther.”j ^ 

598 .—Mïles Fleetwood, Recorder oj London .— 
When King James came into England, he made 
hîs harangue to the city of London, wherein 
this passage: ‘ When I consider your wisdom, I 
admire your wealth.’ It was a two-handed rhetor- 
ication ; but the citizen tooke it all in the best sense. 
He was a very severe hanger of highwaymen, s© 
Ihat the fraternity were resolved to make an exam* 
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ple of hîs worship, which they executed in this 
manner :—They lay in wayte for him not far from 
Tyburne, as he was to come from his house in 
Buckinghamshire ; had a halter in readinesse, 
brought him under the gallows, fastened the rope 
about his neck, his hands tyed behind him, (and his 
servants bound,) and then left him to the mercy of 
the horse, which he called Ball. So he cried, ‘ Ho, 
Ball ! Ho, Ball I’ and it pleased God that his horse 
stood still till somebody came along, which was 
halfe an houre or more. He ordered that his horse 
should be kept as long as he would live, which was 
so.” 

599. —A person had been relating many incredi- 
ble stories, when Professor Engel, who was present, 
in order to repress his impertinence, said, “ But, 
gentlemen, all thîs amounts t© but very little, when 
I can assure you that the celebrated organist, Abbe 
Vogler, once imitated a thunder storm so well, that 
for miles round all the milk turned sour.” 

600. — A. barrister entered the hall with his wig 
very much awry, of which he was not at all ap- 
prized, but was obliged to endure, from almost 
every observer, some remark on its appearance, till 
at last addressing himself to Mr. Curran, he asked 
him, ^ Do you see any thing ridiculous in this wig 
The answer instantly was, “ Nothing but the hea.d.” 

601. —Mr. Curran was once asked, what an Irish 
gentleman, just arrived in England, could mean by 
perpetually putting out his tongue. I suppose,” 
replied the wit, he's trying to catch the JSnglish 
accenV^ 

602. —A certaîn young clergyman, modest, almpst 
to bashfulness, was once asked by a country apothe- 
carv. of a contrary character, in a public and 
\rowded assembly, and in a tone of voice sufficient 
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to catch the attention of the whole company, “ How 
it happened that the patriarchs lived to such ex- 
treme old age ïo which question he immediately 
replied, “ Perhaps tliey took no physic.’* 

603.—An officer who was quartered in a country 
town, being once asked to a ball, was observed 
to sit sullen in a corner for some hours. One of 
the ladies present, being desirous of rousing hira 
from his reverie, accpsted him with, ‘‘ Pray, sir, are 
you not fond of dancing ?” “ I am very fond of dan- 
cing, madam,” was the reply. “ Then why not ask 
some of the ladies that are ‘disengaged to be your 
partner, and strike up ?” Why, madam, to be frank 
with you, I do not see one handsome woman in 
the room.” “Sir, yours, et cetera,^ said the lady, 
and vith a slight courtesy left him, and joined her 
corapanions, who asked her what had been her con- 
versation with the captain. ‘‘ It was too good to be 
repeated in prose,” said she ; “ lend me a pencil, 
and I will try to give you the outliue in rhyme.” 


So, sir, you rashly vow and swear, 

You’ll dance with none that are not fair. 
Suppose we women should dispense 
Our hand to none but men of sense.” 

“ Suppose ! well, madam, pray what then 1” 
Why, sir, you^d never dance again.^* 


604.—The emperor Rodolphus Austriacus being 
at Nuremberg upon public business, a merchant 
came before him with a complaint against an inn- 
keeper, who had cheated him of a bag of money 
whicb^ he. had deposited in his hands, but which 
the othe^ ’enied ever having received. The- em- 
Deror asked '’hp+ —he had of the fact ; and 
ihe merchant replied, that no at pII 

privy to the affair but the two parties. ^ cin - 
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peror next inquired what kind of a bag it was and 
when the merchant had described it particularly, 
he was ordered to withdraw into the next room. 
The emperor was about to send for the innkeeper, 
when, fortunately, the man came himself just in 
time, with the principal inhabitants of the place, to 
wait upon his majesty. The emperor knew liiin 
very well ; and as Rodolphus was very pleasant in 
his manner, he accosted him familiarly, saying, 

Y ou have a handsome cap, pray give it to me, and 
let us exchange.’* The innkeeper, being very proud 
of this distinction, readüy presented his cap ; and 
his majesty soon after retiring, sent a trusty and 
well-known inhabitant of the city to the wife of the 
host, saying, Your husband desires you would send 
him such a bag of money, for he has a special occa- 
sion for it ; and by this token he has sent his cap.’’ 
The woman delivered the bag without any suspicion, 
and the messenger returned with it to the emperor, 
who asked the merchant if he knew it, and he 
owned it vvith joy. Next the host was called in, to 
whom the emperor said, This man accuses you of 
having defrauded him of a bag of money committed 
to your trust ; what say you to the charge The 
innkeeper boldly said, It was a lie, or that the man 
must be mad, for he had never any concerns with 
him whatever.’’ TJpon this the emperor produced 
the bag ; at the sight of which the host was so con- 
founded, that he stammered out a confession of his 
guilt. The merchant received his money, and the 
culprit was fined very heavily for his guilt, while all 
Germany resounded in praise of the sagacity of the 
emperor. 

605.—A very talkative lady received a visit from 
a gentleman, who was introduced to her as a man 
^f great taste and learning. She, în order .to «nirt 
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his admîratioii, displayed her knowledge and her 
wit with an unceasing rapidity. Being asked her 
opinion of her new acquaintance, she said she was 
never more charmed with the company of any man. 
A general laugh ensued ; the gentleman was dumb, 
and had kept up the conversation only with nods and 
soiiles. 


606. —A man, who was on the point of being 
married, obtained from his confessor his certificate 
of confession. Having read it, he observed that the 
priest had omitted the usual penance. Did you 
not tell me,” said the confessor, “ that you were go- 
ing to be married 

607. —Father Jackson, a Jesult, was a missionary 
at the isle Ouessant. After having particularly in- 
structed the chief of these islanders, he was made 
priest and rector of the island. He went every 
year to Brest, in November or December, to make 
his pm’chases, and above all to buy an almanack, 
his precious and only guide to the day of the month 
on which the moveable feasts fell. One year, the 
weather was so bad, that it was impossible for him 
to embark before the end of March, yet still they 
were enjoying flesh days in the island by the e;i;am 
ple of their rector, while all the rest of Christendom 
was fasting. At last our pastor goes to Brest, where 
ne learns that it is Passion veek, and having pro- 
vided himself with every thing, he retums home 
On the Sunday following, he gets up in his pulpit 
and aunounces to his flock the inyoluntary erroi 
he has committed ; “ But,” he adds, “ the evil it. 
Dot much, and we’U soon catch the rest of the faith- 
ful. That all may be in rule, the three flesh days 
shall be to-day, to-morrow, and Tuesday ; the day 
following shall te Ash-Wednesday ; the rest of tho 
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week we’ll fast; and on Sunday we’ll sîng Hallelu- 
jah.” 

608. —Two Irish seamen being on board a shîp of 
war that was lying at Spithead, one of them, look- 
ing on Haslar Hospital, observed, How much tliat 
building puts me in mind of my father’s stabîes.” 

Arrah, my honey,” cries the other, ‘‘ come wi ».Ii 
me, and I will show you what will put you in mind of 
your father’s house.” So saying, he led him to the 
pig-sty ; “ There,” said he, “ does not that put you 
in mind of your father’s parlour ?” 

609. —Some one seeing a beggar in his sliîrt, în 
winter, as brisk as another muffled up to the ears in 
furs, asked him how he could endure to go so ? The 
man of many wants replied, Why, sir, you go with 
your face bare ; I am all face.” A good reply, for 
a regular beggar, whether taken in a jocose or a 
philüsophical sense. 

610. —Peter the Greatwas jealous to fury. He 
once broke to pieces a fine Venetian glass in one of 
his frenzies, saying to his wife, You see it needed 
but one blow of my arm to make thîs glass return 
to the dust whence it came !” Catherine answered, 
with her natural gentleness and sw'eetness, “ You 
have destroyed the finest ornament in your palace ; 
do you think you have made it more splendid ?” 

611. —When it was debated about sending bishops 
to America, much was said pro. and con. One gen- 
tleman wondered that any one should object to it. 

For my part,” said he, I wish all our bishops 
were sent to America.” 


612. 


An Irishman telling what he called an 


cellent story, a gentleman observed, he had met 
with it in a book published many years ago. “ Con- 
found these aucients,” said Teague, they are always 

stealing one’s good thoughts.’* 
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613 .—Thc King and the Courtier .—A king, a 
courtier, aud other persons, being thrown by ship- 
wreck upon a strange land, from which there was 
no hope of returning, the inhabitants, after reliev- 
ing them, asked them what they could do for the 
common good. Some of them saîd they could help 
iu this and that business; others, that they pos- 
sesLed this and that amusing art; and occupaûon 
was given them accordingly. The king and courtier, 
who had not opened their lips, being then examined, 
the king replied, that his talent lay in w'earing 
somethiiig particular on his head, costing fifty timea 
as much as a dozen great famiiies, and looking ex- 
tremely majestic on holidays ; all w'hich, he said, 
procm’ed a great deal of comfort to a nation, and 
equal respect from its rivals. He added, that it 
was part of his business to beget similar great men 
for the benefit of his countrj^ ; and that this branch 
of hls possession was a privilege confined to his 
family. Being asked if his family were as remark- 
able for their health as their other virtues, he said 
with an aspect of great dîgnity, that the offspring of 
the most diseased or oldest gentleman of his raco 
was more desirable for the state, than that of the 
healthiest or finest of any other. The people, after 
an involimtary pause, during w'hich they conferred 
a little with each other, tmmed to the courtier, who 
said, that for his part, it was his business to add 
splendour to his majesty the king, which he did 
chiefly by putting on his clothes for him, making 
him low bow's, and having a very large estate. The 
people, who were a very humane race, listened to 
the king and the courtier with extreme mildness 
and gravity, taking them in fact for a couple of mad- 
men ; for they had been a flourishing nation for 
many oentories v ithQut any pfiScers of that kind, 
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and could have no conception of such extraordinary 
utilities. They therefore consigned the king to 
apartments in a hospital for invalids, and continued 
the courtier with him in his usual capacity, 

614. —Meason or no JReason .—When Mahomet 

pretended that he had receîved his Koran from hea- 
ven, and yet refused to give any proofs of it but 
such as were to he found in the book itself, an Ara- 
bian asked him why he mîght not believe in the 
Christian books by the same reason. “You have 
nothing to do with reason in such matters,” answered 
Mahomet, ^^and I’ll tell you why.” ^‘Nay,” re- 
turned the other, ‘^you have no right to give me a 
reason against reason itself. Either you must allow 
me to be of any religion I please, for no reason at 
aU ; or we must reason about the matter at last.” 

615. —On the same Subject .—Mahomet meeting 

the same Arabian one day after the above argument 
said to him with a sarcastic air, ‘‘ So, you think that 
reason settles every thing! What îs the reason that 
you lost your camels the other day, and that there 
is such a thing in the world as theft ?” " I never 
said,” replied the Arabian, ‘Hhat reason settled 
every thing ; but it does not follow, that 1 am to 
admit any thing you please to tell me. This were 
to lose my reason as well as my camels ; and I al- 
low I see no reason for that.” 

616_ Tlie Wonderful Physician .—One moming 

at daybreak a father came into his son’s bedcharaber, 
and told him that a wonderful stranger was to be 
seen. You are sick,” said he, aud fond of great 
shows: Here are no quack-doctors now nor keep- 
ing of beds. A remarkable beiiig is announced all 
over the town, who not only heals the sick, but 
makes tlie very grass grow ; and what is more, he 
Is tp Hso Qut Qf tliQ sea.'* The hoy? though he was 
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of a lazy habit, and did not like to be waked, jumped 
up at hearing of such an extraordinary exhibition, and 
hastened with his father to the door of the house, 
which stood upon the sea-shore. There,” said the 
father, pointing to the sun, which at the moment 
sprung out of the ocean like a golden world, " there, 
foolish boy, you who get me so many expenses, with 
your lazy diseases, and yourself into so many trou- 
bles, behold at last a remedy, cheap. certain, and 
delightful. Behold at last a physician, who has 
only to look in your face every morning at this 
same hour, and you will be surely well.” 

617. —^‘'Why glitters gold upon the most prominent 
station of our cathedral asks Mr. Brown of Par- 
son Birch. “ Why,” replies the divine, with much 
simplicity, ‘^it is the Mghest object of the church.” 

618. —A Considerate Husband .—A man of the 
name of Marley was sentenced to be hanged at the 
last assizes, for stealing a mare, but has since been 
respited. Marley’s contrivance to make money, 
during the few days he had to live, deserves to be 
recorded for its novelty and ingenuity. He actu- 
ally made application to be permitted to perform 
the ofS.ce of executioner on a person who was to 
suffer before him, stating, he would earn thereby 
a certain sum ; and if the favour "was granted him, 
of allowing his wife to hang himself, he was sure 
she would do it as well and as tenderly as any per- 
son’that could be found ; and the creature,” he said, 
^^would then have, by the produce of hoth jobs, 
wherewithal to pay her rent.” 

619. —A lady some time back, on a visit to the 
British Museum, asked the person in attendance 
if they had a sTcidl qf Oliver Cromwell ? Being an- 
swered in the negative, Dear me,” said she, “ that’s 
very strange ; they h^ve qm Qit Oixfordj’ 
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620. —The following was lately extracted frora a 
provincial paper : “ Wanted, a footman and house- 
maid, who can neither write nor read writing. The 
advertiser is induced to make this appiication 
through a newspaper, as he has not been able to meet 
with such qualifications ; and having sufFered much 
inconvenieuce from his letters, notes and papers be- 
ing inspected by his servants ; afterwards becomiug 
the conversation of the servaiit’s-hall, and, in course 
the whole village. None iieed apply who have been 
at a writing-school.” 

621. —Brute Sagacity .—A circurastance was re- 
lated to us when a boy, by a person who, like Cob- 
bett, was once a serjeantin the army, and which we 
never recollect to have seen in print. This iudivi- 
dual served at one time in Gibraltar. ïhere are a 
good many goats that scramble about within the 
precincts of the garrison ; and at one point of the 
huge rock there is a goat-road leading down to the 
water’s edge. This iraperceptible track, however, 
is so excessively narrow, that only one goat can 
travel by it at a tirae, whiie even a single false step, 
or the slightest attempt to run to the right or the 
left, would infallibly precipitate the bearded travel- 
ler frora the top to the bottom. It happened that one 
goat was going down while another happened be 
ascending the path, and the two meetîng in the mid- 
dle, instinctively, and not without fear and trem- 
bling, made a dead stop. To attempt to turn aside was 
instant death, and although the topmost goat could 
have easily pushed his brother out of the way, he 
was too generous to take such an advantage. At last, 
after deep cogitation and much deliberation, they 
hit upon a scheme which even man, with all his 
boasted wisdom, could not have surpassed ; that is, 
the one goat lay quietly and cautiously doWn ou ail 
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foui’s, and allowed the other to march right over 
his body, to the great delight of the persons who 
witnessed this singular dilemma. 

622. — Lord Chancellor Bishop Burnet 

relates, that the father of Hyde, when he first be- 
came known at the bar, took him aside one day and 
spoke as follows : Men of your profession are apt 
to stretch the prerogative too far^ and injure li- 
berty. I charge you never to sacrifice the laws and 
liberty of your country to your own interest or the 
will of your prince. This honest charge he re- 
peated twice, and immediately fell into a fit, of 
which he died in a few hours. 

623. — The most diligent Bishop. —Now I would 
ask a strange question ; Which is the most diligent 
Bishop in all England ? Methinks I see you listen- 
ing and hearkening that I should name him. I will 
teU you ; it is Satan ! He is the most skilful 
preacher of all others: he is never out of his 
diocese; never out of his cure ; he is ever in his 
parish ; he keepeth watch at all times—ye shall 
never find him out of the way; call when you wülj 
he is ever at home. But some udU say to me, 

What, sir, are ye so privy of his counsel that ye 
know all tliis to be true ?” “ Truly, I know him too 
w'ell, and have obeyed him a little too much ; but I 
know, by St. Paul, who saith of him, Oircuit, he 
goeth about in every corner oi his diocese— sicut 
leo, that is, strongly, boldly, and proudly;— rugiens, 
roaring, for he letteth no occasion slip to speak cr 
roar out;— quoerens, seeking, and not sleeping, as our 
bishops do. So that he shaU go for my mouey, for 
he minds his business. Therefore, ye unpreaching 

prelates, if ye will not leani of gcod men, for shame 
learn of the de\dl. 

z 
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624. —A street iii Trowbrîdge lias beeii named 
lleave'fdy-^tveety from seveii persons of the name of 
Anyel, two of the'name of Church, four of the name 
ox JParsons, and one of the name of Clerlc, residing 
in it. 

625. — Military Bon-Mot. The cautious conduct 
of a commander of the Allied Army at the battle of 
Fontenoy, called forth the ridicule of his friends, 
and procured him the jocular appellation of The 
Confectîoner ; for, being asked why he did uot move 
forward to the front with more rapidity, he replied, 

I am preserving my nien.’’ 

626. —It was said of Boulter (a better sort of 
highwayman, that one day riding on horseback, on 
the high road, he met a young woman who was 
weeping, and who appeared to be in great distress. 
Touched with compassion, he asked what was tlie 
cause of'''her affliction ; when she told him, without 
knowing who he was, that a creditor, attended by a 
bailiff, had gone to a house wiiich she poiiited out, 
and had tlireatened to take her husband to prison 
for a debt of thirty guineas. Boulter gave her the 
thirty guineas, telling her to go and pay the debt, 
and set her husband at liberty ; and she ran off, 
loading the honest gentlemen with benedictions. 
Boulter, in the mean time, waited on the road till 
he saw the creditor come out; he then attacked him, 
and took back the thirty guineas, besides every 
thing else lie had about him. 

627. — Conjngal Tenderness. —After the fatal duel 
betvveen the Duke of Haniilton and Lord Mohuii, in 
which both fell mortally wounded at tlie tirst ex- 
char ge of shots, the body of the îatter was conveyed 
lu h.s own house iu Gerrard-Street. The only seii- 
satiou his lady is said to have felt on the occa- 
sion, was extreme displeasure that the bloody corpse 
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of her husband should have been flung upon her 

best bed,” to the great detriment of her splendid 
counterpane and furniture. 

628. —A boy havîng run away from school to go 
to sea, his friends wrote to him, That death would 
be perpetually staring him in the face to which 
lie replied, Well, what of that ? every ship is pro- 
vided with shrouds.’^ 

629. —An amorous youth and a blooming damsel, 
within one hundred miles of Ulverston, having re- 
solved to tie the matrimonial noose, had the b^anns 
published ; but the sighing swain, finding himself 
deficient in the '^‘^needful,” canvassed all his friends 
for a supply, but in vain. Not to be driven from 
his purpose by trifling discouragement, he ordered 
the bride aiid her friends to repair to church, while 
he agâin scoured the town for cash. Finding his 
second application equally as unsuccessful as his 
first, he resolutely enlisted into the Lancashire Mi- 
litia, got married with part of the bounty, handed 
the rest to the smiling bride, and thus became a son 
of Mars and a disciple of Hymen at the same time. 

630. — D7\ Young and liis BooTcsellers .—Tonson 
l and Lintot were both candidates for printing a 
I work of Dr. Yomig’s. The poet answered both let- 
I ters the same morning, but misdirected them. In 

these epistles he complains of the rascally cupidity 
of each. He told Tonson that Lintot was so great a 
scoundreî, that printmg with him was out of the 
question ; and writing to the latter, decided that 
Tonson was an old rascal, but, &c., and then makes 
the eîection in his favour. 

631. —A ludicrous scene took pîace lateîy. As 
I one of the itinerant showmen was passing througîi 
I Long'Iane to Smithfield, the axle-tree of his caravan 
I broke, and discharged his cargo into the street. 
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Several monkeys were instantly seen nmning in | 
different directions, one of wliicli took refuge in a 
cook-shop, to the no small discomfiture of the mas- 
ter cook and his hungry guests. Pug, without 
waiting to examine the bill of fare, placed himself 
by a dish of ready-sliced plum-pudding, and, sans 

cereiïhoniey helped himself; and all remonstrance on 
the part of the cook could not persuade him to re- 
linquish his deîicious repast, until his master, by 
force of armSy dislodged him from the luxurious 
banquet. 


age. 


632. —A lady, the other day, was asked by an 
envious female acquaintance, her age. ‘‘ Really,” 
said she, ‘‘I do not know, but I must be about 
thirty.” It is very extraordinary,” replied the 
other with a sneer, ‘‘ that you do not know your 

’ “I never coimt my years,” said the lady; 

T am not afraid of losing a single year; none of 
my female friends will rob me of one.” 

633. — Dr. Jolmson^s Scale of Liquors .—Claret 

for boys,—Port for men,—Brandy for heroes. 
‘‘ Then,” said Mr. Burke, “ let me have claret; ï 
love to be a boy ; to have the careless gaiety of 
boyish days.” Johiison replied, “I should drink 
claret too, if it would give me that; but it does not: 
it neither makes boys men, nor men boys. You’ll 
be drowned by it before it has any efiect üpon 


I 


■Expensive gallcmîry. 


facetîas j 


you." 

634. 

_ ^ ^ 

of Charles the Second’s days, it was the custom,^ 

when a gentleman drank a lady’s health as a toast, 
by way of doing her greater honour, to throw some 
part of his dress into the fire, an example which his 
compauions were bound to follow, by consuming the 
same article of their apparel, whatever it might be. 
An acQuaintance nerceivins at a tavern dinner that. 
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Sir Charles Sedley (the gay llcentious wit and 
versifier) had a very rich lace cravat, wlien he 
named his toast, committed his cravat to the flames, 
as a bumt ofîering to the temporary divinity ; and 
Sir Charies was of com’se obliged, along with the 
rest, to do the same. He complied with good hu- 
mour, saying it was a good joke, but that he would 
have as good a one some time. Accordingly, at a 
subsequent meeting of the same party, he toasted 
Nell Gwynne ; and calling in a tooth-drawer he had 
in waiting, made him draw a decayed tooth which 
it was a blessing to lose. His companions begged 
him to be merciful, and wave the custom ; but 
he was înexorable, and added to their moi*tification 
by repeating, Patience, patience, gentlemen, you 
know you promised I should have my frolic too.*’ 
635.— Thrale’s Eniire .—On the death of Mr. 
Thrale, it was believed that Dr. Johnson wanted to 
wed his rich widow, and “^^An Ode to Mrs. Thrale, 


by Samuel Johnson, L.L.D., on their approaching 


nuptials,” was published by the wags, of which the 
foUowing is a specimen :— 


‘‘If e’er my finger touch’d the lyre 
In satire fierce, in pleasure gay, 
ShaU not my Thraliä.’s smiles inspire % 
Shall Sam refuse the sportive lay ? 


My dearest lady, view your slave; 

Behold him as your very scrub, 
Eager to write, as author grave, 

Or govern well the brewing-tub. 


To rich felicity thus rais’d, 

My bosom glows with amorous fire; 
Porter no longer shall he prais’d, 

’Tis I rayself am Thrales Entire.'* 
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636. —Änecdote qf the Court .—When hîs Ma- 

jesty was in Edinburgh, and after he had held the 
levee, dressed, out of compliment to his northern 
suhjects, in tlie garb of old Gaulit became a 
xnatter of etiquette discussîon, whether or not it 
would be proper to hold the drawing-room in the 
same uniform of plaîd and kilt. The Peeresses and 
other ladies held a council upon the subject, at 
which opiiiions ran almost unîversally agaînst this 
mode of adornmg the Royal Person. It was ob- 

.‘îervecl, however, that Lady H- had said no- 

thing, and as she has great inftuence, her judgment 
was solicited. Why,” replied she, “ I am sofrj’, 
ladies, to difier so much from all your sentiraents ; 
but it does appear to me that, as his Majesty is to 
stay so sliort a tîme with us, \ve ought certainîy to 
see as much of him as we can.’* 

637. —Curious Änecdole. —Mr. Coke, of Longford, 

(brother to Mr. Coke of Norfoik,) is the tatîier of 
several accoinpîished daughters. One of tbe 
tenants ou his estate, a yoúng farmer of supeidor 
atlainments, had become in arrears for his rent; 
liîs landlord expostulated with him on the subject, 
and hinted that, with his handsome person, he migîit 
easily obtain a wife among some of his richer 
'neighbours, tliat would soon enabie him to pay ofF 
his arrears, and place him in better circumstan- 
ces. The young farmer listened, looked thought- 
ful, and departed. In a fevv days he retiirned, 
and fold his landlord he had heen retieedng se- 
riously on their last conversation, and would foîlow 
his counsel. At this interview one of tlie daugh- 

W 

ijiter.s of his wealthy landlord was present. In a 
short time afterwards it was discovered that Joîm 
Greensmlth (the name of the young farmer) had 
efiectually taken the hint, and, hy an elopement 
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to Gretna-G reen, had become the dutiful son-în- 
law of the gentleman who had thus, unwittingly, 
bestowed upon him his sage advice. 

638. — Curious Bialogue. —‘^Where tîie —^— do 

you come from said Wilkes to a beggar in the 
Isle of Wight. “ From the lower regions.” What 
is going on there ?” Much the' same as here.” 
“ What’s that ? ” “ The rich taken in, and the poor 

kept out.” 

639. —The Hon. K. C-observed, in allusion to 

a recent important death, that the fundholders 
had now no chance, for that Castlereagh, after hav- 
ing sold Ireland and pawned England, had gone 
l)elow with the duplicate in Ms poclcet ./” 

640. —When Sir William Curtis retumed from 

his voyage to Italy and Spain, he calîed to pay his 
respects to Mr. Caiming, at Gloucester Lodge. 
Among other questions, Sir William said, But 
pray, Mr. Caiming, what do you say to the tuuuel 
under the Thames ?” “ Say,” replied the Secretary, 

“ why, I say it will be the greatest hore London ever 
had, and that is saying a great deal.” 

641.— An Epiiaph. 

“ Remember me as you pass by, 

As you are now so once was I ; 

As I am now so you must be, 

Therefore prepare to follow me.” 

Underneath these lines, some one wrote în blue 
paint, 

To follow you I’m not content, 

Unless I knew which way you went.” 

o 

642.— Negro Wit. —A short time siuce, a gentîe- 

man driving oii the road between Little River and 
Brighton, was overtaken by a negro boy on a muie, 
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who attempted for a long while, -wîthout success, 
to make the animal pass the carriage. At length 
the boy exclaimed to his beast, I’ll bet you a fip- 
penny 1* make you pass this time and after a short 
pause, again said, you bet ?—very well.” The boy 
repeated the blows with renewed vigour, and at last 
sccceeded in making him pass: when the gentle- 
man, who overheard the conversation between 
Quaco and his steed, said to him, Well, my boy, 
now you have won, how are you going to make the 
nmle pay you ?” Oh, sir,” says Quaco, " me 
make him pay me very well; Massa give me one 
tenpenny for buy him grass, and me only buy him a 
fippenny worth !” 

643 .—An Irish Bulh 

A worthy baronet, of Erin^s clime, 

Had a famed telescope în his possession, 

And on a time 

Of its amazing powers he made professîon. 

Yon church,” cried he, îs distant near a mile, 

Yet when I view it steady, for awhile, 

Upon a bright and sunny day, 

My glass, so strong and clear, 

Does bring the church so near, 

That often I can hear the organ play^'* 

644 .—A Curious Epitaph .—Some years sînce, a 

Mr. Dickson, who was provost of Dundee, in Scot- 
lancl, died. and by will left the sum of one guinea 
to a person to compose an epitaph upon him ; 
which sum he directed his three executors to pay. 
The exêcutors, thinking to defraud the poet, agreed 
to meet and share the guinea amongst them, each 
contributing a lin© to the epitaph, which ran as 
follows:— 
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Flrst. Here Kes Dîckson, Provost of Dundee.’’ 
Second. Here lies Dickson, here lies he.’’ 

The Third was put to it for a long time, but un- 
willing to lose his share of the guinea, vociferously 
bawied out, 

" Hallelujah, halleluje.” 

«I 

t 

C15 .—On one w7io was mîned by gainîng a 

Law-suît. 

T/hoe’er takes counsel of his frîends, 

Will ne’er take counsel of the law; 

Whate’er his means, whate’er hîs ends, 

Still he shail no advantage draw. 

Justîce it vaîn may urge her plea, 

May show that all is right and faîr ; 

The lawyer, too, has had his fee, 

And gain’d your suit —but left you hare. 


646.—Cramer, the exceîlent leader of the royal 
band, had long wished to have a black man to beat 
the kettle-drum. His majesty, who had an uncon- 
querable antipathy to blacks being near his person, 
opposed the desire of the leader. At last, Cramer 
appohited to the kettle-drum a person, who, though 
an European, had a complexion that, at a short d!^ 
tanc€^ would render the quarter of the world where 
he was bom a matter of doubt. On the first nîght 
of this swarthy gentleman’s appearance in his new 
©fîice, his majesty, when he entered the music-room, 
seemed at fii«t startled and displeased, but after 
approaching a little nearer, he called Cramer to 
him,—I see, sîr,” said the king, you wish to ao 

custom rae to a black drummer by degrees.’* 
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647.— A Lover*s Request. 

Oh, spare me, dear angel, one lock of your haîr,” 

A bashful young lover 4ook courage, aiid sighed. 

’Twere a sin to refuse you so modest a prayer, 

So take the whole wig,’’ the sweet creature re- 
plied. 

648. —On the death of Bîshop L-, Dr. King, 

then Bishop of Dublin, who expected to be made 
primate, was passed over as being too old to be re- 
moved. The reason assigiied for the refusal was as 
mortifying as the refusal itself. When the new pri- 

mate, Dr. B-, called upon him, he received him 

sitting, saying with a significant smile, “ My lord, I 
am certain your grace will pardon me, as you know 
J ani too old to 

649. -— To Ca'ptain Parry, tlie Polar Navigator, on 

his giving a Fete on hoard the Hecla. 

Dear Captain Farry, you are right 
To give the belles a levee : 

God grant your dancing may be light, 

For, Oh ! your hooh is heavy. 

650— .Shahspearé^s Love-Letter. —The following is 
said to have been from the pen of Shakspeare, and 
addressed to the lady he afterwards married. It is 
inscribed to the “Idol of mine eyes and the delight 
of ray heart, Anne Hathaway.” 

ye feather’d throng, 

With love’s sweet notes to grace your song, 

To pierce the heart with thrilling lay, 

Listen to mine, A nne Hathaway î 
She hath a way to sing so clear, 

Phoebus might, wondering, stop to hear: 


Would ye be taught. 
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To Dielt tlie sad, make blithe the eav. 

Aod Nature charm, Ânne hath a icay: 

She hath a VKiy, 

Anne Hathaway, 

To breathe delight Amie hath a ivan. 

O C' 

Wlîen envy’s breath and ranc’rous tooth 
Do soil and bite lair worth and truth, 

And merit to distress beiray, 
ïo soothe tlie heart Aniie haf.k a way. 

She hath a way to chase despair, 

To heal all grief, to cure all care: 

Turn foulest night to fairest day, 

Thou know’st fond heart Amie halh a way* 

She hath a vmy, 

Anne Hathaway, 

To make grief bliss Anne haJh a way. 

Talk not of gems,—tlie orient list, 

The diamond, topaz, araethyst, 

The em’rald mild, the ruby gay ; 

Talk of my gem, Anne Hathaway ! 

She haih a way with her bnght eye 
Their various lustre to defy ; 

The jewel she, the foit they, 

Sü sweet to look Anne halh a way. 

She haih a 'way, 

Anne Hathaway, 

To shame bright gems Amie hatli a way. 

But were it to my faney giv’n 

To rate her charms, I’d catl them heaven; 

For thoügh a mortal inade of clay, 

Angels miist love Anne Hathaway ; 

She hath a vmy so to control, 

To rapture ttie imprisoned soul 
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And sweetest heav’n on earth display, 

That to be heaven Anne Jiaih a way ; 

She hatK a way 
Änne Hathaway, 

To be heaven’s seîf Anne hath a way. 

Anne Hathaway was eightyears olderthan Shaks- 
peare, but still only in her 26th year when hemar- 
ried; an age,” says Dr. Drake, “ compatible witli 
youth and with the most alluring beauty.” As the 
same learned writer and biographer asserts that not 
so much as a fragment of the bard’s poetry ad- 
dressed to his Warwickshire beauty has been rescued 
from oblivion, we may well conclude that the poem 
jiist cited is spurious; but that Shakspeare had an 
early disjpositwn to write such verses, we may con- 
clude, from what he says in Lovds Lahour Lost, 
Act IV. sc. 3 :— 

Never durst poet touch a pen to write, 

Until his ink was tempered with love’s sighs.” 

651.— To-Morrow. 

To-morrow you will 11 ve, you always cry, 

In what fair country does this morrow lie, 

That ’tis so mighty long ere it arrive— 

Beyond the Indies does this morrow live? 

’Tis so far-fetch’d, this morrow, that I fear 
’Twill be both very old and very dear. 
To-morrow I will live, the fool does say; 

To-day itself’s too late, the wise lived j esterday. 
652.—A report having been circulated in the four 
courts of the death of a certain great law lord, he 
himself was supposed to have been the author of it, 
for the purpose of affording him the opportunitv of 
giving the following lines to the public, and of en- 
joying the merit of them in his life-time :— 

He’s dead ! alas! facetious punster, 

Whose jokes made learned wigs with fun stir : 
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From heaven’s high court a tîpstaff’s sent, 

To call him to his punishment— 

Stand to your ropes, ye sextons, ring, 

Let all your clappers ding dong ding ! 

Nor BURY him without his due, 

He was himself a Toler* too ! 

■* Lord Norbury’s name. 

653.—Two gentlemen, the other day, conversîng 

together, one asked the other if ever he had gone 
through Euclid? The reply was, ‘‘I have never 
been farther from Liverpool than Runcorn, and I 
don’t recollect any place of that name between 
Liverpool and there.” 

654.— On Sélf-conceît. 

Hail charming power of self opinion ; 

For none are slaves in thy dominion ; 

Secure in thee, the mind’s at ease; 

The vain have only one to please. 

655. —A countryman a few days back passing 
through Temple-bar in company with a friend in 
town, asked him the following question ;—“ Be that 
High-gaie ?” 

656. — Who^s the Bwpet —A poor actor at Nor- 
wich, personating GvangeT, in the farce of “ Who^s 
the Dujpe on his benetit night, which turned out a 
very wet evening, and occasioned a bad house, in 
reply ^ o Gradus^s Greek quotation, where Old Doily 
sits as umpire, began thus :—“ 0 raino nighto / 
sjpoilo henefito quito.” 

657. — Shorf-hand Question and Answer.-^A. gen- 
tleman remarkable for his fund of humour, wrote to 
a female relative the followiûg couplet:— 

How comes it, this delightful weather, 

That TJ and I can’t dine together 
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To which she return’d the following reply :— 

My worthy friend, it cannot be ; 

U cannot come till afler T, 

« 

658.— Ä Courtly HinL —One day, at the levee ot 
Louis XT V., that monarch asked a nobleman present 
“ FTow many children have you ?” ‘‘ Four, sire,” 
Shortly afterwards, the kmg asked the same ques- 
tion. ‘^Four, sire,” rephed the nobleman. The 
same question was several times repeated by the 
king, in the course of conversation, and the same 
answer given. At length tbe king asking once 
more, ‘^how raany cbildren have you ?”—the noble- 
man replied, “ Six, sire.” “ Whatcried the king 
with surprise ; ^“^six î you told me four just now 
‘‘Sire,” replied the courtier, ‘‘I thought your ma- 
jesty would be tired of hearing the same thing so 
often.” 

659.— The Deceased Wife. 

We lived for one-and-twenty years 
As man aiid wife together ; 

I could no longer keep her here, 

She’s gone, I know not whither ; 

Her body is bestowed vvell, 

A decent grave doth hide her ; 

T’m sure her soul is not in heil, 

The devil can’t abide her. 

1 rather think she’s up aloft, 

For in the last great thunder, 

Methinks T heard her very voice 
Rending the clouds asuiider. 

660.— Fredericlc ihe Great and his Chaplaln — 
Frederick the Great being informed of the death of 
one of his chapiains, a man cf considerable iearning 
and piety, determining that his successor shciiid not 
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be behind him in these qualifications, took the fol- 
iowing method of ascertaining the merit of one of 
the numerous candidates for the appointment; — He 
told the applicant that he would himself furnish him 
with a text the following Sunday, when he was to 
preach at the Royal Chapel, from which he was to 
make an extempore sermon. The clergyman ac- 
cepted the proposition. The whim of such a pro- 
baîionary discourse was spread abroad widely, and 
at an early hour the Royal Chapel was crowded to 
excess. The king arrived at the end of the prayers, 
and, on the candidate’s ascending the pulpit, one of 
his majesty’s aids-de-camp presented him with a 
sealed paper. The preacher opened it, and found 
nothing written therein; he did not, however, in so 
critical a moment, lose his presence of mind; but 
turning the paper on both sides, he said, “My 
brethren, here is nothing, and there is nothing; out 
of nothing God created aîl things,” and proceeded to 
deliver a most admirable discourse upon the wonders 
of the creation. 


661.— On the Deatk of Young Man, 

Mourn not this hopeful youth so soon is dead 
But know, he trebles favours on his head, 

Who for a morning’s work gives equal pay 
With those wno have endur’d the heat o’ih’day ? 


662 .—Honesly in Humhle Life . — At a fair in the 

town of Keith, in the north of Scotland, in the year 
1767, a merchant having lost his pocket-book, which 
contained about £100 sterling, advertised it 
day, offering a reward of £20 for its recovery. ît 
w’as imraediateîy brought to him by a countryman, 
who desired him to examine it; the owner, finding 
it in the same state as when he lost it, paid dowTi tîie 
rew^ard ; but the man deciined it, alleging it w’as too 
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much. He then offered him £15, then £10, then 
£5, all which he successively refused. Being at 
last desired to make his own demand, he asked only 
^ve shillings to drmk his health, which was most 
thankfully given. 

An instance of conduct extremely similar occur- 
red at Plymouth at the end of the late war. A 
British seaman, who had returned from France, re- 
ceived £65 for his pay. In proceeding to the tap- 
house in Plyraouth dock-yard, with his money en- 
closed in a bundle, lie dropped it, without immedi- 
ately discovenng his los3< VVhen he missed it, he 
sallied forth in search of it j alter some inquiries, 
he fortunately met .J. Prout, a labourer in the yard, 
who had found the bundle, and gladly returned it. 
Jack, no less generous than the other was honest, 
instantly proposed to Prout to accept half, then £20, 
both of which he magnanimously refused. Ten 
pounds, next £5, were tendered, with a similar re- 
sult. At length Jack, determined that his benefac- 
tor should have some token of his gratitude, forced 
a £2 noîe into Prout’s pocket. 

Traits of character iike these would reflect ho- 
nour OQ uc> class of llfe> 

€63 .—Power of Patienu. 

Let hîra whose pi esent fortune gives him pain, 
Scora the low vulgar cusiom to complain î 
All that withholds hi:; wish the brave will break, 

Or silent bear those claims ’tis poor to shake. 

€84 —Literary Sensibiiity. —Racine, who died of 
his extreme sensibility to a rebuke, confessed that 
the pain whieh one severe criticism inflicted out- 
weighed all tbe applause he could receive. 








THE WORLD’S JESï-BOCK 







665 .—Tlie Caréless Coupie. 

Jepny îs poor, and I am poor, 

Yet will we wed, so say no more 

And shouîd the bairns you mentîon compj 

As few that marry but have some, 

No doubt but heaven will stand our friend, 
And hread as well as children send. 

So fares the hen in farmer’s yard, 

To live atone she finds it hard : 

I’ve known her weary every claw, 

In search of corn among the straw j 
And when in quest of nicer food, 

She clucks among her chirping brood. 

With joy l’ve seen the self-same heu 
That scratch’d for one, could scratch for ten^ 

2 A 
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Tliese are tlie thoughts that make me willing 

To take my girl without a shilling ; 

And for the self same cause, d’ye see, 

Jenny’s resolv’d to marry me. 

666 .—Exliilarating Opportunity ..—Wanted a few 

respectahle persons to complete a genteel coffin club. 
The prospects held out by this society are peculiarly 
clieering and desirable. The weekly subscrîption is 
one penny; and there is a meeting on Monday 
evenings to pass a convivial hour, and talk over the 
business of the institution. Gentlemen are allowed 
to try on their own goods, and to see that they are 
made âccording to order. Gentlemen not parti- 
cularly nice may be accommodated with a warranted 
second-hand article, as it happens to drop in. Fur- 
ther particulars may be known on application to 
Mr. Laugh-and-lie-down, the undertaker, at his re- 
treat, Sarcophagus Cottage, Camberwell. Laugh- 
and-lie-down begs to inform married folks that he 
has generally had the honour to give particular sa- 
tisfaction to widows and widowers. Laugh-and-lie- 
dowm hopes he shall be excused by his more regular 
connexion for resorting to this ungenteel mode of 
turning a penny; but the fact is, that the present 
unfortunate slackness of business, arising from his 
not being favoured with their orders so often as 
could be wished, has left him no altemative. He 
will still, however, be found anxious to wait on them 
with the utmost promptitude and pleasure, on the 
slightest indication that his services may be useful. 
It is his general practice to wait on his patrons or 
their friends, on hearing they are sick ; but should 
he in any instance be found deficient in this act of 
duty, he trusts it will be imputed to inadvertence, 
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and not to any want of , sympathy with the natural 

feelings of persons so unfortunately situated. 

667.—The following certificate of a marriage was 
found amongst an old lady’s writings, viz : 

‘^This is to satisfy whom it may concern, that 
Arthur Waters and Amy Yursley were lawfully 
married by me, John Higgonson, on the first day of 
August, anno 1703. 

T, Arthur, on Monday, 

Take tliee, Amy, till Tuesday, 

To have and to hold till Wednesday, 

For better for worse till Thursday; 

I’ll kiss thee on Friday— 

If we don’t agree on Saturday, 

We’ll part again on Sunday.” 


668.—Sieur Boas (the sleiglit of hand man) was 
accosted in the usual style by a ret-ailer of oranges. 
“ Well, my lad,” says the sieur, ^^how do you sell 
them ?” Two-pence a piece, sir,” quoth the man, 
‘‘ High-priced, indeed,” rejoined the deceiver; 
‘‘however, we’ll try them.” Cutting an orange into 
four pieces, Behold,” says the sieur (producing a 
new guînea from the inside of the orange), “ how 
your fruit repays me for your extortion. Come, I 
can afford to purchase one more,” and he repeated 
the same experiment as with the first. WeU to be 

, ’ says he, “ they are the first fruit I ever found 
to produce golden seeds.” The sieur then wished 
to come to terms for his whole basket; but tlie 
astonished clodpole, with joyous alacrity, ran out of 
the house, and reaching home, began to quarter the 
contents of the whole basket. But, aîas! the seeds 
were no more than the produce of nature—the con- 
jurer alone possessing the goldUn art. 


sure 
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669. —A Frenchman translatîng a passage from 
Swift, whieh mentioned that an officer had been hrohe 
by the Duke- of Marlborough, literally translated it 
roibe —broke alive upon the wheel. 

670. — On an Old Maid wTio dropped Ten Years of 

ker Age, 

A stiff-starch’d virgîn, of unblemîsh'd fame 

And spotless virtue, Bridget Cole by name, 

At length the death of all the righteous dies, 

Aged just four and fifty— Tiere she lies. 

671. — Birmingham Liars, —A gentleman told hîs 

friends that he was bom in Birmingham, and*though 
he loved the country, and respected its inhabitants, 
yet he must in justice declare, that all people born 
in that town, and its vicinity, were the greatest liars 
in the universe. " Then,” says a gentleman present, 
“ if you sgeak truth, you lie; and if you Ke, you 
speak trut 

672. —The înhabîtants of Moimfc-street, South- 
arapton, were alarmed one mornîng at three o’cîock 
by a drunken feîlow crying, " Fire ! fire P* Where, 

for God’s sake, is ît exclairaed a hundred voices 
at onoe. ^‘That’s exactly what I want to know,*' 
replîed the fellow, “ for my pipe’s gone out.” 

673. —A gentleman having lost a pair of silk 
stockings, made a belîman cry them, with a reward 
of eighteenpence. ^‘That is too little,” saîd his 
friend, “ the finder will not gîve up a pair of silk 
stockings for eîghteenpence.” Aye î” quoth cun- 
ning Isaac, büt for that reason I have desired him 
to say they are worsted. 

674. — Whimsical Imcription. —A gentleman com- 
ing to town from Seven Oaks In Kent, observed on 
a sîgn in the road the following îines, which on in- 
quiry he found to be the offspring of the landlord’s 

brain— 
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I John Stnbbs liveth hear, 

Sells good brandy, gin, and beer, 

X mead my borde a letel whyder, 

To lette you nowe I sell good syder. 

675.— Spedking Terms. —Mr. Reynolds, the dra- 

matist, once mefc a free and easy actor, who told him 
that he had passed three festive days at the seat of 

the Marquîs and Marchioness of- ^ without any 

invitation; convinced (as proved to be the case) 
that my lord and lady, not being on speahing termSf^ 
would each suppose the other had asked him* 

676.— On Sir Isaao Newton, 

“ SoFAe demon, sure,” says wond’ring Ned, 

“In Newton’s brain has fix’diiis statioii,’^ 
True,” Dicfc repîies, you’ve rightly said, 

T know his name—’tis demon-stration.^' 


677 .—Davids Sow, Origin of the Phrase. —A few 

years ago, one David Lloyd, a Welchman, who kept 
an inn at Hereford, had a living'sow with six legs ; 
and the circumstanee being publicly known, great 
iiumbers of all descriptions resorted to the house. 
It happened that David had a wife who was much 
addicted to drunkenness, and for which he used fre- 
quently to bestow upoii her a very severe drubbing. 
Ôae day in particular, having tafcen a second extra 
cup, which operated in a very powerful manner, and 
dreading the usual consequence, she went into the 
yard, opened the sty-door, let out the sow, and lay 
down in its place, hoping that a short unmolested 
nap would sufiiciently dispel the fumes of the liquor. 
In the mean time, however, a company arrived to 
see the much-talked o£ animal; and Davy, proud of 
his office, ushered them to the sty, exclaiming, “Did 
any of you ever see so uncommon a creature be- 
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fore V* ‘‘ Indeed, Davy,” said one of the fanners, “ I 
never before observed a sow so very drunk in all 
my life Hence tlie term, drunh as David’s sow, 

678. —Zord Byron’s lAnos, found in Jiîs Bille, 

Within this awful volume lies 
The mystery of mysteries. 

Oh ! happiest they of human race, 

To whom our God has given grace 
To hear, to read, to fear, to pray, 

To lift the latch, an/^ force the way ; 

But better had they ^«it;’er been born, 

Who read to doubt, or read to scorn. 

679. —A few sundays ago, the clerk of a parish in 
the north of England rose up after the Litany, and 
called out, ‘‘ Let us sing to the praise and glory of 
God—the gentlemen of the parish are desired to 
meet after evening service, oii business of import- 
ance—part of the hundred and fifteenth psalm.” 

680. —Judge Clayton was an honest man, but 
not very deep in the law. Scon after he was raised 
to the Irish bench, he happened to dine in company 
with counsellor Harwood, so deservedly celebrated 
for his brogue, humour, and legal knowledge. 
Clayton liked his glass ; and having drank ratlier 
freely, began to make sorae observations on the 
laws of Ireland. “In my country” (England), 
said he, “ the laws are numerous, but then one is 
always found to be a key to the other. In Ireland 
it is just the contrary ; your laws so perpetually 
clash with one another, and are so very contradic- 
tory, that I protest I don’t understand them,.^* 

True, my lord,’’ cired Harwood, “ that is what wc 
all sayB 
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681 .—The PlougJiman’s Dîtty. 

When Molly smiles beneath her cow, 

I feel my heart I can’t tell how ; 

When Molly is on Sunday drest, 

On Sundays I can take no rest. 

What can I do ? on working days 
I leave my work on her to gaze: 

What shall I say ? at sermons I 
Forget the text when Molly^s by. 

Good master curate, teach me how 
To mind your preaching and my plqugh, 
And if for this you’ll raise a spell, 

A good fat goose shaîl thank you well. 


682. — Borrowing .—The Egyptians had a very re- 
markable ordinance to prevent persons from bor- 
rowing imprudently. An Egyptian was not permit- 
ted to borrow without giving to his creditor in 
pledge the body of his father. It was deemed both 
an impiety and an infamy not to redeem so sacred a 
pledge. A person who died without dischargîng 
that duty, was deprived of the customary honours 
paid to the dead. 

683. —öure for Gossippîng .—Four or five gentle- 
men, resident in a country town, adopted, not long 
since, the following method to cure several gossip- 
ping neighbours of a rage for listening to defamatory 
stories:—They alternately agreed to set on foot 
some extraordinary tale of each other. By the 
time one story had nearly circulated through the 
towu, a second was afloat; and so on with a third, 
fourth, fifth, &c. At length the male and female 
gossips, finding the whole to be without the least 
foundatioo, grew so extr^nely incredulous, as not 
to believe the report of even a real faux pas. 
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684 .—On a Famous Toast, 


Now I don’t mind allowing 


Belinda has siich wond’rous charms, 

’Tis Heaven to lie within her arms ; 

And she’s so charitably given, 

'She wislies all mankind in heaven. 

685 .—Assertion witJiout Proof. —Mr. Boaden, 

the author of several popular theatrical pieces, gave 
Drury-lane theatre the title of a wilderness. This 
reached the ears of Sheridan, who did not forget it 
a short time afterwards, when he was requested 
to accept a tragedy of Mr. Boaden’s. No no,” 
said Sheridan, “ the wise and discreet author calls 
our house a wilderness. 

the oracle to have his opinion, but it îs really too 
much for him to expect I will suffer him to prove 
his words.” 

686_ Heroic öbedience .—When Kleber was in 

Egypt, he sustained during five hours, with only 
two thousand men, the united efforts of twenty 
thousand. He was nearly surrounded, was wounded, 
and had only a narrow defile by which to escape. 
In this extremity, he called to him a chef de bat- 
taillon, named Chevardin, for whom he had a par- 
ticular regard. Take,” said he to him, a com- 
pany of grenadiers, and stop the enemy at the 
ïavine. You will be killed, but you will save your 
comrades.” ‘^Yes, my general,’’ replied Chevar- 
din. He gave his watch and his pocket-book to 
his servant, executed the order, and his death, 
in fact, a,rrested the enemy, and saved the French. 
There is something grand in the judgment of 
Kleber of the character of Chevardin ; and on the 
-iide of Chevardin, what a capacity for self-devo- 
tioii. 
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687.— One La/wyer More, 

** Pray does one More, a lawyer, live hard by ?” 
** I do not know of ow-e,” was the reply : 

But if one Zess were living, I am sure 
Mankind his absence safely might endure.” 


688.— The Earl of Marchmont. —Lord Binning* 
who was sitting by his bed-side a few hours before 
his death, seeing him smile, asked what he was 
laughing at. He answered, am diverted to 
think what a disappointment the worms will meet 
with when they come to me, expecting a good meal, 
and find nothing but bones.” The earl was eighty- 
four years of age, and very thin. 

68 ^—A Monlcish Bull. —An Italian monk has 
written a life of St. Francis Xavier, where he asserts, 
that by one sermon he converted ten thousand per- 
sons in a desert island. 


690 .—Meditation on Sélf. 

As I walk’d by myself, I said to myseif, 

And myself said again to me, 

Look to thyself, take care of thyself, 

For nobody cares for thee. 

Then I said to myself, and then answered myself 
Witli the self-same repartee, 

Look to thyself, or look not to thyself 
’Tis the self-same thing to me. 

691.— French Bulls. —The Irish nation have long 
been supposed to enjoy the exclusive privilege of 
makiiig hulls. A French gentleman, who lately 
died at Provence, whose name was M. Cleante, 
afibrds an instance to the contrary, as will appear 
by the following anecdotes of him— 

He bid his valet-de-chamber, very early ono 
morning, look out of the window- and tell him if it 
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was day-light. said the fellow, ^4t îs so 

dark I can see nothing as yet.” " Beast that you 
are,” replied the master, ‘‘ why don’t you take a 
candle, to see if the sun rises or no I” 

He was ÎU of a fever : his physician forbade him 
the use of wine, and ordered him to drink nothing 
but barley-water. ‘‘ That I would,” said the patient, 
with all my heart, provided it had the relish of 

wine ; for, I assure you, I had as soon eat beef as 
partridge if it had the same taste I” 

He paid a visit to a painter, who was busy in 
drawing a landscape, where a lover and his mistress 
were in conversation. “ Let me beg of you,” said 
M. Cleante, “ to draw me in a corner, where I can 
hear every word these lovers are saying, without 
any body seeing me l” 

A gentleman told him that he had dined with a 
poet, who had regaled him with an excellent epigram 
îbr the desert. Cleante immediately called for his 
cook, and asked hîm why he had never brought a dish 
of epigrams to his table.” 

He desired a painter, who was taking his portraît, 
to draw him with a book in his hand, which he 
should read out loud ! 

692 .—Extreme Parsimony .—The following re- 
markable instance of penury is true. A person in 
the neighbourhood of Whitehaven, who died some 
time since, had, by industry and parsimony, accu- 
mulated a sum twenty times as large as he durst en- 
joy the interest of. At the age of sixty, he made 
his will, and left the bulk of his riches to a favourite 
relation. That relation, some time after, încurred 
his displeasure. in so great a degree, that he deter- 
mined to cut him ofif from every posthumous ad- 
vantage. While he lived, no person had the shadow 
of reason to Äqpe. But here an insuperable objec- 
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tion appeared. The country scrivener, who had fra- 
med the will, had charged the enormous sum of 
eighteeinrpence for his labour; and the frugal testator 
equally desirous of keeping his property from an 
undeservîng person, and anxious to have the busî- 
ness done as low as possible, deferred the second 
edition of his last will and testament, in expectation 
that the terms would be reduced as the professors 
were multiplied. Jn short, he deferred it for twelve 
years ; but, among the increased number of scholars 
who sprung up in the neighbourhood, none could 
be found to execute the instrnment on his terms. 
At length (at the age of seventy-+wo) he found what 
answered all his purposes—he saved three-'pence 
three-farthings travelling six hours in the rain— 
but he lost his life. 

693. —Henry, Prince of Wales, son of King 
James I., being at a hunting match, the stag, almost 
spent, crossed a road where a butcher was passing 
with his dog. The stag was instantly killed by the 
dog, at which the huntsmen were greatly olfended, 
and endeavoured to irritate the prince against the 
butcher ; but his highness coolly answered, What 
if the butcher’s dog killed the stag, could the 
butcher help it V* They replied, That if his father 
had been so served, he wouîd have sworn so, no one 
could have endured it.” Away!” cried the prince, 

all the pleasure in the worîd is not worth an 
oath.” It is also said of this prince, that, when at 
play, being asked why he did not swear as others 
did, he answered, He knew no game worthy of an 
oath.” 

694. — Hopsfirst used. —There was an information 
exlîibited, about the fourth of Henry VI., against a 
person, for that he put a kind of unwholesome weed 
into his brewing, called a hop. 
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695 .—I cannot Laugh ; an E]gigram, 

Tom made some j oke, whiie o’er a merry glass, 

His friends in kind good humour let ît pass, 

All but Sir Frost, who growl’d in surly mood, 

I’d laugh, friend Tom, believe me— if I could.” 
Thanks, dear Sir Frost, your gravity’s well kiiown, 
You never laugh at wit—that’s not your own ; 

The wonder, therefore, is—and that not small— 
That you, my friend, should ever laugh at all.” 

696.—Madame de Stael’s daughtei', the Baroness 
de Broglie, was an extraordinary beauty. Her 
charms made such an impression on Prince Talley- 
rand, that, in contemplating them, he was often de- 
ficient în his attentions to her highly-gifted mother. 
One day, being on a party of pleasure on the water, 
she determined to confound him, and put this ques- 
tion:—'^lf our vessel were lo be wrecked by a 
storm, which of us would you strive to save first, 
me or my daughter “ Madam,” instantîy re- 
plied Talleyraiid, “ with the many talents and ac- 
quirements you possess, it would be an affront to 
you to suppose that you cannot swim ; I should 
therefore deem it my duty to save the Baroness 
first.” 


697 .—The Beautiful Blaclc Eyes* 

Tom’s wife once praised his two black eyes î 
She never had seen such before ; 

My wife,” says Dick, “ has two outvîes, 
And often blesses me with/owr.” 


698 .—The lost Law-suit .—A little girl, who knew 
very well the painful anxiety which her mother 
had long suffered during a tedious course of litiga- 
tion, hearing that she had at last lost her law-suit, 
innocently cried out, ‘‘ O, my dear mamma ! how 
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g!ad 1 am that you have îost that nasty lato-suit, 
whicb used to give you so much trouhle and unear 
siness.” 

69 ^.—Tlie Banlcer am>d tlie Sailor ; or tTie TîcTcler, 
When Mr. Hankey was in vogue as a greathanker^ 
a saîlor had, as part of his pay, a Ä’aft on him 
for fifty pounds. This the sailor thought an im- 
mense sum, and, calling at the house, insisted 
upon seeing the master in private. Thîs was at 
length acceded to ; and when the hanker and the 
sailor met togethw, the following conversation en- 
sued— 

JSailor.—^ Mr. Hankey, I’ve got a tickler for you 
didn’t like to expose you hefore the lads.” 

EanTcey. —^‘That was kind. Pray what’s this 
tiokler I” 


Saüor. 


hurt vou 


Never mind, don’t he afraid, I won’t 
Tis a fiftyP 

Hamkty. —Ah! thaf s a tickler, indeed.’’ 

Saîlor. —Don’t fret; give me five pounds now, 
and the rest at so much a week, and say nothing to 
nohody.” 

700. — Croolced Coincidences. —A pamphlet, pub- 
lished in the year 1703, has the following strange 
title :—The Eeformity of Sin cured ; a sermon, 
preached at St. MMiael’s, Ooo^e<i-îane, hefore the 
Prince of Orange, by the Rev. J. CrooJcshanTcs. 
Sold by Matthew Denton, at the Crooked Billet, 
near Crîpplegate, and by all other booksellers.” 
The words of the text are, Every croôked path 
shall be made straightf^ and the prince, before 
whom it was preached, was deformed in hîs person. 

701. — Ptigilistic Frîendship. —A haronet, a great 
amateur of the pugilistic art, had written a wôrk to 
demonstrate its utiiity. He even taught ît gratis to 
those who had an inclination to receive his lessons. 
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A nobleman in tlie neighbourhood happemng to 
pay him a visit, and conversing with him about 
wrestling, the knight laîd hold of hîm behînd, and 
threw him over his head. The former a little 
bruised by his fall, rose in a passion. “ My lord,” said 
the baronet, gravely, I raust have a great friend- 
shîp for you; you are the only one to whom I have 
evei shown that trick.” 


702 .^—The Coo¥s Dîsaster, 


To turn the penny, once, a wit 
XJpon a curious fancy hit; 

Hung out a board, on which he boasted— 
Dinner for three-pence, BoiVd and Boasted, 
The hungry read, and in they trip, 

With eager eye and smacking lip— 

Here, bring thîs hoiVd and roasted pray. 
Enter —Potatoes dress’d each way. 

All instant rose, the house forsook, 

And cursed the dinner, kick’d the cook. 

Our landlord found—poor Patrick Kelly— 
There was no j oking with the belly. 


703. 


A hon vivant one 


—Govng and returning,— 
evening told one of his bottle companions that he 
intended to leave the sum of £20 to be spent at his 
funeral. His companîon asked, “ Whether the 
saîd money was to be spent in going or returning 1” 
and was answered, ^‘going, to be sure ; for, when 
you return, you know I sha’n’t be with you.” 

704 .—In Health, yet out of Order .—A gentleman 
of the sister country, being at pubiic meeting at the 
City of London Tavern, in the course of his speech 
made a digression or two, which caused some re- 
marks from the company ; but, still continuing wide 
of the sudject relating to the meeting, the noble 
chaîrman at last interrupted him with “ I am very 
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sorry, sîr, but I must say that you are v&ry much 
out of order?^ ‘‘ Oh 1” replied Mr. O’L- 

^^you may make yourself aisy on that score, my 
lord, for / never was in better healtk in all my 
Zz/e.” 

705. — The Witticism of an Astrologer. —As the 
ofiäcers were carrying an astrologer to the gallows, 

You,” says a spectator to him, ‘^that could so per- 
fectly read in the stars the destiny of others, how 
came you not te foresee your own ?” Three times,” 
replied the astrologer, cast my nativity, and 
three times it informed me that one dayl should be 
elevated above others, and see every one else at my 
feet.” 

706. — Love of Gold. —An old gentleman of the 

name of Gould haAÛng married a very young wife, 
wrote a poetical epistie to a friend to inform him of 
it: and concluded it thus :— 


^ So you see, my dear sîr, though I’m eignty years 

old, 

A girl of eîghteen is in love with old Gmld 

To which his friend replied,— 

A girl of eighteen may love Gould, it is true, 

But, believe me, dear sir, it is Gold without Z7/” 


707. —A gentleman who resides în the Octagon 
had been to a party a few nights since, and was 
found by the police endeavouring to support him- 
self by one of the lamp-posts. Why do you not 
go home, sir?” said the police to him. "I’m 
waiting till my door comes round to me, when I 
shall try and run into it,” replied the unsteady hon 
vivant. 

708. —When Foote w'ent first to Scotland, he was 
inquiring of an old highlander, who had formerly 
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oeen prompter to the Edinburgh theatre, about the 
state of the country, with respect to travelling, 
living, manners, &c., of all which the Scot gave hira 
very favourable accounts. Why then,” said 
Foote, ‘‘ with about £300 a year, one may live like 
a gentleman in your country ?” “ In troth, master 

Foote,” replied his informant, "I cannot tell that, 
for as I never knew a man there who spent half 
that sum, I don’t know what might come into hi^ 
head who could attempt to squander the whole.^^ 

708. —A conceited coxcomb once said to a bar- 
ber’s boy, ‘‘ Did you ever shave a monkey ?” Why, 
no, sir,” replied the boy, “ never; but if you wiil 
please to sit down, I will try.” 

709. —An Irishman having a looking-glass in his 
hand, shut his eyes and placed it before his face ; 
another asking him why he did so—‘^Upon my 
soul,” says Teague, “ ît is to see how I look when I 
am asleep.” 

710 .—The Progress of Matrimony. 

In the blithe days of honey-moon, 

With Kate’s allurements smitten, 

I lov’d her late, I lov’d her soon, 

And called her dearest kitten. 

But now my kitten’s grown a cat, 

And cross like other wives, 

Oh ! by my soul, my honest Mat, 

I think she has nine lives ! 

* 

711.— Hahitual Cold. —When I have a cold in 

my head,” said a gentleman in coinpany, I ain 
always remarkably dull and stupid.” You are 
much to be pitied, then, sir,” replied another, “ for 
I don’t remember ever to have seen you without a 
cold in your head.” 
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712. —A good Voice .—A gentleman în public 
company commencing a song, was entreated by a 
friend to desist. You will never,” said the latter, 
‘‘ gain an}i;hing by your voice.” You are wrong,” 
replied the former ; my voice as a voter, in a 
plumper, at the late election, gained me a round 
sum of money. 

713. —Short Commons .—At a shop window in the 
' Strand there appears the following notice u— 
j “ Wanted two apprentices, who will be treated as one 

of the family.” 

I 714 .—My Uncle. 

I Who lives where hangs three golden balls, 

I Where Dick’s poor mother often calls, 

I And leaves her tippets, muffs, and shawls ? 

I My Uncîet 

I 2 II 
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Who, when you’re short of the short stuff, 

Nose -starving for an ounce of snuff, 

Will “ raise the wind ” to buy enough ? 

My Uncle. 

Who cheers the heart with Money lent,” 

When friehds are cold, and all is spent, ' 
Receiving only cent, per cent. 2 

My üncle, 

Who, when 1 want a glass of gin, 

Will take my ragged jacket in, 

And keep it till I call again 2 

My Uncle. 

AVîio takes my saucepan full of holes, 

And shoes in want of better soles, 

To raise the dust to buy the coals 2 

Mv Uncle, 

h 

Wlio takes the linen torn and soil’d, 

And cradle piddled till its spoil’d. 

In short, takes all, except the child 2 

My Uncle. 

Wlio, when the wretch is sunk iii grief, 

And none beside will yield relief, 

Will aid the honest or the thief 2 

My Uncle. 

Yet when deteetion threatens law, 

Who hidden stores will open draw, 

That future rogues may stand in awe ? 

My Uncle. 

Who, fortune’s golden glare withdrawn, 

When sycophants no longer fawn, 

Ta>kes all but hououx' înto pawn ? 


My üncle. 
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Who cares not what distress raay bring, 

If stolen frora beggar or frora king, 

And, like the sea, takes every thing 1 

My Uncle. 

Who does all this, and think’st no sîn, 

And, would he yield a glass of gin, 

W ould take the very devil in ? 

My Uncle, 


Bought wisdora is the best, ’tis clear, 

And since ’tis better as raore dear, 

We for high prices should revere 

My Uncle. 


715. —An attoraey-general once receiving a 
client, who was intimate with him, in his library, 
the gentleman expressed surprise at the number of 
wigs that were hanging up. ‘‘Yes, there are seve- 
ral,” replied the attorney ; “ that” pointing to a 
scratch, is my common business wig ; thatf my 
chancery wîg ; that, my house of lords’ wig; and 
that, my court wig.” “ And pray, sir,” asked his 
friend, “ where is your honest inan^s wig ‘‘ 0 ,” 
replied the lawyer, ‘‘that’s not jprofessional 

716. — How to Rise Early. —An Irishman, some 
time since, bade an extraordinary price for aii alarni 
clock, and gave as a reason, “ That, as he ioved to 
n'ise early, he had nothing to do but to pull the 
string, and he could wahe himself.^^ 

717. — Compliment to a Judge. —An attorney 

brought an action agaînst a farmer for having called 
him a rascally lawyer. An old husbandman being 
a witness, was asked if he heard the man call him 
a lawyer ? “ I did,” was the reply. Pray,” says 

the judge, ‘‘ what is your opinion of the împort of 
the word “There can be no doubt of that,” re- 
plied the fellow. Why, good man,” said the judgi^,. 


1 




WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 





“ there is no dishonour in the name, is there 1” I 
know nothing about that,” answered he, but this I 
know, if any man called me a lawyer I’d knock him 
down.” Why, sir,” said the judge, pointing to 
one of the counsel, that gentleman is a lawyer, and 1 
that, and 1 too am a lawyer.” ‘^No, no,” replied | 
the fellow ; no, my lord ; you are a judge, I know; I 
but I’m sure you are no lawyer^ j 

718.' —Cupboard Love. || 

Frank carves very ill, yet will palm all the meats; | 

He eats more than six, and drinks more than he ealk | 
Four pipes after dinner he constantly smokes, | 

And seasons his wit with impertinent j okes. | 

Yet sighing, he says, “ we must certainly break ; j 
And my cruel unkindness compels him to speak, j 

For of late I invite him but fom? times a 'week.” j 

719.— Anecdote of Fordyce, the BanTcer, —With j 
the foibles generally attendant upon an aspiring | 
man, Fordyce had generous qualities. A young in- 
telligent merchant, who kept cash at his banking- I 
house, one morning making a small lodgment, he I 
happened to say, “ That if he could command some j 
thousands at present, there was a certain specula- [ 
tion to be pursued, which, in all probabihty, would | 
turn out fortunate.” This was said loosely, without 
Fordyce making any answer, or seeniing to attend j 
to it, and no more passed at the time. j 

A few months afterwards, when the same mer- 
chant was what they call settUng his booh with the 1 
house, he was very much surprised to see the sum 1 
of £600 placedto his credit-side more thanhe knew 
he possessed. Thinking it a mistake, he pointed it 
out to the clerk, who, seeing the entry in Mr. For- | 
dyce’s hand-writing, said, he must have paid it tojhim* I i 

‘ Tho merchant shortly after meeting Mr. F- - 1 1 
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Pequested an explanation, when Mr. Fordyce told 
him that he had gained a handsome sum by the hint 
which he had iropped a few months before, and 
thought he was justly entitled to the sum he had 
placed to his credit. ' 


720 .—On a very Slow Barber. 

Whilst Dick, the village harber, scrapes your cheek, 
And tells a story that would last a week ; 

His tardy razor glides so very slow, 

That, ere h’es done another beard will grow ! 


i 


721. —How to be a Connoisseur .—A lady to whom 

a painter had promised the best picture in his col- 
lection, knew not which to take, and hit upon this 
stratagem:—She sent a person to the painter, 
who was from home, to tell him that his house was 
on fire.' ‘‘Take care of my Cleopatra,” exclaimed 
the artist. The next day the lady sent for the 
Cleopatra. 

722. —Ä Rum Witness sent to Quod .—A witness 
being interrogated by Lord Norbury, in a manner 
not pleasing to him, tumed to an acquaintance, 
and told him, in a half whisper, that he did not 
come there to be qeered by the old one. Lord 
Norbury heard him, and instantly replied in his 
own canty I’m old, ’tis true, and I’m rum some- 
tin les, and once I’U be queer, and send you to 
quod?"^ 

723. —The RacTcet Cov/rt .—The counsel in the Irish 
courts are not always so decorous and attentive a 
they should be. During the examination of a wit- 
ness, Lord Norbury had occasion once or twice to 
request silence ; when the man, in reply to a ques- 
tion from his lordship relative to his occupation, 
answered that he kept a racTcet court. ‘‘Indeed,” 
fi^d Üie judge, and looking archly at the bar, coii- 
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tiiiued, " and I am very sorry to say that I am 
Chief Justice of a racket court mucîi too often.” 

724.— Monopoly. —In a humorous triai between 
the rival managers, Messrs. Daly arid Astly, re- 
specting the riglit of the îatter to perform the farce 
of My Gmndmother, at the Peter-street theatre, 
Dublin, Daly’s counsel stated that the penalties re- 
coverable from the defendant for his infringement of 
the right of the patent theatre would all be given to 
that excellent charity, the Lying-iii Hospital. Mr. 
Toler, in reply, observed, ‘‘ That it was notorious no 
man in Dublin had contributed more largely, in 
one way^ to the Lyîng-in Hospital than Mr. Daly ; 
and it was therefore l3nt fair, if he recovered in this 
action, that he shouid give them the cash, but,” 
continued the facetious couiisel, ‘‘ although Mr. 
Daly’s attachment to ffood pieces is proverbial, we 
don’t choose that he sliall monopolize all the good 
’gieces in Dublin, from My Grandmother down to 
Miss in her Teens.” 

725.—Royal Bon-Mot. 

When proud Sir Blandy first began 

To bow and scrape, and cringe, at court, 

Although a desperate loyal man, 

He oft was turn’d to royal sport. 

The queen once asked hira had hq been 
In other kingdoms o’er the wave ? 

He answered her with look serene, 

“ Why, yes, arCt please your Grace, I have*” 

^ What does the silly puppet mean 
She cries, ‘‘ to insult me to my face— 

I’m majesty, and England’s queen, 

Without the smallest claim to graccJ* 
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726 .—Affectionate Eegret .—A Cliinese, forty years 
of age, who had a very passionate mother, fre- 
queiitly received from her a sound heating, which 
he always bore with exemplary patience. A friend, 
who knew the life the poor felJo’w led, calling on 
him one day just after he had received a severe 
drubbing from his mother, found him dissolved in 
tears, and quite inconsolable. “ What,’’ said the 
friend, “ can be the cause of this immoderate grief 1” 
Ah !” replied the poor fellow, my dear mother 
did not tlirash me half so soundly to-day as 
she used to do—^poor creature I her strength is 
fast declining ; I ara much afraid that I shall soon 
loose her.” 


4 ^* 


727 .—TJie Blesdngs cf Wedlocl 

Two farmers held dispute, to prove 
The blessings of connubial love ; 

See here,” cries one, vdth honest smile, 

Six healthful boys my cares beguile.” 

And I,’’ cried t’other, might, perhaps, 

Have had as fine a set of chaps ; 

But (which* our happiness ensures) 

Our priest is not so young as yours.” 

728 .—Tlie Lottery of Life . — Prince Maurîce, in an 

engagement vith the Spaniards, took twenty-four 
prisoners, one of wliom was an Engiishman. He 
ordered eight of these to be hanged to retaliate a 
like sentence passed by Arch-duke Albert, upon the 
same number of Hollanders. The fate of the un- 
happy victims was to be determined by drawing lots, 
The Englishman, who had the good fortune to es- 
cape, seeing a Spaniard express the strongest symp- 
toms of horror when it came to his turn to put his 
hand into the helraet, offered, for twelve crowns, to 
stand his chance. The offer was accepted, and he 
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was so foi’tunate as to escape a sec< nd time. Upon 
beingj called a fool for so presumptuously tempting 
his fate, he said, ‘‘Ue thought he acted very.pru- 
dently, for, as he daily hazarded his life for sixpence, 
he raust have made a good bargain, in venturing it 
for twelve crowns.” 

729.— Ourîous IrisTi Exa'mination, —Mr. Edward 
Farrel, being charged with sening spirits without a 
licence, an itinerant informer, named John Hart, 
was produced, who preferred his complaint in the 
following words :— 

Informer —On the 8tli day of December I went 
to the house of that man that keeps the ball-alley 
(pointing to Mr. Farrel), and called for a naggin of 
whiskey, for which I paid him three-pence down 
on the comiter— more hetoTcen, he keeps a house for 
girls.” 

Ned Farrel —You lie, you vagabond ; I keep 
no girls— (jnuch laughter). Gentlemen (to the ma- 
gistrates), I’ll cross-examine this scoundrel. Do 
you hear, you rascal—you paid three-pence for a 
naggin of whiskey—was it before or after you drank 
it?” 


Informer —It was after, to be sure ; I paid you 
at the counter.” 

Ned Farrel —Now, you lying thief, I knew I’d 
find you out; is there no law, is there no justice, 
is a man’s life to be sworn away by such an infernal 
villain ? He swore on his solemn oath that he paid 
me after he drank the whiskey, Now, gentlemen, 
have I not found him out % Look at him ; is there 
a man in Ireland would give him a glass of whiskey, 
unless he oaid for it beforehand ?”— (Shouts of 
laughter.) 

Informer —I did pa^ you, and the girl that I 
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took în wîth me coiüd prove the same only that 
she’s now thmty mîles off.” 

Ned Farrel —“ You lie, you villain.”—(lîere the 
magistrates interposed.) 

Ned Parrel —Are you there, Garret Gomer- 
ford«” ■ 

Garret —Yes, sir/’ 

Ned Farrel —^‘‘Come along up here. (Master 
Garret gets upon the table.) Here, gentlemen, is 
,the boy I got to mind the ball-alley, when it will be 
finished, and a very proper boy he is. Now, Garret, 
what did I say to the rascal when he applied to me 
for spirits ?” 

Garret {three quarters drunlc) —‘^Why, you see 
when he had cutïi in, he axed for the speerits, and 
Mr. Farrel said he hadn’t any, but he’d send to a 
licensed house for it.” 

Ned Fan'el —Where it could be fairly and ho- 

nestly obtained.” 

Garret {sïaggering) —Yes, where it could be got 
in a fair and decent way. All this happened the 
very day that I was last in the stocks.”— {Greai 
laughter.) 

Informer (to a question hy Mr. Duan) —I will 
not swear, but he might have sold whiskey on Fri- 
day, Saturday, or Sunday, wnknowrCst to me.” 

Ned Farrei—^^ Gracious God ! only look at that 
fellow (the informer)—lookat the cutof hisyfö {much 
laughter). Do you want to pamper that fellow, who 
says that another looman and himself came into the 
house % Let him produce that woman, and I’ll 
stand or fall by her ; but she is not to be found.”— 
{Loud laughter.) 

Ned was convicted in the penalty of five pounds. 
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730 .—FaXse Teeth ; or Douhts Decided. 

Sophia had teeth of ivory white, 

ïn which her lovers took delight. 

Charles swore they were false, and put her in a freakj 

The little urchin bit from spite, 

And proved that Charles’s doubts were right, 

She left her grinders dangling from his cheek. 

731. —The Doctor a/nd Apothecary .—An apothe- 
cary, one of the friends, meeting Dr. Fothergill in 
the street, accosted him in the following manner:— 

Friend Fothergill, I intend dining with thee 
to-day.” I shall be glad to see thee,’’ replied the 
doctor. “ I intended briiiging my family with me,” 
says the apothecary. So much the better,” quoth 
the doctor. But pray, friend, hast thou not some 
joke “ No joke indeed,” replies the apothecary, 
‘^but a very serious raatter. Thou hast attended 
friend Ephraim these three days, and ordered him 
no medicine. I cannot live at this rate in my own 
house, and I must therefore live in thine.’’ The 
doctor took the hint, and prescribed handsomely for 
his friend Ephraim, and his friend Leech, the 
apothecary. 

732. —Jvdicious Revision .—A French poetaster 

once read to Boileau a miserable rondeau of his 
own, and made him remark, as a very ingenious pe- 
culiarity in the composition, that the letter G was 
not to be found in it. Would you wish to improve 
it still further said the critic. To be sure,” 
replied the . other, ^^perfection is my object.” 

Then take all the other letters out of it/^ said 
Boileau. 

733 .—An AdvertisemenU 
Wanted—a wife 
To sweeten life, 

By a bachelor, healthy and young j 
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She must be fair, 

In pnidence rare, 

And one that can bridle her tnngue. 

If she has peif, 

She’s like myself, ' 

No difierence then will arise ; 

If not, I still 
Endeavoiir wlll 

Two jewels to find in her oyes, 

There’s nothing raore, 

On anv score, 

That I’ve to offer at present: 

So let what Miss 
Will answer this, 

Direct to Will Manoi\ on the Crescent. 

734. —A young man, visiting his raistress, met a 
rival who was somewhat advauced in years, and 
wishing to rally him, inquired how old he was ? 
can’t exactly tell,” replied the other : but I can 
iaform you ihat aii ass is older at twenty tlian a man 
at sixtv. 

735. —The Danger of Dlsseminatmg Free tliinking 
Opinions .—Mallet was so fond of being thought a 
sceptic, that he indulged this weakness on all occa- 
sions. His wife, it is said, was a complcte convert 
to his doctrines, and even the servants stared at 
their master’s bold arguraents, witliout being poi- 
soned by their influence. One fellow, however, who 
united a bad heart to aii uusettled head, was deter- 
mined to practice what Mallet was so solicitous 
to propagate, and robbed his master’s house. Being 
pursued, and brought before a justice, Mallet at- 
tended, and taxed him severely with ingratitude 
aiid dishonesty. Sir,” said the fellow, ^ I bave 
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often heard you talk of the impossibility of a future 
state ; that after death there was neither reward 
for virtue, nor punishment for vice, and this tempted 
me to commit the robbery.’’ “ Well, but, you ras- 
cal,” replied Mallet, “ had you no fears of the gal- 
lows “ Master,” said the culprit, looking sternly 
at him, “ what is ît to you if I had a mind to ven- 
ture that ? You had removed my greatest terror ; 
why should I fear the less 

736. —Singular EpitapJi .—The followîng epitaph 
was, some years ago, found among the papers of an 
old man of the name of John So, who passed the 
greater part of his life in obscurity, withîn a few 
miles of Port Glasgow ; and the hand-writing leads 
to the conclusion that it was written by himself 

So died John iSb, 

So so did lie so ? 

So did he live, 

And so did he dîe ; 

So so did he so ? 

And so let him lie. 

737. —Reverse of Fortune .—When Amer, who 

had conquered Persia and Tartary, was defeated by 
Ismail, and taken prisoner, he sat on the ground, 
and a soldier prepared a course meal to appease hîs 
hunger. As this was boilîng in one of the pots 
used for the food of the horses, a dog put his head 
into it; but, from the mouth of the vessel being too 
smail, he could not draw it out again, and ran away 
with both the pot and the meat. The captive .mo- 
narch burst into a fit of laughter; and, on one of his 
guards demanding what cause upon earth could in- 
duce a person in his situation to laugh, he repîîed, 
“ It was but this raorning the steward of my house- 

hold complaiued that tlu'ee hundred camels were 
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not enough to carry my kitchen furniture ; how 
easily it is now borne by that dog, who hath carried 
away my cooking instruments and dinner 1 

738. —Dean Swift once preached a charity sermon 
at St. Patrick’s, Dublin, the length of which dis- 
gusted many of his auditors, which coming to his 
knowledge, and it falling to his lot soon after to 
preach another sermon of the like kind in the same 
place, he took special care to avoid falling into the 
former error. His text was, He that hath pity 
upon the poor lendeth unto the Lord, and that 
which he hath given, will he pay him again.” The 
dean, after repeating his text in a very emphatical 
tone, added, “ Now, my beloved brethren, you hear 
the terms of the loan; if you like the security, down 
with the dust.” It is worthy of remark that the 
quaintness and brevity of this sermcn produced a 
very large contribution. 

739. —Pafs Opînion of Green and hîs Baîloon* 


A paddy mingled in a roar 

When Green’s balloon came down, 
Who sent him for a chaise and four, 
To the next country town. 


A gentleman who saw him driven, 
Cried, “ whither Pat in haste 1” 
Quoth Pat, “ a messenger from heaven 
Bade me run very fast— 


He’s lost his horse in the clouds, 

His car is smash’d in twain, 

And now he wants a coach and four 
To mount the skies again.” 

740.— The TJsurePs Bia/ry — Jowrnal for de Weëk, 
Sunday .—No business to be done — de Christians 
all out making holiday ; waiting at home fpr Levi— 
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he never come: took a walk in St. George’s-fîeld— 

bad luck all de day. 

Monday. —At ’CIiange tül two ; inan in red ctmt 
wanted to borrow monisli—did not like his looks— 
called in de afteriioou in St. James’s-street—not at 
home—^bad luck ; thought to have touched dere. 

Tuesday .—Went to west end of ds town—bought 
some old cloash—took iii—gave great price for de 
breeches— thought i felt a sovereign in de fob, left 
dere by raistake—only done to cheat me—nothing 
but a farthing ; sold them again to Levi—took him 
in, in de same manner, with profit—very good dat. 

Wednesday .—Went to St. James^s-street again— 
devil in de man, never at home—met Levi—scold 
me about de breeches—pot mind dat at al4 I swore 
I knew nothing of the matter ; went to puff at auc- 
tion—well paid ; engaged at anoder in de evening 
—found out dere—obliged to sneak off—found a 
pair of candlesticks in my coat pocket—drooped in 
by accident; sold dem to Mr. Poiishplate, de silver- 
smith—did well by dat. 

Thursday .—On ’Change met the gentleman wid 
de white wig—wanting more monish—let him have 
it—good securities ; like white wigs : carried my ad- 
vertisements to de newspapers—signed Z ; pretty 
crooked letter dat—always sure to bring in cus- 
tomers. 

Friday .—Met my good friend Mr. Sraash—^not 

seen him a long time—arrested hira for de monish 
he owed me; went home to prepare for de Sab- 
bath. 

Saturday .—Went twice to de synagogue—^re- 
pented of my shins—felt much comforted ; remem- 
ber to call in de morning on de man with de white 
wig. 

741 'The QuaheFs Caution .—The following ad- 
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monitîon was aJdressed by a quaker to a man who 
was pouring forth a volley of ill language against 
liim, Have a care, friend, thou mayest run thy face 
against my fist.” 

742. —Cheap Dinner for Lawyers. —Mr. Tooke, 
while studying in the Inns of Court, had, for fellow- 
students and familiar associates, Messrs. Dunning 
and Kenyon, the former of whom afterwards became 
his defender in a court of Justice, while the latter 
sat on the bench as his judge. Respecting the trio, 
Mr Stephens says, in his Meinoirs of Mr Tooke :— 

I have been repeatedly assured by Mr. Horne 
Tooke that they were accustomed to dine together, 
during the vacation, at a little eatîng-house in the 
neighbourhood of Chancery-lane, for the sum of 
seven-peuce halfpenuy each. ^ As to Dunning and 
inyself,* added be, * we were generous ; for we gave 
the girl who waited on us a penny a-piece ; but 
Kenyou, who always knew the value of money, 
sometimes rewarded her with a halfpenny, and some- 
times with a promise !’ ” 

743. —Baron Von Wêber .—This late celebrated 

professor being invited to dine at Mr. L-’s, 

whose taste for magnificence as well as music is 
well known, was so struck with involuntary surprise 
as he entered the drawing-room, that he made a 
pause, and then exclaimed, in an under tone, which 
however reached the ears of some gentlemen near 
him, “Mon Dieu ! It is far better to sell music than.^ 
to write it.” How many others might make the 
same remark f 

744. — Exaltation .—A fellow boasting in company 
of his family, declared even his own father died in 
an exalted situation. Some of the company looking 
incredulous, another observed, “ I can bear testi- 
mony of the gentleman’s veracity, and my father 
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was sheriff for the county when he was hanged fop 
horse-stealing.’* 

745. —“Whathaveyou got to say, old Bacon^ 
face said a counsellor to a farmer, at a late 
Cambridge assizes. Why,” answered the farmer, 
‘‘ I am thinking my Bacon~face and your Calf^s- 
head would make a very good dish !” 

746. — Hume and Lady W -e’s Exposure to a 

Storm. —The lady was partial to the philosopher 
and the philosopher was partial to the lady. They 
once crossed the Frith from Kinghorn to Leith to- 
gether, when a violent storm rendered the passen- 
gers apprehensive of a salt water death; and her 
ladyship’s terrors induced her to seek consolation 
fromher friend, who, with infinite sangfroid, assured 
her “he thought there was great probability of 
their becoming food for the fishes !” And pray, 

y dear friend,” said Lady W-e, " which do 

you think they will eat first?” “Those that are 
gluttonsf repiied the historian, will undoubtedly 
fall foul on me ; but the epicures will attack your 
ladyship.” 

747. — Talce a Wîfe. —A young man, who had in 
the course of a short time more than two or three 
children sworn to him, was thus rebuked by an 
elderly lady, Fie, fie, Charles, let the maids alone, 
and take a wife.” So î did once, my lady,” re- 
plied the graceless sinner, but then her husband 
made such a bother, I shall never forget it.” 

748. — öards “ Oh déar !” exclaimed a lady, 

while playing at whist, I have lost my honour.” 

then, madam,” remarked a gentleman present, 

you should not have played the odd trick.” 

A young lady exclaiming at loo, Oh, I am quite 
loo’d,” the gentleman replied, Miss, if ever you wish 
to have a husband, keep that confession to yourself.’^ 
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749.—An Irish feîlovv, one Jonathan Young, of 
Dublin, had a great regard for Betty Sly, a young 
maid, as he thought her ; and that they might live 
quietly and peaceably together hereafter, he thought 
of this expedient ; one day he told her that it was 
his full intent to marry her, for which reason lie wculd 
tell her all the secrets of his heart, that their alli- 
ance might be the stronger. Amongst mauy other 
things, he told her that in the heat of blood he got 
a son on a friend of his, which was still living, and 
desired her not to take it araiss. No, no,’’ said 
she, “I am very well pleased, for a friend of mine 
got rae with child ; and if you iiitend to make our 
alliance stronger, it may be done with another mar- 
riage, that is, between your son and my daughter.” 

2 c 
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750. -—Old Gooseand Wild Oats. —The celebrated 

Lord Falkland being introduced as a member of the 
House of Commons, at an early age, a grave senator 
objected to his youth, observing, “ That he did not 
look as if he had sown his wild oats.” “ So much 
the better,” replied the young nobleman, with a 
bow, I am come to a place where there is an old 
gander to pick them up.” 

751. — To he Just in Trijies. —Nouschirvan, king 

of Persia, being hunting one day, became desirous 
of eating some of the venison in the field. Some of 
his attendants went to a neighbouring village, and 
took away a quantity of salt to season it; but the 
kîng suspecting how they had acted, ordered that 
they should immediately go and pay for it. Then 
turning to his attendants, he said, “ This is a small 
matter in itself, but a great one as regards me, for 
a king ought ever to be just because he is an exam- 
ple to his subjects, and if he swerves in trifles, they 
will become desolute. If I cannot make all my 
people just in the smallest things, I can at least 
show them that it is possible to be so.” 

752. — Memorahle Exanvgle. —Cambyses, kîng of 
Persia, was remarkable for the severity of his go- 
vernment, and his inexorable regard to justice. 
This prince had a favourite of the name Sisamnes, 
whom he made a judge ; but who presumed so far 
on the credit he had with his master, that justice 
was sold in the courts of judicature as openly as 
provisions in the market. When Cambyses was in- 
formed of these proceedings, enraged to find his 
friendship so ungratefully abused, the honour of his 
government prostituted, and the liberty and pro- 
perty of his subjects sacrificed to the avarice of this 
wretched minion, he ordered him to be seized and 
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publîcly degraded, after which he commanded his 
skin to be stripped over his ears, and the seat of 
judgment to be covered with ît, as a wamîng to 
others. At the same time, to convince the world 


that this severity proceeded only from the love of 
justice, he permitted the son to succeed the father 
in the honours and office of prime minister, caution- 
ing him that the same partiality and injustice should 
meet with a similar punishment. It is remarked 
of his successor, that he was one of the raost upright 
judges that ever existed, but on many occasions hô 
was observed to wriggle very much in his seat. 

753 .—A Goose’s Heason. 

A Goose^ my grandam one day said, 

Entering a barn, pops down its head ; 

I besrsr’d her then the cause to show: 


She told me she must wave the task, 
For nothing but a goose would ask. 


What nothing but a goose could know. 


754. 


~An easy Way to satisfy 
Llr. Sheridan first stood for 


When 


Stafford, he made 
abundant promises to procure places for such elec- 
tors as would vote for him ; and, wonderful to re- 
late ] he kept his word, for numbers of them were 
appointed to offices in Drury-lane theatre and the 
Opera-house. By this munificence he gained his 
election ; but in a very short time he found op-^or- 
tunities to oblige new friends, most of the others 
being obliged to relinquish their situations from re- 


ceiving no pay. 

755 .—Queen Bess*s Consolation. 


A courtier came 


runnmg to her, and with a lace lull oi dismay, 
Madam,” said he, I have bad news for you ; the 
party of tailors, mounted on mares, that attacked 
the Spaniards, are all cut off.” “ Courage, friend 
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said tne queen ; this news is indeed bad ; but 
when we consîder the nature of the quadrupeds, and 
the.description of tlie soldiers, it is some comfort to 
think we have lost neither man nor horse^^ 


% 

756. —An Opînîon without a Fee —Sergeant Fa- 
zakerly being on a visit in the country, in the time 
of a long vacation, was one day riding out with a 
rich squire, who happened at that time to be about 
engaging in a law suit, and thought it a good oppor- 
tunity to pump an opinion out of the counsellor, 
gratis. The sergeant gave his opinion in such a 
way that the gentleman was encouraged to go on 
with his suit, which, however, he lost, after expend- 
ing consîderable sums. Irritated by his disappoînt- 
ment, he waited upon the sergeant at his cham- 
bers, and cried out, “ Zounds ! Mr. Sergeant, here 
have I lost three thousand pounds by your advice. 

By my advice,” says Fazakerly, how can that 
be ? I don’t remember giving you my advice, but 
let me look over my book.” ‘^Book,” says the 
other, there is no occasion to look at your book, it 
was when we were riding together at such a place.’’ 

Oh,” answered the sergeant, “ 1 remember some- 
tlîing of it; but, neighbour, that was only my tra- 
velling opinion, and that is never to be relied on, ex- 
cept registered in my fee-book.” 

757. —Fashionable Ilours .—The late Duke of 


>9 


Devonshire, who used to leave Brookes’s regularly 
at a very late hour, in passing by the stall of a cob- 
bler at the end of Jermyn-street, in his way home, 
always wished the cobbler a “ good night,” which 
the cobbler as regularly returned by wishing his 
grace a good morning I” 

758.—At a late duel in Kentucky, the parties dîs- 
charged their pistols without effect, whereupon one 
of the seconds interfered, and proposed that tbo 
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combatants should shake hands. To this the other 
second objected as unnecessary. For,” said he, 
" their hands have been shaking this half-hour.” 

759. —TÄe CJiancellor and Curran. —One day, 
when it was known that Curran was to make an 
elaborate argument in chancery, Lord Clare (the 
title of Fitzgibbon) brought a large Newfoundland 
dog upon the bench with him ; and, during the pro- 
gress of the argument, he lent his ear much more to 
the dog than to the barrister. At last the chancellor 
seeraed to lose all regard to decency, he turned 
himself quite aside in the most mater.'al part of the 
case, and began, in fuU court, to fondle the animal. 
Curran stopped short. Go on, go on, Mr. Curran,” 
sald Lord Clare. Oh !” replied Mr. Curfan, I 
beg a thousand pardons, my lord ; I really took it 
for granted that your lordship was employed in con- 
sultation.” 

760. —History perhaps does not boast a moro 
noble and laconic address than that which was 
made by the great Duke de Grammont to the King 
of Spain, when he demanded the infanta, his 
daughter, in marriage, in the name of his sove- 
reign. “Sire,” said he, “the king, my master 
gives you peace, and to you, madam, his heart and 
crown.” 

761. — Dear BougJit Wit. —A gentleman observ- 

ing, with a sîgnificant shake of the head, as a com- 
phment to his own sagacity and experience, that wit 
was never good till it w’as dear lougJit; another, 
whose opinion. of the speaker’s wit was at a very low 
ebb, made the following gaUing remark—“ Then we 
may presume, sir, you bought your portion of the 
eommodity under prime cost.” 

762. — An Extempore Sermon. -An îtinerant 

preacher being stopped by some rude fellows, they 
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insisted on having an extempore sermon on the spotT 
The poor man endeavoured to excuse himself, but 
in vain ; they only became more clamorous, and the 
fear of personal ill-treatment induced. his compli- 
ance. He chose for his text the following verse 
from Job : Naked came I from my mother’s 
womb, and naked shall I return.” 

“ I shall divide my sermon,” said the ingenious 
mau, “ into three heads ; the egress into hfe, the 
progress through it, and the regress out of it; and were 
I to preach all day I could not tell you more than 
the truth of this.” His hearers were all attention, 
when he spoke as follows :— 

“ By egress man doth life obtain ; 

By progress findeth all things vain ; 

Littîe pleasure, little gain; 

Then regress comes, and ends his pain.” 

763 .—Ä Öomparison ,—It is with narrow-souled 
people as with narrow-necked bottles, the less they 
have in them the more noise they make in pouring 
it out. 


764. —A Female Pirate .—Two gentlemen meet- 
ing a lady highly rouged, one of them said, “ There 
is a female pirate for you.” “ A pirate,” replied 
the other, “liow can that bel” ^‘It is plain 
enough,” continued his friend, ^^she is trying to 
make captures with false colours.” 

765. —Voltaire, speaking of law, says, “1 never 
was but twice in my life completely on the verge of 
ruin ; first, when I lost a law-suit; and, secondly, 
wheu I gained one.” 

766. — Lie-ing Opinions .—A case of gross and 

palpable absurdity being submitted to the opinion 
of an eminent counsel, the man of law being asked 
if the action would lie, replied, Yea if all the wit- 
,nesses would lie too.” 
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767. 

veredP 


Privaie Theatricals; or “J. Pot^ Disco- 
Some time since, a set of amateurs were 


performing Othello, and had reaclied that period of 
the play where Desdemona is discovered in bed. 
A wag, who was attached to the company, watched 
his opportunity, and just before the scene was 
drawn up, he ran upon the stage with a certain 
utensil generally to be found in bed-chambers, which 
he popped under the lady’s bed, taking care, how- 
ever, to leave a part of it exposed to the view of the 
spectators. When the scene was shifted, the au- 
dience, who never before had seen poor Desdemona 
provided with this convenience, were immediately 
convulsed with laughter, which lasted for a quarter 
of an lîour, greatly to the delight of the planner of 
the mischief, and the astonishment of those behind 
tîie scenes, who were unable to understand the cause 
of all this mirth, and were a long time ere they 
discovered and removed the unseemly object which 
gave rise to it 


768.— Impromptu on a Lady, 'wîio, soon after 
Marriage, separated from her Husland, and went to 
A merica. 


Say, doctor, what is become of your spouse, 
Who to gain you considered such bliss ?” 
Faith she’s gone to another world, and I hope 
Will never return unto this.” 


769.— The Sorcerer Äcquitted. — A fortune-teller 
was arrested at his theatre of divination, al fresco, 
at the corner of the Rue de Bussy, in Paris, and 
carried before the tribunal of correctional police. 

You know how to read the future ?” said the 
president, a man of great wit, but too fond of a joke 
for a magistrate. I do, M. le President,” replied 
the sorcerer. " la this case,” said the judge, you 






408 


WIT AND WISDOM ; OR, 


know the judgment we intend to pronounce V* 

Certainly.” ‘‘Well, what will happen to you 
^^Nothing.” You are sure of it ?” You will ac- 
quit me.” “Acquityou?” “Thereis no doubt of 
it.” Why ?” “ Because, sir, if it had been your 
intention to condemn me, you would not have added 
irony to misfortune.” The president, disconcerted, 
turned to his brother judges, and the sorcerer was 
acquitted. 

770. —Theatrical MistaTce .—A laughable blunder 
was made by Mrs. Gibbs, at Covent-garden theatre, 
some time since, iii the part of Miss Sterling, in the 
Clandestine Marriage, When speaking of the con- 
duct of Betty, who had locked the door of Miss 
Fanny^s room, and walked away with the key, Mrs.' 
G. said,^“ She had locked the key and carried away 
the door in her pocket.” Mrs. Davenport, as Mrs. 
Heidelberg, had previously excited a hearty laugh 
by substituting for tlie original dialogue, I protest 
thare’s a candle coming along the gallery with a 
man in its hand ;” but the mistake by Mrs. Gibbs 
seemed to be so unintentional, so unpremeditated, 
that the effect was irresistible, and the audience 
celebrated the joke with three rounds of applause. 

771. —Funeral Panegyric. —Granger, in his Bi- 

ographical Anecdotes, mentions a Madam Cresswell, 
a celebrated procuress in the reign of Charles the 
Second. This lady, when dyîng, desired to have a 

preached at her funeral, for which the 
preacher was to have ^£10, but upon this express 
condition, that he was to say nothing but what was 
well of her. A preacher was with some difficulty 
found who undertook the task. He, after a sermon 
preached on the general subject of mortality, and 
the good uses to be made of it, concluded with say- 

ing, By ihe will of the deceased it is expected that I 
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sköuld mentîon her, and say notliing but what was 
well ofher. Allthatl shallsay of her, therefore, is 
this :—She was born wélly she lived welly and she 
died/iüeWy for she was born with the name of Cress- 
welly she lived in ClerkenweZZ, and she died in 
Bridei^éZZ.” 

772.—Soon after the conclusion of the French 
war in Queen Elizabeth’s time, a young pert officer, 
who had been but lately enlisted in the service, 
came to the ordinary at the Black Horse Inn, Hol- 
born, where Major Johnson, a brave, rough, old 
Scotch ôfficer, and one that feared the Lord, usually 
dined. T'he young geiitleman, while at dinner, was 
venting some new fangled notions, and speaking, in 
the gaiety of his humour, against the dispensationa 
of Providence, when the major, atfirst, only desired 
him to speak more respectfully of One for whom all 
the company had an honour ; but finding him ruii 
on in his extravagance, began to reprimand him in 
a more serious manner. ^‘Young man,” sâid he, 
do not abuse your benefactor whilst you are eating 
his bread. Consider whose air you breathe, whose 
presence you are in, and who it is that gave you the 
power of that very speech which you made use of to 
his dishonour.” The young fellow, who thought to 
turn matters into a jest, asked him if he was going 
to preach ; but at the same time desired him to take 
care what he said when he spoke to a man of honour. 

man of honour,” said the major, ‘^thou art 
an infidel and a blasphemer, and I shall use thee aa 
such.” In short, tlie quarrel ran so high that the 
young officer challenged the major. üpon their 
coming into the garden, the old fellow advised his 
antagonist to consi(Jer the place into which one pass 
might plunge him ; but on finding him to grow upon 
him to a degree of scurrility, as believing the ad- 
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vice proceeded from fear, Sirrah,” said he, if a 
thunderbolt does not strike thee dead before I come 
at thee, I shall not fail to chastise thee for thy pro- 
faneness to thy Maker, and thy sauciness to his 
'ervant.” Upon this he drew his sword, and cried 
out with a loud voice, “ The sword of the Lord and 

I ^ 

bf Gideon 1” which so terrified his antagonist, that 
he was immediately disarmed, and thrown upon his 
knees. In this posture he begged his life, but the 
major refused to grant it before he asked pardon in 
a short extemporary prayer, which tlie old gentle- 
man dictated upon the spot, and which his proselyte 
repeated to him in the presence of the whole ordi- 
nary that were then gathered about them in the 
garden, to their no small divertion. 

773 .—Delay ofJudgment; a Lessonfor Judges, 
—Juvenalis, a widow, complained to Theodoric, 
king of the Romans, that a suit of hers had been in 
court three years, which might have been deeided 
iii a few days. The king bemg informed who were 
her judges, gave orders that they should give all 
expedition to the poor woman’s cause ; and in two 
days it was decided to her satisfaction. Theodoric 
then summoned tlie judges before him, and inquired 
how it was that they had done in two days what 
they had delayed for three years ? The recommen- 
dation of your majesty,” was the reply, ‘^How,” 
said the king, when I put you in office, did I not 
consign all pleas and proceedings to you ? You de- 
serve death for having delayed'justice for three 
years, which too days could accomplish and, at 
that instant, he commanded their heads to be struck 


off. 

7V4 .—The AdmiraVs iVbse.—^Lord Hood had a 

nose lîke a demi-culverin ; 


^owsprit of a small sloop. 


it, in fact, was like the 
The sailors called hi 


I 



















THE WORLD’s JEST-BOOK. 


411 




Old Nosey^ and said, if ever the admiral is shot, it 
would be my carrying away his “ jib-bDom.” He 
was retuming from the drawing-room one day very 
early, and met Admiral Rowley going there. You 
need not go, Rowley, the room was so crowded, I 
could hardly get my nose in.” Then,” said Row- 
ley, “ Pll proceed ; for where your lordship got in 
your nose, my hody will find a free passage.” 

775-— Goods at Prime Cost. —A celebrated cour- 
tezan, in the decline of her beauty, put up to sale by 
auction, all the trinkets which she had received 
from her former lovers. Observing some pretty 
women who murmured at the appraisal of them as 
too high, the fah’ sinner addressed them with a sly 
look, and a kind of frown in her face, I suppose, 
ladies, you would Hke to have them at prîme cost.” 

776.— The Passionate Lady. —Some one said to 

Lady Cleveland that Mrs. B-was very often 

contending with her husband, and thwarting him in 
his opinions ; she was a very passionate woman 
indeed. Pshaw,” said her ladyship ; “ most wo- 
men, in the induîgence of their passions, rise up 
against their superiors.” 

777.— The Peer (ind the Sheep-stealer. —Lord 

Kames used to relate a story of a man who claimed 
the honour of his acquaintance on rather singular 
grounds. Hie iordship, when one of the justiciary 
judges, returning from the north circuit to Perth, 
happened one night to sleep at Dunkeld. The next 
moming walking towards the ferry, but apprehending 
he had missed his way, he asked a man whom he 
met to conduct him. The other answered, with 
much cordiaHty, That I wll do with all my heart, 
my lord ; does your lordship remember me 1 My 

name’s John -; I have had the honour to bo 

before your lordship for stealmg sheep 1” “ Oh 
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Joliiî, I remeraber you well ; and how is your wife! 
slie had the honour to be before me too, for receiv- 
ing thein, knowing them to be stolen.” At your 
lordship’s service. We were very lucky, we got oflF 
for want of evidence ; and I am still going on in the 
butcher trade.” Then,” replied his lordship, we 
niay have the honour of meeting again.” 

778. —The early part of the life of Eleanor 
Gwynn is little known. Having a very pleasing 
voice, she used to go from tavern to tavern, to 
arause different corapanies with songs after dinner. 
Tliis procured her an engagement at Drury-lane, 
where King Charles first saw her. She had her 
iufluence over him till not many hours before he 
died, for he begged the Duke of York to be mindful 
of poor Nell. 

Slie resided at a splendid house in St. James’s 
Square, the back room of wliieh, on the ground- 
fioor, was (within memory) covered with looking- 
glasses. Over the chimney was a beautiful picture 
of herself ; in another room was that of her sister. 
Tn this house she died, in the year 1691, and was 
pompously interred in the parish church of St. Mar- 
tiii’s-in-the-field, Dr. Tennison, the then,vicar, and, 
fiiially Archbishop of Canterbury, preaching her 
fuiierai sermon. The sermon was afterwards brought 
forward at court by Lord Jersey, to impede the 
doctor’s preferment; but Queen Mary having 
heard the objection, answered, ‘^Well, and what 
then ? this I have heard before, and it is a proof that 
tlie unfortunate vvoman died a true penitent, who, 
Ihrough her life, never let the WTetched ask in vain.’* 

779. —An Irish gentleman having a small picture- 
room, several persons desired to see it at the same 
tiine. Faith, gentleman,” said he, if you all go 
iu, it will not hold you.” 
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780. — Anecdote of Weher. —Neitlier our raauners 
nor our climate suited the baron, who should have 
died hereafter.” When he was loudly cailed for 
after the first performance of Oberon, he said to 
Mr. Kemble, " Sir, for why you make the people 
cry so for me ?” and it was with great difficulty that 
he was induced to make his appearance at the sido 
scenes ; and not then till he had frequently ex- 
claîmed, No, no, where îs de Fawcett ?” wûshing 
hira to go on and receive all the honours. 

If he had continued to compose for our theatres^ 
he would probably have sacceeded in improving the 
style of our singers. On one occasion, at a re- 
hearsal, he said, “ I am very sorry you tak so 
much trouble.” Oh ! not at all was the reply. 

Yes,” he added, but I say yes ; dat is, why you 
tak de trouble to sing so many notes dat are not in 
de book.” 

781. — Battle of Âgincourt. —A gentleman, long 

famous for the aptitude of his puns, observing a 
violent fracas in the front of a gin-shop, facetiously 
termed it ^'The battle of Ä-gin-courtB 

782. —Munden, when confined to his bed, and 
unable to put his feet to the ground, being told by 
a friend that his dignified indisposition was the 
laugh of the Green-room, pleasantly replied, — 

Though I love to laugh, and make others laugli, 
yet I would much rather they would make me 
a standing joke.” 

783. — Gaming Extraordinai'y. —The late General 
Scott, so celebrated for his success in gaming, was 
one evening playing very deep with the Coimt 
D’Artois and the Duke de Cliatres, at Paris, when 
a petition was brought up from the widow of a 
French officer, stating her various misfortunes, and 
prajing relief; a plate was handed round, and each 
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person put in one, two, or three louis d’ors; but 
wlien it was held to the general, who was going to 
throw for a stake of 500 louis d’ors, he said, Stop 
a moment, if you please, sir, here goes for the j 
widow,” The throw was successful, and he in- j 
stantly swept the whole into the plate, and sent it 
down to the astonished petitioner. | 

784. — Father O^Leary and Counsellor Curi’an .— 
One day after dinner Curran said to him, “ Reve- | 
rend father, I wish you were St. Peter.” ‘‘ And 
why, counsellor, would you wish that I were St, | 
Peter ?” asked O’Leary. Because, reverend fa- 1 

ther, in that case,” said Curran, “ you would have J 
the keys of heaven, and you could let me in.” ‘‘By j 
my honour and conscience, counsellor,” replied the j 
divine, “ it would be better for you that I had the j 
keys of the other place, for then T could let you j 
out.” Curran enjoyed the joke, which he admitted j 
had a good deal of justice in it. | 

785. — Strong Grog. —A venerable but eccentric 

member of the presbytery, lately, in attempting to 
get into the packet boat, fell into the canal. He 
was drawn out half drowned, and conveyed to 
a house in the neighbourhood, where he was put to 
bed. “ Will ye tak some spirits and water, sir ?” 
asked his considerate host. ‘‘Na, na; I hae had 1 
plenty of water for ae day ; I’ll tak the spirits noo.” ! 

786. — Lord Nelson and Mr. Pitt. —These two I 
great men could never agree. It was told Nelson 
that Mr. Pitt said, ‘‘ He was the greatest fool he 
ever knew when on shore.” He speaks truth,” 
said the hero, ‘*'and I would soon prove him to be 

a fool if I had him on board of ship ; nevertheless, 

I am as clever an admiral as he is a statesman, 
which is saying a great deal for myself.” He dis- 
liked the man, but hoiioured his great talents. 
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787. —Playhouse Wit .—Tn the tin:o f the cele- 
brated John Wilkes, when the outcry against the 
influx of Scotchmen to London was at its height, 
the play of Macheth happened to be acted one night 
at Old Drury. When Macduff came to that ques- 
tion which Shakspeare puts into his mouth, ‘‘Stands 
Scotland where it did ?” ‘‘ No,” bawled out a wag 
in the gallery, it has come to London.” 

788. —Letter froTïi a Flute-Player to a Fiddler. 

Dear Tom, 

I have played time at the ovei'ture of 
your restirvg-hoardi, but was told you was got into 
your country airs. I wish we could meet and wet 
our whistles together, and I am sure, notwithstand- 
ing our late discord, we should agree to a hair. 

Timoïhy Blowpipe.” 


78&.—A Vice Chancellor of Trinity College was 
remarkably fond of ham. He frequently asserted 
that men ought to adhere to the principles in which 
they were educated, and abide by the customs which 
belonged thereto. His worship being once present 
at a table where a hot ham was brought into the 
room, the flavour seemed to delight him ; but be- 
fo’e he could make an incision, one of the company 
requested he would answer the following question : 
“11 you, sir, had been educated as a Jew, how 
would you have acted, if, when you were very hiin 
gi*y, such a ham as tliis had been placed before you ï” 
“ Sir,” replied he, “ I would have made a low bow, 
and said with Agrippa, almost thou persuadest rne to 
ie a Christian.^^ 

790.—In a country news-room, the following 
notice is written over the chimney, “Gentlemen 
leaming to spell are requested to use yesterday’s 
paper!” 
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791.—A woman, who was not a water drinker, 
once walking with her husband, remarked that it 
rained, for she had just got a drop in her eye. “ Nay, 
my dear,’’ said he, ‘‘ that you got before you left 
home.” 


792. 


When Sam Foote was once 


A dog 


—No Variety. 

at Bath, he was asked what fare he usually met at 
Dr. Delacour’s table. ‘‘ Sir,” replied the satirist, 
we have always a piece of beef, a saddîe of miit- 
ton, a couple of chickens, and Captain Mattheivs.^* 

793. — Beattie^s Änecdote of a Dog. —Dr. Beattie, 
in his Dissertatioris, Moral and Critical, relates 
an instance of canine sagacity. As a gentleman 
was walking across the Dee, when it was frozen, 
the ice gave way in the middie of the river, 
aud down he sunk; but kept himself from being 
carried away in the current by grasphig his gun, 
w'hich had fallen athwart the opening. 
w'ho attended him, after many fruitless attempts 
to rescue his master, ran to a neighbouring village, 
and took hold of the coat of the first person he met. 
The man was alarmed, and would have disengaged 
himsetf; but the dog regarded hira with a look so 
kind and significant, and endeavoured to pull him 
along with so gentle a violence, that he began to 
tlîink there was somethiiig extraordinary in the 
case, and therefore sufiered hiraself to be conducted 
by the animal, who brought him to his master in 
time to save his life. 

794. —When Admiral Haddock was dying, he 
called liis son, and thus addressed him, ‘‘ Consider- 
îng my rank in life, and public services for so many 
years, I shall leave you but a small fortune ; but, 
my boy, it is honestly got, and will wear well; 
there are no seamen’s wages or provisions, nor one 
single penny of dirty money in it.” 
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795 .—A Club în Duhlîn, 


At a club in Dublin it was agreed that îf any oï 
the company should speak in a foreign language, he 
should be fuied a bumper. Soon after one of them 
began talkiiig Irish, which being considered as a 
foreign and barbarous tongue, he was fined two 
bumpers. 

796 .—Singitlar Interrnarrîage , — A Mr. Hard- 

wood had two daughters by his first wife, the eldest 
of whom was married to John Coshick ; this Coshick 
had a daughter by his first wife, whom old Hard- 
wood married, and by her he had a son ; therefore, 
John Coshick’s wife could say as follows ;— 


My father is my son, and I’m my mother’s mother; 
My sister is my daughter, and I’m grandmother to 
my brother. 
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797 .—Beau Nash .—The celebrated Nash beîng 

in a market-town in the country, had occasion to 
employ a porter about some business, in which he 
blundered egregiously, and put Nash in a passion, 
who scolded him severely. ‘‘ Zounds, sir,” said the 
fellow, unable to bear his reproaches any longer, 
^^tell me what you’d have, and I’ll get it you.” 
‘‘Then get me, you pnppy, a greater fool than 
yourself,” said Nash. Away went the porter, and 
meeting with the mayor of the town, told him that 
Mr. Nash was at the inn, and wantêd to speak with 
him. Nash was greatly sui=prised when his worship 
told him the reason of his visit, and to excuse him- 
self, fahly confessed what had passed between him 
and the porter : upon which the mayor set out in a 
passion, and immediately ordered the fellow into 
the stocks. As soon as Nash was informed of this, 
he repeated those lines in Pope :— 

Unliappy 'U'it, like most mistaken thîngs, 
Atones iiot for the mischief that it brmgs.” 


And tlien said he would go and comfort the poor 
devil. When he came to the place where the de- 
linquent was confined, he'thus aceosted him: 

Sirrah,” said he, ^^being a poor man, what business 
have you with wit ? 

cannot but manage to their disadvantage.” 
turning round to one of his friends, “ My lord 

has so much wit, that he can 


I, • 1 

It is an ingredient tlie rich 


And 


,” says 


he. 


iiever keep a guinea in his pocket; and Colonel 

-, because of his wit, never couid keep a 

friond. Wit is ever dealing in difficulties : you see 
it has brought this man to the stocks,who, if a fool, 
might have been mayor of the town, and sent others 
here.” Then giving the porter a guinea, There, 

friend/^ says he, is something fdr you; now go 
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homp, and study stupidity.” That I will, master/’ 
replijd the fellow, study the whole corpora- 
tion.” 

798. —Tlie Blcbch Coat Observed ,—As one of the 
Princes of Orange was passing through a village on 
a Sunday, he ask^ed the peopîe, Who is the man in 
black playing at tennis 2” He was answered, The 
man who has the care of our souls.” Good peo- 
ple,” said the prince, is this the man who has the 
care of your souls 1 you had b'est then look about 
you, and take a little care of them yourselves.” 

799. —A young lady of Namur, of good family, 
having a gallant, was at a loss in conducting the 
correspondence. A hair-dresser, not an unusual 
messenger of love, was chosen as the agent; but 
how was he to escape the vigilance of her father, a 
widower, who had a perpetual eye on her conduct 2 
Singular as it may appear, the old gentleman’s wig 
was chosen as the letter-box. He wore a bag, 
which his daughter used to take off every evening 
when he called for hîs nightcap, and she was sure to 
find a biUet from her lover, which the hair-di’esser 
had placed there in the morning when he affixed 
the bag, and which the old gentleman had unsus- 
pectedly carried about all the day. She had suffi- 
cient time to peruse it, and repiace her answer, 
which the hair-dresser withdrew in the moming to 
deliver to her lover. 

800. —An old woman received a letter from the 
post-office at New York. Not knowing how to 
read, and being anxious to know the contents, sup- 
posing it to be from one of her absent sons, she 
called on a person near to read the letter to her, 
He accordingly began, and read,—Charlestown, 
June 23, 1833. Dear mother,” then making a stop 
to find out what foUowed, (as the writing was ra- 
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ther bad,) the old lady exclaimed ,—Oh / Hk my 
jpooï’ Jerry^ he always stuttered.’* 

801 .— One Scraper enough at a time. 

As Foote stood conversing along with a friend, 

A wretched street fiddler his ears did offend, 

The sound might be anything calPd but a tune, 

And out of the window he sixpence flung soon. 

‘‘ Good man, haste away,’’ and kindly he swore, 

“ One scraper is surely enough for one door.” 

802. —It happened that the leamed Patru, who 
was no less remarkable for his necessities than his 
great learning, being tormented by his creditors, 
determined at length to sacrifice his books to his 
own ease and their satisfaction. His library, 
therefore, was exposed to sale. Mr. Bilean heard 
of this circumstance, and, repairing to his house, 
made a purchase of the whole. A few hours after 
he sent M. Patru a letter, by which he acquainted 
him that he had a great favour to request of him, 
and would not be refused, which was, to esteem the 
books still his own, and to make use of them as long 

as he hved. 

803 . — /«Êrewiows Äpology.—y evhrnggen, the ac- 
tor, in a dispute with one of King Charles’s illegiti- 
mate sons, was so transported by anger as to strike 
him behind the scenes of Drury-lane, and call him, 
(in allusion to his mother, Nell Gwynn,) a son of a 

w-. Complaint was made of this insult, and 

Verbruggen was told he must either not act in Lon- : 
don, or publicly ask the nobleman’s pardon. Ver- 
bruggen consented, on condition he might use his 
own terms ; and he came on the stage and said,-— 

‘‘I did call the Duke of St. A- a son of a 

■V 7 -j it is truCy and I am sorry for ; 

804. —Elegant Compliment .—Garrick once; 


I 
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asked Rich, the manager of the theatre, how much 
he thought Covent Garden would hold. I could 
tell to a shilling,” replied the manager, ^‘if you 
would pîay Richard in it.” 

—McUrimonial Hint.’- 


805. 


“My dear Lady 



>9 


9 > 


I have a terrible heart-burn.’’ Ah ! Sir Harry, 
what’s that to the heart-acJie 

806. —A gentleman endeavouring to put up his 
gîg at Wandsworth, at a review of light-horse, was 
told there were already three horses in a stall. 

Oh, then,” continued his companion, ‘^if that 
is the case, we are completely forestalled 

807. — Ä Trifling Error. —A gentleman waiting in 
the anti-chamber at the Exeter Concert Room, in- 
quired of the attendant what was the nature of the 
performance, adding, that he supposed they were 
mîscellaneous ; to which the other immediately re- 
plied, No, sir, I don’t think she is here ; but there’s 
Miss Holdaway, and Miss George, and several other 
excellent singers. 

808. — Singing and Jumpîng. —Handel was once 
the proprietor of the Opera-house, London, and at 
the same time presided at the harpsichord in the 
orchestra. His embellishments were so masterly, 
that the attention of the audience was frequently 
diverted from the singing to the accompaniment, to 
the frequent mortification of the vocal professors. 
A pompous Italian singer was once so chagrined at 
the marked attention paid to the harpsichord in 
preference to his own singing. that he swore that if 
ever Handel played him a similar trick, he would 
jump down upon his instrument, and put a stop to 
the interrup|ion. Upon which Handel thus ac- 
costed him,—Oh! oh ! so you vil jump, vü you ? 
Very vell, sare ; be so kind and tell me de night 
ven you vil jump, and l vil advertise in de bilL and 
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I shall get grate dale more money by your jumpîng 
than I shall get by your singing.’’ 

809 .—Elegant Wit. 

As in smooth oil the razor best is whet, 

So vvit is by politeness sharpest set; 

Their want of edge from their ofFence is seen, 

Both pain us least when exquisitely keen. 

810. —New üse of tlie Commandments. —Agentle- 
man was one day telling a lady of thieves having 
broken into a church, and stolen the communion 
plate and the ten commandments. can sup- 
p(y^,” said the informant, “ that they may melt and 
se»j/ the plate, but cannot divine for what purpose 
they should take the commandments.” To hrealc 
them, to be sure,” replied she, to hrealc them.” 

811. —Mr. Currau, who was a very small man, 
having a dispate with a brother counsel (who was a 
very stout mau), on which words ran high on both 
sides, called him out, The other, however, objected ; 
“for,’^ said he, ^'^you are so little, that I might fire 
at you a dozen times without hitting, whereas the 
chance is that you shoot me at the first fire.” 
“ üpon my conscience, that’s true,” cried Curran ; 

but to convince you I don’t wish to take any ad- 
vaiitage, you shall chaik my size upon your body, 
and all hits out of the ring shall go for nothing.” 

812—A miser having lost a hundred pounds, 
promised ten pounds reward to any one who should 
bring it him. An honest old man, who found it, 
brought it to the old gentleman, demanding the ten 
pounds. But the miser, to baffle him, alleged 
there were a hundred and ten pounds in the bag 
wheii lost. The poor man, however, was advised 
to sue for the money ; and when the cause came on 

to be tried, it appearing that the seal had not beefc 
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broken, nor tlie bag ripped, tîie judge saîd to the 
defendant’s counsel, " The bag \ ou lost had a îmn- 
dred and ten pounds in it, you say “Yes, my 
lord,” said he. Then,” replied the judge, “ accord- 
ing to the evidence given in court, this cannot be 
the money, for here v/ere only a huiit^éd pounds ; 
therefore the pîaintiff must keep it tïil the true 
owner appears.” 

813 .—Benejit of Law, —Mr. Corrî, the musician, 
became bankrupt in Edinburgh, and having been 
thrown into prison, he was hberated by the hinna- 
nity of the law of that country, which allows an in- 
solvent debtor, who has not acted fraudulently, to 
be released on his giviiig up to his creditors aîi his 
property on oath. This is done by an action 
against the creditors, caîled cessio honorum^ in /the 
course of which the bankrupt must satisfy the court 
respecting his losses, &c. Mr. Corri’s counseî, Mr. 
Robert Sinclair, after enumerating a variety of 
losses from the theatre, a tea-garden, &c., added, 
‘‘ There is one articîe, my lords, which I shall read 
to you from Mr. Corri’s statement,—‘I have had 
forty-seven îaw-suits, all of which I lost except one, 

and that cost me £3 ITs. 4d. for the winning of it !’ ” 

814 .—Bad is the Best. 

“ My wife’s so very bad,” cried Will, 

‘‘ I fear sîie ne’er will liold it— 

She keeps her bed.” “ Mine’s worse,” said Pliiî, 

“ The jade has just now soîd it L” 

815 .—The Saw Found .—A carpenter on board a 
ship retuming from the West Indies, having lost 
his saw, suspected the captaîn’s negro boy of having 
stolen it. Mungo denied aîl knowledge oi the aüair, 
and in this dubious way the matter remaiiied ; when 
the carpenter one day exclaimed to a brother saiior, 
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“ This d—d saw sticks in my gizzard.’^ The bo 


iC 


- > 
instantly ran to his master, and joyfully cried out, 

Massa, me glad, me glad, Massa ! carpenman find 
him saw.” Ah ! ah ! and where did he find it V* 
Yes, Massa, indeed me tell no lie ; he say it stick 
în him gizzar..” 

816. —Frederîck III., king of Prussia, one day 
found a Dutch merchant at the door of his palace, 
called Sans Soucî, whom he politely aecosted, and 
asked if he wished to see the gardens. The mer- 
chant, who did not know his majesty, answered, 

He was afraid he could not have that satisfaction, 
as he understood the king was there at that time.” 
“ Give yourself no concern about that,” replied Fre- 
derick, “ I will undertake to show it you myself.” 
He then led the merchant into the most beautiful 
part of the garden, and desired his opinion con- 
cerning a variety of things. When he had shown 
him every thing that was remarkable, the Dutch- 
man took out his purse, and would have given some 
money to his guide. “ No,” said the king, “ we are 
not allowed to take anything, we should lose our 
places if we did,’’ The merchant thanked him, 
took his leave very politely, fully persuaded that he 
had been speaking to the inspector of the gardens. 
He met the gardener, who said to hîm very roughly. 
^ What do you here ? the king is yonder.” The 
Dutchman told him what had happened, and 
praised very much the politeness of the gentleman 
who had shown him the garden. “And do you 
know wliQ that is asked the gardener ; “ it is the 
king himself!” The astonishment of the Dutch- 
man may be easily imagined. 

817. —A Oropt Horse. —Tndeed, indeed, friend 
Tom,” said one citizen to another, “you havo 
gpoiled the look of your nag by cropping his ears so 
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close ; what could be your reason for it *‘Why, 
friend Turtle, I will tell you; my horse had a 
Etrange knack of being frightened, and on very tri- 
fling occasions would prick up his ears as if he had 
seen the devil; and so, to cure him, I cropt him. 

818. — Anecdote of the late Earl qf Chesterfield .— 

The late Lord R-, with many good qualities, 

and even leaming and parts, had a strong desire of 
being thought sküful in physic, and was very expert 
in bleeding. Lord Chesterfield, who knew his foible, 
and on a particular occasîon wished to have his 
vote, came to him one morning, and, afkjr having 
conversed upon indifferent matters, complained of 
the head-ache, and desired his lordship to feel his 
pulse. It was found to beat high, and a hint of 
losing blood given. I have no objection ; and as 
I hear your lordship has a masterly hand, will you 
favour me with trying your lancet upon me ?”— 

Ajpropos” said Lord Chesterfield, after the opera« 
tion, “ do you go to the House to-day Lord R— 
answered, I did not intend to go, not hdng suffi- 
ciently informed of the question which is to be de- 
bated; but you, who have con^dered it, which side 
will you be of?” The earl, having gained his con- 
fidence, easily directed his judgment: he carried 
him to the House, and got him to vote as he pleased. 
He used afterwards to say, ‘‘That none of his 
friends had done as much as he, having literally 
bled for the good of his country. 

819. —An honest industrious peasant în Picardy, 
being observed to purehase weekly five loaves, was 
asked what occasion could he possibly have for so 
much bread. One,” replied the honest fellow, ‘‘I 
take myself, one I tlrrow away, one I retum, and 
the other two I lend.” How do you make that 
out?” ^'Wby,” retumed the peasan^ ^ths ono 
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which I take myself is for mîne own vse; the 
second, which I thww away, is for my mother-in- 
law; the loaf I return is for my father; and the 
other two, which I lend, are those with which I heep 
my two children, in hopes that they will one day re- 
turn them to me.” 

820.— Charles the Second and Nell Gwynn. 
Boman, the actor, was appointed to sing in a con- 
cert at the lodgings of Nell Gwynn, at which were 
jiresent only the king, (Charles II.,) the Duke of 
York, and one or two more, who were usually ad- 
mitted to these parties of pleasure. The king 
highly commended the performance. ‘‘ Then, sir,” 
said the lady, ‘‘ to show you don’t speak like a cour- 
tier, I hope you will make the performers a hand- 
some present.” The king said he had no money 
'about him, and asked the Duke of York if he had 
any. The duke replied, I believe, sir, not above 
a guinea or two.” The laughing lady, turning to 
the people about her, and using the king’s common 
expression, cried, Od’s fish, what company am I 
got into.” 


821. — Dancing. —An Indian of respectability 
could never consent to his wife or daughter dancing 
in public, nor can they reconcile the English coun- 
try dance to their ideas of female delicacy. An 
amiable Hindoo, at Bombay, being taken to a veran- 
dali overlooking the assembly-room, where a num- 
ber of ladies and gentlemen were going down 
a country dance, his conductor asked him how he 
liked the cheerful amusement; the mild Indian 
replied, Master, I do not quite understand this 
business ; but in our caste we say, if we place but- 
ter too near tlie fire, butter will soon melt.” 

822. — Anecdote for a Bishojfs Tdble. —Not very 
long ago, a gentleman, who sometimés speaks his 
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miiid, was dining at the tabîe of a bisliop, surrounded 
by gentlemen who do not aiways do so,—for they 
were his chaplains. His lordship gave much into . 
the marvellous, to which the inferior clergy bowed 
assent. And I remember,” cried his lordship, 
when the old palace of Ely was pulled down,there 
was a toad found under the wall at least eight 
inches across the back, and twelve in length. The 
toad was supposed to be a hundred years old.” 

‘‘ Wonderfulf’ answered the chaplains. ‘‘ Wonder- 
f%d indeed,” answered the gentleman, for it proves 
that in those days there were no toad-eaters.” 

823. — 3£r. Ccesar. —An itch for pimning was 
a constant attendant of Swift’s. He dined one day 
in company with the lord keeper, his son, and theii* 
two ladies, with Mr. Cmsar, treasurer of the navy, 
at his honse in the city. They happened to talk of 
Brutus, and Swift said something in his praise ; 
when it struck him immediately that he had made 
a biunder in doing so ; and, therefore, recollectiiig 
hiraself, he said, “ 3Ir. Ccesar, I leg your 'pardon.” 

824. — Pillars, and Caterpillars.—Dxivmg the re- 

bellion in 1745, when the troops were travelling 
northwards, a soldier quartered at Derby was 
greatly caressed by the landlord, who extolled the 
militai-y to the skies, and said that soldiers were 
the piilars of.the nation, and invited the honest mai 
and his wife to call on their return from Scotland 
and they should be welcome to all his house atforded 
for a week, a month, or a year. After the affair of 
Culloden, retuming by the same route, the soldier, 
recollecting his landlord’s kind invitation, went to 
see him. Boniface did not know him. Not know 
me %” said the soldier, “ my narae is Beîl; did you 
not iîivite me %” ‘‘ Pshaw ! the danger is all over 

now, You soldiers are the scum of the eai'th,’* 
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Did you not say we were the pîllars of tlie na- 
tion I do not know what I said, but if I did 
say so, I am sure I meant caterpillars.” 

825. — öcmse and Effects. —A country attomey 
drew a bill the other day upon his agent in London, 
which was noted for non-payment. The person 
wrote to the agent to know the reason of its being 
dishonoured. The agent wrote on the back of theT 
note, " No Effects.^^ The other wrote again to know 
how this could happen ; upon which he wrote back, 

No Causes.^^ 

826. — Half-way and BacTc. —An old gentleman, 
who had been accustomed to walk round St. James’s 
Park every day, was asked by a friend whom he 
met in the Mall, if he continued to take his usual 
walk. No, sîr,” replied the old man, “ I cannot 
do that now ; I cannot get round the park ; but I 
will tell you what I do instead, I go half round and 
back again.” 

827. —Bed îs a bundle of paradoxes ; we go to ît 
Wîth reluctanee, yet we quit it with regret; and we 
make up our minds every night to leave it early, 
but we make up our bodies every moraing to keep 
it late. 

828. — A Sovereign^s â/nty. —The haughty Soly- 
man, emperor of the Turks, in his attacks on Hun- 
gary, took the city of Belgrade, which was 
considered as the bulwark of Christendom. After 
this important conquest, a woman of low rank ap- 
proached him, and complained bitterly that some of 
his soldiers had carried ofF her cattle, in which con- 
sisted her whole wealth. “ You must then have 
been in a deep sleep,” said Solyman, smiling, “ if 
you did not hear the robbers.” “Yes, my sove- 
reign,” replied the woman, “ I did sleep soundly, 
but it was in tlie fullest confidcnco that vour hisrh* 
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ness watched for the puhlic safety.” The emperor, 
who had an elevated mind, far from resenting this 
freedom, made the poor woman ample amends for 
the loss she had sustained. 

829. —Anecdoie of Judge HoU ,—There never was 

a man who watched with more jealous care over 
the privileges of the people than this upright and 
impartial judge. He was advanced to^the bench in 
1689. While in office he was solicited to support, 
with his officers, a party of the military which was 
sent to disperse a riot occasioned in Holborn by the 
frequent and violent practice of decoying young 
men for the plantations. ‘‘ Suppose,” said the 
judge to the messenger, that the mob should not 
aisperse at your appearance, what are you to do 
then Sir,” replied the officer, we have or- 
ders to fire on them.” Have you, sir said the 
judge; “ then take notice of this, if there be one 
an killed, and you are tried before me, I will take 
care you and every soldier of your party shall be 
hanged. Sir,” added he, “ go back to those who 
sent you, and tell them that no officer of mine shall 
attend soldiers; and let them know, at the same 
time, that the laws of this kingdom are not to be ex- 
ecuted by the sword ; these matters belong to the 
civil power, and you have nothvng to do with them^^ 
The chief justice immediately, with his tipstaves 
and a few constables, repaired to the spot, and after 
addressing the populace, and promising the punish- 
ment of those who had excited the fvMic indigna- 
tion, he dispersed the mob quietly. 

830. —A person once knocked at the door of 

a college-fellow, to inquire the apartments of a par- 
ticular gentleman. When the fellow made his ap- 
pearance, “ Sir,” said the inquirer, “ will you be so 
obliging as to direct me to the rooms of Mr.- 
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The fellow had the misfortune to stutter. He be- 

gan, S-S-Sir, pl-pl-please to go to-aud then 

stopped short. At leugth, collecting all his indig- 
nation to the tîp of his tongue, he poured out a 
frightful expression, addîng, as he shut the door, 
“ you will find him sooner than I can direct you. 

831 .—Punishment in Advance .—A Russian ofn- 
cer, named Valensky, who had a command in the 
Persian expedition, had once been beaten by the 
emperor Peter’s order, mistaking him for another. 




Well,” says Peter, “ I am sorry for it, but you 
will deserve it one day or other, and then remind 
me that you are in arrears with me,” which accord- 
ingly happened upon that expedition, and he was 
excused. 

832.—The room wherein one of the wîves of 
Harry VIII. was seutenced to decapitation, during 
the time that Bridewell Hospital was the royal re- 
sidence, is now the court-room where vagabonds, 
&c., that are apprehended in its precincts, are 
tried, Bridewell beîng (though in the city) a sepa- 
rate jurisdiction. On each side of its spacious fire- 
place, is a worm-eaten crutch, that once supported 
an apparently miserable cripple, scarcely able to 
crawl; but suspicion arising that he was an impos- 
tor, and nothing as yet being proved to the contrary, 
he was sentenced to imprisonment and hard labour, 
and, as a prelude to which, a sound flogging before 
he left the court. A wicket, about five feet high, 
surmounted with sharp iron spikes, closing the 
door-way, was thought sufficient to secure him 
while the apparatus was getting ready for his 
punishment; but, to the utter astonîshment of every 
one present, this infirm disciple of Lazarus eluded 
his sentence, by suddenly springing over the wicket, 

*^d escaping his pursuers. His crutclies, which he 
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left behind^ are still shown as a memento of his 
agilitv. 

833. — Dressîng and Shavîng. —Two sailors went 
into a cook-shop and called for diimer. The land- 
lady set before them a piece of pork, which had not 
been properly singed, many long hairs adhering to 
it. Jack,” said he to his companion, “T cannot 
storaach this pork ; why the hairs are as thick and 
as long as a cable.” “ Yon may eat away, gentle- 
men,” said the landlady ; ‘‘ I can assure you it is 
good meat, for I dressed it myself.” ‘‘Did you so, 
mistress ?” said the other saUor, “ I wish you had 
also shaved it yourself.” 

834. — Whîch is the Ladyî —At a fashionable 

church in London, a real Corinthian dandy went to 
be married. The clergyraan, who was of the school 
of Dr. Parr, looked at the thing from head to foot, 
and then coolly turned round to tlie gentleman who 
acted as father, and said^ “ Pray, sir, which is the 
lady ?” 

835. — Curîng a Scold. —In the early period of 
the histoïïy of Methodism, some of Mr. Wesley’s 
opponentsj, in the excess of their zeal against enthu- 
siasm, took up a whole waggon load of Methodists, 
and carried them before a magistrate. When they 
were asked what these persoiis had done, there was 
an awkward silence : at last, one of the accusers 
said, Why, they pretended to be better than other 
people ; and, besides, they prayed frora momingtill 
night.” The magistrates asked if they had done 
any thing else. “ Yes, sir,” said aii old man, ‘‘an’t 
please your worship, they convarted my wife : till 
she went among them she had such a tongue, and 
now she is as quiet as a lamb.” “Carry them 
back,” said the magistrate, and let them convei't 
*J1 the scolds in the town.’^ 
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836. — ITy^ocho'ndriacisTru —A medical man calling 
one moming upon a patient, who had been on the 
sick list a considerable time, but whose only real 
maladies were too much money and nothing to dOf 
found his countenance illumined with a brilliance of 

4 

expression altogether extraordinary. Inquiring the 
cause, he was not a little surprised to leam that the 
good man, having been informed that the tread-mill 
acted like a talisman on the constitution, had actu- 
ally tahen steps to erect one for his own personal 
edification, under the firm conviction that it would 
effect an ultimate and decided reform in his habeas 
corpus, 

837. —Dublin Wit .—A certain alderman of tïiat 

city having been, on his departure from a dinner at 
the mayoralty-house, solicited by a poor woman for 
charity for herself and five starving diildren, 

exclaimed, ^ I would give £50 to be as hungry as 
any of you.” 

838. —Advice Gratis .—An old gentleman, who 

frequented one of the coffee-houses, being unwell, 
determined to make free with the professional raen 
who attended occasionally, and steal an opinion on 
his case. Accordingly, seated perchance in the 
same box with one of the faculty, he inquired what 
he should take for such a complaint, naming his 
own. “ I’ll tell you,” replied the doctor, sarcasti- 
cally, you should take advice.” 

839. —A Miss Hudson being addressed by a naval 
officer, whom she repulsed, it was observed, in her 
presence, that he was not the only warrior who had 
been foiled in endeavouring to enter Hüdson’s Bay. 

840. —Mr. Jekyll being told the other day, that 
Mr. Raine, the barrister, w’as engaged as counsel 
for a Mr. Hay, inquired if Raine was ever known 
feo do good to Say ? 
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841. —Mr. Bearcroft told his friend Mr. Vansit- 
tart, Your narae is such a long one, I shall drop 
the sittart, and call you Van for the future.” “With 
all my heart,” said he ; by the same rule, I shall 
drop croft, and call you Bear.^’ 

842. —One Mrs. Trout being delivered of a son, 

who was christened Jonas, a wag said, 

‘^Three days and nights, assents the sacred tale, 
Jonas lay hid in the belly of a whale : 

A greater wonder now by far’s come out,— 

Jonas—^from nine months’ lodging in a TrouV^ 


843. —Sir Andrew Agnew, a Scotch baronet, was 
famous heretofore for giving hroad hints. The na- 
ture of them will be best ascertained by the follow- 
ing anecdote :—Sir Andrew having for some time 
been pestered by an impudent and impertinent 
intruder, it was one day remarked to the baronet, 
by a friend, that this man no longer appeared in 
his company, and asked how he contrived to get rid 
of him. ‘^ln troth,” said the baronet, “1 was 
obliged to give the chield a hroad hintP “ A 
broad hint,” replied his friend, “ I thought he was 
one of those who could not take a hint.” ‘‘ By my 
faith, but he was forced to take it,” answered Sir 
Andrew, “ for, as the fellow would not gang out of 
the door, I threw him out of the window.^^ 

844. —Lady Clare and JDr. Crompton . — Lady 

Clare was the most witty as well as the most accom- 
plished woman of her day, and the very soul of 
every gay party in Dublin when her husband was 
lord chancellor. Dr. Crompton was then a celebra- 
ted dentist, and foUowed that profession only. He 
was allowed to be the best made man in Dublin, 
though otherwise remarkably ugly, having a tooth 
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which Btuck out a quarter of an inch, and displaced 
his upper lip ; he was remarkably vain, and a great 
buck. 

Lady Denny observing him one day superbly 
dressed at a public ball, said to her friend Lady 
Clare, Does not your ladyship observe that Cromp- 
ton has got a new suit, quite of the London cut ? 
Don’t you think he is the greatest huck in the 
room V’ “ Yes, my dear, he is the only huch-tooth 
amongst us.” He retained the name of ‘^buck- 
tooth ” to his death. 

845. — CJiesterfield^s Advice.' —Lord Chesterfield 

had a chaplain who led a life that did no great ho- 
nour to his cIoth» His lordship was at length 
compelled to take notice of his conduct, but know- 
ing the patient was a little squeamish, he sweetened 
the medicine to his palate in the following manner: 
He told him, with a smile of good humour, that if 
to the many vices he had already, he would take 
the trouble to add one more, he did not doubt but 
his character might be redeemed. The clergyman 
desiring to know what it might be, was answered by 
his lordship, Hypocrisy, doctor ; only a little hy- 
pocrisy.” 

846. —At the late Lewes Assizes, a landlord 

brought some wine to a gentleman dinîng in a pri- 
vate room, whieh he did not approve, an4 k© 
requested it might be changed. The landlord ex- 
pressed his surprise at this, as he said it was greatly 
admired by the Gentlemen qf the Bar, who were 
drinking it above stairs. Ay,” replied the other 
very coolly, they are not Judges.^* 

847. — Â Long Story .—An Italian nobleman, who 

was grievously afflicted with old age and the gout, 
entertained a conteur, or fable narrator, whose busi- 
ne. @ it was to talk him to sleep. The conteur was a man 
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to have talked the world to sleep in twenty minutes; 
but the excessive restlessness of his patron some- 
times defied hîs utmost exertions. One night it fell 
out that the Marchese was particularly wakeful, and 
the conteur^s invention more than usually slow. He 
had exhausted his whole stock in hand of adven- 
tures, and contrived (such as they were) three new 
tales ; but still the patient slept not, and kept call- 
ing upon him to continue. At length, wearied out, 
the conteur struck at a fresb fable. There was a 
poor peasant,” said he, who dwelt upon the Po- 
meranian mountains, who went forth one day to a 
neighhouring market to purchase a flock of sheep : 
he made his bargain, (though prices were high,) and 
set out on his return home, driving two hundred 
ewes”—(‘‘ It was a large flock,” muttered the Mar- 
chese,)—‘^two hundred ewes heside lambs before 
him ; but a storm arose before night, and the rivû- 
lets swelled with the rain: at length the peasant 
came to the bank of a wide river, which was no 
longer fordable from the floods, though it had been 
so when he passed in the morning. There was no 
bridge nearer than three leagues, and the roads 
were getting heavy for the cattle. Could a hoat be 
procured ? There was one, but so small that it 
would only carry one sheep at a time. In this di- 
lemma the traveller had no choice ; he put a sheep 
înto the boat, rowed it over with some difîiculty, 
(for the stream was now strong and rapid,) landed 
it on the far shore, and retumed for another.” 
When the conteur had arrived at this point of his 
story, he stopped, and composed himself to sleep ; 
but the nobleman, who was still awake, cried out, as 
usual, " Go on, Beneditto, go on. Why do you not 
proceed with the farmer on his journey ?” “ Ah ! 
let me slcep, my lord, I eutreat you,” retmmed the 
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contem’) in despair; I shall awake again, I am 
sure, before he has got his sheep over.” 

848. —At the close of a silly book, the author as 
usual printed the word Finis. A wit put this 
among the errata, with the following couplet:— 

Finis ! —an error or a lie, my friend ! 

In writing foolish books—there is no end.^* 

849. — Änti-CUrnax. —Mr. H-, the Professor 

of Chemistry in the University of Dublin, who was 
more remarkable for the clearness of his intellect 
than the purity of his eloquence, adverted in one of 
his lectures to the celebrated Dr. Boyle, of whose 
talents he spoke with the highest veneration, and 
thus concluded his eulogy;—He was agreat man,” 
said the Professor ,—“ a very great man : he was 
the father of chemistry, gentlemen, and hrother of 
the Earl of Cork.” 

850.— Courtship and Marriage. 

You men are angels while you w^oo the maid, 
But devils when the marriage vow is said. 

He. The change, good wife, is easily forgiven— 
We find ourselves in hell, mstead of heaven. 

851.— Clerical Wit. —The facetious Watty Mor- 

rison, as he was commonly called, was entreating 
the commanding officer of a regiment at Fort 
George, to pardon a poor fellow sent to the hal- 
berds. The officer granted his petition, on condi- 
tion that Mr. Morrison should accord with the first 
favour he asked : the favour was to perform the ce- 
remony of baptism'-for a young puppy. A merry 
party of genüemen were invited to the christening. 

Mr. Morrison desired Maj or-to hold up 

the dog. As I am a minister of the Kirk of Scot- 
land,” said Mr. M., I must proceed aceordingly.” 
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Major-said he asked no more. W ell, then, 

Alaj or, I begin with the usual question, ‘ You ac- 
knowledge yourself the father of this puppy V ” The 
Major understood the joke, and thirew away the 
animal. Thus did Mr. Älorrison turn the laugh 

o 

against the ensnarer, who intended to deride a 
sacred ordinance. 

On another occasion, a young ofncer scoffed at 
the parade of study, to which clergymen assigned 
their right to remuneration for labour, and he 
oÔered to take a bet he would preach half an hour 
upon any verse, or section of a verse, in the Old or 
New Testament. Mr. Morrison took the bet, and 
pointed out, And the ass opened his mouth, and he 
spoke.” The officer declined employing his elo- 
quence on that text. j\Ir. Morrison won the wager, 
and silenced the scomer. 

852. —The Archbishop and hîs Ways .—A gentle- 

man passing Lambeth Palace, exclaimed to a person 
standing at the gate next the church, “ I wish the 
Archbishop would mend his ways !” Why, sir,” 
said the man, ‘‘what offence has the Archbishop 
given you ?” ‘‘ He has done me no wrong,” replied 

the passenger ; I complain not of the acts of his 
Grace, but my feet are tender, and this rough road 
of sharp pebbles, so close to his residence, is to me 
a place of punishment. I only wish him to mend 
his bad path-ways.” The explanation was satisfac- 
tory, and the joke produced a laugh. 

853. —Hogarth had a most enthusiastic admira- 
tion of what he caUed the line of beauty ; and eii- 
thusiasm always leads to the verge of ridicule, and 
seldom keeps totally within it. One day, Hogarth, 
talking with great earnestness on his favourite siib- 

I ject, asserted that no man thoroughly possessed 

I with the true idea of the line of beauty, could do 
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anything in an ungraceful manner; I, myself,” 
added he, " from my perfect knowledge of it, should 
not hesitate in what manner I should present any- 
thing to the greatest nïonarch.” He happened at 
that moment to be sitting in the most ridiculously 
awkward posture imaginable. 

854. — Pun Judicial. —At the sessions, a girl 
named Ann Flood pleaded guilty to an indictment 
charging her with stealing a certain domestic uten- 
sil. The chairman, after sentencing her to be im- 
prisoned to the end of the sessions, observed that it 
was only a pot carried away by A. Flood. 

855. — A Gomjplication of Disorders. —What did 

Mr.-die of ?” asked a sîmple neighbour. Of 

a complication of disorders,” replied liis friend. 

How do you describe this complication, my good 
sir ?” He died,” answered the other, of two 
physicians, an apothecary, and a surgeon.” 

856. — Ca/nt and Hypocrîsy. —Thefollowing letter 
was written by Lord Orford, in answer to an appli- 
cation made to him to become President of the 
Norwich Bible Society :— 

Sir, I am surprised and annoyed by the con- 
tents of your letter :—surprised, because my well- 
known character should have exempted me from 
such an application ; and annoyed, because it obli- 
ges me to have even this communication with you. 

I have long been addicted to the gaming-table ; 
I have lately taken to the turf: I fear I frequently 
blaspheme ; but / have never distributed religious 
tracts. All this was well known to you and your 
society ; notwithstanding wliich, you think me a fit 
person for your president! God forgîve your hy- 
pocrisy ! I would rather live in the land of sinners^ 
than with such saints *. 

I am, &c., &c., * 









THE WORLd’s JEST-BOOK. 


m 


ïo which she pettishly replied, ‘‘ Like it I 
I can see no sense in it; 


857. —A young girl from the country, lately on a 

visit to Mr. H-, a Q,uaker, was prevailed on to 

accompany him to the meeting. It happened to be 
a silent one, none of the brethren being moved by 

the Spiiât to utter a syllable. When Mr. H- 

left the meeting-house with his young Mend, he 
asked her, “ How döst tiiee like the meeting 

why, 

to go and sit for whole 
hours together without speaking a word, it is enough 
‘ to hill tlie devîV ” “ Yes, my dear,” rejoined the 
Quaker, “ tliat is just wha£ we want.” 

858. — ProclamoAion Eoctraordinary. —The toAvn- 

crier of Cheltenham being lateiy ordered to give 
pubiic notice that ali defauiters of the King’s taxes 
would be exchequered, performed his commission as 
foliows :—“Notice is hereby given, that all'persons 

who do not pay their taxes before the-June, 

wiil be executed according to the law.” 

859. —The report having gone abroad that a fe- 
inale pedant, who was somewhat of a linguist, was 
about to be married, a severe wit observed, He 
couid answer for her disposition to congregate, but 
feared she would have no opportunity of declining. 

860. — Lord Norhury. — His Lordship, whiie lateiy 
indisposed, was threatened with a determination of 

biood to the head. Surgeon C - 1 aecordingiy 

opened the temporary artery; and, whilst attendmg 
to the operation, his lordship said to him in his 
usual quick manner, “C 


5 > 


anner, 

never called to the harV^ 
was,” repiied the surgeon. 


— i, I believe you were 
No, my lord, I never 
Well, I am sm’e, doc- 
tor, I can safeiy say you have cut a figure in tht 
templeP 

861.— Ä Querulou^ Man. —Mr. Tyers (the pro- 
prietor of Vauxhall Gardens) was a worthy man, 
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but indulged himself a little too much in the queru- 
lous strain when anything went amiss ; insomuch, 
that he said, if he had been hrought up a hatter, he 
believed people would have been born without 
heads ! A farmer once gave him a humorous re- 
proof for this kind of reproach of heaven : he 
stepped up to him very respectfully, and asked hii 
when he meant to open his gardens. Mr. Tyers 
replied, the next Monday fortnight. The man 
thanked him repeatedly, and was going away ; but 
Mr. Tyers asked him in return, what made him so 
anxious to know. “ Why, sîr,” said the farmer, 

I think of sowing my tumips on that day, for you 
know we shall be sure to have rain.” 

862. —Charles the Second .—Amongst the numer- 
ous satires which were written against the King 
and the^ Court in this reign, was a ballad cailed 

Old Kowley,” which lashed his Majesty very se- 
verely, by comparing him to an ugly, old, broken- 
down stallion of his, which went by that name. One 
evening, when the king went to visit Mrs. Halford, 
a favourite young lady, he overheard her singing 
this very song, but did not think proper to knock 
till she had finished. The lady, finding that some 
person was at the door, asked, Who is there to 
vvhich the king humorously replied, ‘‘ It is old Row- 
ley himself, madam.” 

863. —Two dinner-hunters meeting in Pall-Mall 
a short time back, one inquired of the other how he 
had been for some days. He replied, fn a very 
poor way indeed, I have not been able to eat auy- 
Ihing at all.” ‘^God bless me,” said his hungry 
friend, ^Hhat is extremely strange, you generally 
have a very good appetite ; you must have been se- 
riously ill.” Oh ! not at all, believe me ; you 

misconceive my naeaning, I could have eat, but the 
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reason why I have not heen able to do so, is, thM no 
one has admîtted me to dinner.’^ 

864. — Änecdotes of Mr. Gwrran. —Mr. Curran 
was once asked, what an Trish gentleman, just arri- 
ved in England, could mean by perpetually putting 
out his tongue. “ I suppose,” replied the wit, ‘‘ he’s 
trying to catch the English accent.” 

In speaking of a leamed sergeant, who gave 
a confused, elaborate, and tedious explanation cf 
some point of law, Curran observed, “ That when- 
ever that grave counsellor endeavoured to unfold a 
principle of law, he put hîm in mind of a fool w'hom 
he once saw sti-uggîing a whole day to open an oys- 
ter w’ith a roUing-pin.” 

865. — Sheridan Swprised. —Sheridan used to 

borrow money in advance of his bankers, on ac- 
count of the receivership of the Duchy of Cornw'all, 
w'hich, in his latter days, as he stated in the House 
of Commons, was all he had to exist upon. He one 
day requested the banker, with due humility, to 
lend him twenty pounds. “ Certainly, sir; perhaps 
you w'ould like fifty ‘‘ It would be very accept- 
able.” “Or a hundred, sir?” ‘‘That would be 
still better,” said the astonished Sheridan. Or 
two hundred, sir ?” said the banker. ‘^What is the 
meaning of this ? surely you are. not bautering 
me ?” said the wondering M.P. “ Oh, then, sir, 
perhaps you have not yet received our letter?” 
which was the case ; for on that day a draft of 
£1200 had been paid in for the receiver-generah 

866. — Sheridan Money-bound. —Sheridan, in hîs 
journies, had often to stop at the inns on the road 
till he got a remittance from the treasurer of the 
theatre. He always marked the letters which he 
sent on these occasions, ‘‘ Money-bound,” implying 
he could not weigh anchor and leave port till a sup- 
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ply made the wind fair. When he separated from 
the theatre entirely, and a general examination of 
documents took place, there were four hundred and 
twelve " money-bound ” letters of his upon the 
iiles. 

867. — Matrimony .—The following curious adver- 
tisement is extracted from the “ British Press ” 
newspaper of 1807, and we doubt not but that if a 
matrimonial lottery office were established, it 
would be a profitable speculation,'and would accom- 
modate many bashful bachelors and forlorn virgins, 
who now pine in single-blessednessj and are igno- 
rant of those joys which are the chief delight and 
source of our existence ;— 

Ladies. —As many ladies, from a retired life, 
or undue restraint, or caprice, have not entered into 

the raatrimonial state, Mrs. Morris, No. 27, Clip- 
stone-street, Filzroy-square, undertakes to obtain 
thein objects to their wishes. Those who have em- 
ployed her, will confess she is deserving the utmost 
confidence : it never can be known that ladies 
apply to her, if they do not disclose it themselves ; 
as her connexions are extensive, it is supposed that 
she knows where to find unmarried ladies, without 
their applying to her. She is at home every morn- 
ing from ten till three, and every afternoon from 

None but persons of fortune, and of 
the most irreproachable characters, will be treated 
with. No letters received that are not post-paid.” 

868. —Dutch Cleanliness .—Sir William Temple, 
observing upon the extravagant neatness of the 
people of Holland, mentions a circumstance of a 
magistrate going to visit the mistress of a house at 
Amsterdam, where, knocking at the door, a tiglit, 
strapping, North-Holland lass came and opened it. 
He asked whether her mistress was at horae ; she 


five till eight. 
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said, Yes,” and with that he offered to go in ; but 
the wench, marking his shoes were not very clean, 
took him by both arms, threw him upon her back, 
carried him across two rooms, set him down at the 
bottom of the stairs, pulled off his shoes, put liini 
on a pair of slippers that stood there, and all this 
without saying a word ; but when she had done, she 
told him that he might go to her mistress, who was 
in a room above, 

869 .—TJie Captive’s Friend .—During one of the 
wars in India, Major Gowdie became Tippoo’s pri- 
soner, and was confined with many other gentlemeii 
in Bangalore, where they suffered every spj^cies of 
insult, hardship and barbarity. A humane and be- 
neficent butcher, whose business led him often to 
the prison, saw and felt for their sufferings ; for 
they had been stripped of their clothes and robbed 
of their money-^ before they were confined. It 
would have cost the butcher his ears, and perhiips 
lîis life, had he discovered any symptoms of i)iry 
for the prisoners before his countryraen. They 
were allowed only one seer of rice, and a piece, ei* 
half-penny, per day for their subsistence ; but tiie 
butcher contrived to reheve their necessities. Upon 
opening the sheeps’ heads, which they frequently 
bought of him for food, they were astonished to fin d 
pagodas in them. In passing the yard of their pri- 
son, he often gave them abusive language, aTid 
threw balls of clay or dirt at them, as if to testify his 
hatred or contempt; but, on breaking the balls, 
they always found that they contained a supply of 
money for their relief; and this he did frequently 
fo r a long time, until the prisoners were released. 

In the following war, Maj or Gowdie was destined 
to attac.k Bangaloi*e ; and he had not long entered 
the breach, when he saw and recollected his old 
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friend tlie biitciier. He ran with eagerness to em- 
brace him, saved him from the carnage, aud led him 
to a place of safety. The transport of the two ge- 
nerous souls, at their meeting, gave the most plea- 
sant sensations to all who beheld them : it soffcened 
the rage of the soldiers, and made the thirst of 
blood give way to the soft emotions of humanity. 

870. —Second ThougJits Best .—To retract from aii 
evil design, not only shows wisdom, but that a man 
is master of his passions and humours ; whereas, 
some men are so resolutely bigoted to their judg- 
ments and opinions, that if they once engage in any 
particular scheme, they will pursue it, however op- 
posed By self-reproaches and inconveniences. A 
person having been at a gaming-house, and lost all 
his money and estater, grew desperate, and deter- 
mined to hang himself on the first convenient sign- 
post he came to. Coming to a proper place, he 
fixed his garters, and was preparing for execution, 
when, 011 a sudden, a merry thought came into his 
head, which diverted him from his purpose, and he 
went away, saying, 1 reprieve thee from day to 
day, till thou diest a natural death.” 

871. —Ludicronis Anecdote .—Sir Peter Lely, a 

famous painter, in the reign of Charles I., agreed 
for the price of a full-length, which he was to draw 
for a rich alderman of London, who was not indebted 
to nature either for shape or face. When the pic- 
ture was finished, the alderman endeavoured to 
beat down the prîce, alleging, that if Tie did not pur- 
chase it, it would lay on the painter’s hahds. That 
is your mistake,” said Sir Feter, ‘‘ for I can sell it 
at double the price I demand.” How can that 
be ?” says tlie alderman ; “for it îs like nobody but 
myseîf.” ‘‘ But I will draw a tail to it, and then it 
wiil be an excellent monkey.” Mr. Alderman, to 
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prevent an exposure, paid the sum agreed for, and 
carried off the picture. 

872.— Anecdote of Shakspeare. —Shakspeare was 

performing the part of a king in one of his own 
tragedies ; standing near the queen^s boxj and hav- 
ing given orders to the attending ofîicex’s, Elizabeth, 
wishing to know whether he would depart from the 
dignity of the sovereign, at that instant dropped her 
handkerchief: when the mimic monarch, instantly 
exclaimedj 

But/ere this be done, 

Take up our sister’s handkerchief.” 


873. — A Soldîer^s Answer to hîs Oeneral. —An 

Indian general reviewing his troops of horse, said 
to one of the soldiers, “ Why is thy horse so thin 
have a wife and children,” replied the man, 
who are much thinner ; and can I support them 
all with the pay the sultan gives me ?” The gene- 
ral was moved with the poverty and ingenuity of 
the man : Here,” said he, giving him a large sum 
of money, now nourish thy family, and fatten thy 
horse.” 

874. — Puppyism. —A young dashing blade went 
into a haberdasher’s shop the other day to bny 
a watch-ribbon, which came to four-pence. He 
iaid a shilliiig on the counter ; the man immediately 
gave him sixpence^ only, forgetting the two-pence 
due to him : so, after some time, when this Bond- 
street lounger had looked at the man, and the man 
at him, “ Fellow,” said he, ^^fatîgue me with my 
twopence !” 

875. — Essay on Snuff-taking. —Every professed, 
inveterate and incurable snuff-taker, at a moderate 
computation, takes one pinch in ten minutes. Every 
pinch, with the agreeable cereraony of blowing anâ 
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time 


wiping tlie nose, and other incidental circumstances, 
coiisumes one minute and a half. 

One minute and a half out of every ten, allowing 
sixteen hours to a snufF-taking day, amounts to two 
hours and twenty-four mînutes out of every natural 
day, or one day out of every ten. 

One day out of every ten amounts to thirty-six 
days and a half in a year. 

Ilence, if we suppose the practice to be persisted 
in for forty years, two entire years of the shuff- 
taker’s life will be dedicated to tickliug his nose, 
and two more to blowing it. 

In the expense of snuff-boxes and handkerchiefs, 
it will appear, that this luxury encroaches as much 
on the income of the snuff-taker, as it does on his 
; and that, by a proper application of the time 
and money thus lost to the public, a fund might be 
constituted for the discharge of the national debt. 

876.—The Duchess of Devonshire, well known 
for her literary talents, had invited a select com- 
pany of fashionables to dînner, and to enjoy the 
pleasures of music and of literary conversation. 
Amongst others to whom she sent invitations, were 
the Messrs. Smith, brothers, one of whom is the 
author of ^^The Rejected Addressesj' and both well 
known in the literary world. The invitation was so 
worded, that they were not to arrive till the dinner 
was over ; for, being plebeians, they were scarcely 
fit to mingle with the patricians, and were to enliven 
the noble company by their brilliant flashes of wit. 
To the duchess’s note, Mr. George Smith returned 
for answer, That he was very sorry, as was also 
his brother, that they could not avail themselves of 
the honour her Grace had done them, but both hav- 
ing accepted prior engagements, hîs brother to grin 
through a collar at Peckham fair, and he himself to 
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eat tripe for a wager with the dogs in Clare-market, 
they were pbliged to decline attending.” The 
duchess, upon the receipt of this note, instantly des- 
patched her steward with another, apologizing for 
the first note, and hoped they would honour her 
with their company, which they did : having thus, 
by their spirit, asserted their equality. 

877. —The Yolunteer ,—A sailor who had not seen 

the inside of a church for some time, strolled into 
that of Portlock, in Somersetshire, just as the mi- 
nister ascended the pulpit, who gave out for his 
text, Wilt thou go with me to Ramoth Gilead^ 
to hattle which being twice repeated, the tar, with 
some w'armth, rose up and exclaimed, What, do 
noue of you answer the gentleman ? For my part, 
if nobody else will go, l’ll go with him myself, with 
all my beart. 

878. —The clergyman of a country village repre- 
hending one of his parishioners for quarrelling with 
his wife so loudly, and so frequently, as to be a 
source of perpetual disturbance to the neighbour- 
hood, in the course of his exhortation, remarked, 
that the scriptures declared, th^t man and wife 
were one. ‘‘ Ay, that may be, sir,” answered 
Hodge, “but if you were to go by when me and my 
wife were at it, you’d think there were twenty 
of us!” 

879. —A Quaker, a few days since, having been 
called in evidence at a Quarter Sessions, one of the 

agistrates, who had been a blacksmith, desired to 
know why he would not take off his hat. It is a 
privilege,” said the witness, that the laws and li- 
berality of my country indulge people of our reli- 




gious mode of thinking in.” 

” said the justice, ^‘1 


'power, 
nailed to your head.” 


“ If I had it in my 
would have your hat 


“ I thought,” said Obadiah 
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“ that thou hadst given over the trade of driving 
nails,^^ 

880. —Philip II., walking one day alone in one of 
the cloisters of the Escuriä, an honest tradesman, 
seeing the door open, went in. Transported wiih * 
admiration of the fine paintings with which that 
house was adorned, he addressed hiraself to tlie 
king, whom he took for one of the servants of the 
convent, and desired him to show him the paintmgs, 
and explaln the subjects of them. Philip, with all 
the humility and condescension of a lay-brother, 
conducted him through the apartments, and gave 
him all the satisfaction he could desire. At parting, 
the stranger took him by the hand, and squeezing it 
affectionately, said, “I am much obliged to you, 
friend ; I live at St. Martins, and my name is 
Michael Bambis : if you should chance to come 
my vvay, and call upon me, you will find a glass of 
good wine at your service.’’ “ And my name,” 
said the pretended servant, is Philip the Second ; 
and if you will call upon me at Madrid, I will give 
you a glass of as good.” 

881. —A Bold Monitor .—Agustus Csesar was once 
sîtting in judgment when Macenas was present, 
who, perceiving that the emperor was about to pass 
sentence of death upon a number of persons, endea- 
voured to get up to him ; but being hindered by 
the crowd, he wrote on a piece of paper, When 
are you going to rise, hangman ?” and then threw 
the note into Csesar’s lap. Csesar immediately rose 
without condemning any person to death ; and far 
from taking the sarcastic admonition of Macenas 
amiss, he felt much troubled that he had giveu 
cause for it. 
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882 .—The Punishment .' — An honest Irishman in 
the service of Louis the Fourteenth, having naught 
a fellow in his chamher, after some words, told him 
he would let him escape that time, but if ever he 
found him there again, he would throw his hat out 
of tlie wîndow. Notwithstanding this terrible threat, 
in a very few days he caught the spark in the very 
same plâfce, and was as good as his word. Knowing 
what he had done, he posted away to a place where 
he knew the king was to be, and throwing himself 
at his majesty’s feet, împlored liis pardon. Tlie 
kiag asked him what his offence was. He told him 
that he had been abused, and that he had thrown 
the man’s hat out of the window. “ Well, well,” 
said the king, laughing, very readily forgive you, 
cousidering your provocatiou, I tbink you were 
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much in tiie righfc to throw his hat oufc of the win- 
dow.” “Yes, and it please you, my liege,” said 
the dragoon, biifc his head was in ifc.” “Was it 
so ?” replied the king, ‘^well, well, my word is past. 

883 .—Honourahle Enemy ,—Cneiiis Domitius, tri- 
bune of the Roman people, eager to ruin his enemy, 
Marcus Scaurus, cliief of the senate, accused him 
publicly of several high crimes and mîsdemeanours. 
His zeal in the prosecution tempted a slave of Scau- 
rus, through hope of a rewârd, to offer himself pri- 
vately as a witness. But justice liere prevailed 
over revenge ; for Domitius, without uttering a sin- 
gle word, ordered the perfidious wretcli to be fet- 
tered, and carried to his master. So universally 
was this action admired, tliat it procured Domitius 
an accession of honours wliich he could scarcely 


have hoped for otherwise. He was successiveîy 
elected consul, censor, and high-pi'iest. 

884 .—Anecdote of Qwin .—A îady of much cari- 
caturiusr sensibiîity, was detaining Quin, whiîe 




buying a pair of gloves, w ith expressions of her ar- 
deiit desire to see him make love. Quin, wlio 
seems to have been the Doctor Johnson of tlie 


siage, if we may judge Irom the character of his re- 
pîies, answered, ‘‘^Madam, I never make love; 
î aîways buy it ready made.'^ 

885. —Louis XI., wlien young, used to visit a 


peasant, whose garden produced excellëiit fruit. 
Soon after he ascended the throne, this peasaiit 
waited on him whh his littie present, a turnip, tiie 
produce of his own garden, of an extraordinary size. 
The king, smiling, remembered the hours of plea- 
sure he had passed with him, and ordered a thoii- 
sand crowns to be given to him. The lord of tîie 
village hea.riiig of this liberaîity, thought witîiiii 
himself, “If this peasant gets a tiiovsand crowiiä 
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for a turnip, I have only to present hjs majesty v/ith 
a handsome horse, and mv fortune is made.” Ar- 

• J 

riving at court, he requested the king’s acceptance 
of one. Louis highly praised tlie steed, and the 
donor’s expectations were raised to the utmost, 
■vvhen the king exclaimed, “ Bring me my turnip .1” 
and added, as he presented it to the nobîeman, 
‘^there, this cost me a thousand crowns, I give it 
you in retmTi for your horse.” 

886 . — Nohle Generosity . — When the earl of Spen- 
cer was a boy, he called at an inn at St. Alban’s, 
where he had frequently stopped, and observing 
that the landlord looked unusualîy dejected, asked 
him the cause. He said, “ That affah’s ran cross, his 
creditors were severe, and he ^hould be soon obîiged 
to shut up his house.” “ That is a pity,” said tho 
young nobleman ; ‘‘how mucli money will be re- 
quired to reinstate you “ Oh î your honour, a 
areat sura ; not less than a thousand pounds.” 
‘‘ And would that sum perfectly answer the pur- 


It would, sir ; and I would honestly 


pose 

repay any gentleman 


who 'would be 


enough to advance it.” 


generous 
Young Spencer said no 

more, but ordering his horses to his carriage, 
posted back to London, and going instantly to his 
guardian, told him he wanted a thousand pounds. 
“ A thousand pounds, sir !” said the guardian, ‘^it 
is a large sum. May I ask to what purpose it is to 
be appîied No purpose of extravagance, upoa 
my honour, but I wiil not tell you to what use it 
is to be destined.” The guardian refused to ad- 
vance the cash. The young gentleman hm’ried to 
his relations, and made his complaint: a consulta- 
tion was held, and it was at length agreed to let him 
have the mouev, wichniit dcmandins: the mode in 

which he mtended to'üisnose of it. He carried L 
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V 





immediately to the dîstressed landlord, wnose busî- 
ness was conducted with fresh vigour, and his inn 
has been since one of the most capital in England. 

887. —Perfidy PunisJied. —Brutus, the general, 
having conquered the Patarenses, ordered them, on 
pain of death, to bring him all their gold and silver, 
and promised rewards to such as should discover 
any hidden treasures. Upon this, a slave, belonging 
to a rich citizen, informed against his master, and 
discovered to a centurion the place where he had 
buried his wealth. The citizen was instantly seized 
and brought, together with the treacherous inforraer, 
before Brutus. The mother of the accused followed 
them, declaring, with tears in lier eyes, that she 
had hidden the treasure without her son’s know- 
ledge, and that, eonséquently, she alone ought to be 
punished. The slave mäintained that his master, 
and not the mother, had transgressed the edict. 
'Brutus heard both parties with great patience, and 
being convinced that the accusation of the slave was 
chiefly founded on the hatred he bore to his master, 
he commended the tendemess and generosity of the 
mother, restored the whole sum to the son, and or- 
dered the slave to be crucified. This judgment, 
which was immediately published all over Lycia, 
gained hira the hearts of the inhabitants, who came 
in flocks to him from all quarters, ofiering, of their 
own accord, the moiiey they possessed. 

888. —Perfidy Rewarded .—What a noble contrast 
does the conduct of Brutus form to the base cruelty 
which disgraced the reign of Jaines II., on an occa- 
sion not very dissimilar. During Monmouth’s re* 
bellion, one of his followers, knowing the humane 
disposition of a lady of the name of Mrs. Grant, 
whose life was one continued exercise of beneficence, 
fled to her house, where he was maintained and 
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concealed for some time. Hearing, however^ of 
the proclamation which promised an indemnity and 
reward to those who discovered such as harboured 
the rebels, he betrayed his benefactress ; and such 
was the spirit of justice and equity which prevailed 
among the ministers, that the ungrateful wretch 
was pardoned, and recompensed for his treachery, 
while his benefactress was burnt alive for her 
charity towards him. 

.—Eccentric Yerdict. —A young lady in Wash- 

ington, America, having committed suicide in a fit 

of love phrenzy, the coroner’s jury brought in the 

following verdict«Died by the visitation of 
Cupid.” 


890. — A LamVs Fry letter than Nothing. — A 
comical old fellow, who loved to be saving, havinf^ 
been to market to pui-chase a lamb’s fry, on his re*^ 
turn met an acquaintance, who accosted him wdth 
‘‘ Ah ! Mr. Gripe’em, what, you’ve been to pur- 
chase some provision 1” Yes,” said the old man, 
‘^a nice lamb’s fry for my supper.” ^‘Ah 1” said 
the other, nothing is better for supper than lamb’s 
fry.” «I beg your pardon,” retorted the old gentle- 
man, " but T think lamb’s fry is hetter than nothing.’* 
89x. A Sailor a Judge of Sorse-jlesh. —Some 
sailors, who had made a great deal of prize-money, 
lately determined on purchasing a horse for the 
use of the mess ; aecordingly, one of them was 
pitched upon to buy the horse. As soon as this ho- 
nest tar got on shore, he went to a noted horse- 
dealer, who brought out a very clever-looking horse 
for the sailor’s inspection, which he particularly re- 
commended to him as being a nice short haclced 

Ay, that may be,” said the sailor, and 


horse. 
that’s 
of U8.’'‘ 


for thero 
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892. — Simplicity. —A West Indian, who had a 

remarkably fiery nose, sleeping in his chair, a negro 
boy, who was in waiting, ohserved a musquito ho- 
vering about his face. Quashi eyed the insect very 
attentively, and at last saw it alight upon his mas- j 
ter’s nose, and immediately fly off again. Ah !” 
exclaiined the negro, ‘^me glad to see ycu bu7'n 
your footP’ 

893. — A Bishop^s Epita^pJi. —In this house, ' 
which I have borrowed from my brethren, the 
worms, lie I, Samuel, by divine permission late 
bishop of this island, in hopes of the resurrection to 
eternal life. Reader, stop ! view the lord bishop’s 
palace, and smile.” 

894. — Jaclc Ba^inister and tTie BarhePs BlocTc .— 
While this celebrated son of Momus was playing a 
part in the WeathercocTc, at Southampton, in the 
height of his military furor he made a desperate 
cut at the wig-block, which had previously been his 
opponent in his imaginary court: when the cajput 
ligneum, whose assurance was but frail, suddenly 
detached itself from its frame, and rebounded from 
the stage into the orchestra, plump on the strings 
of the double-bass. A few notes of discord was all 
the injury sustained, and Bannister, with his usual 
nanchalance observed, There, my opponent at the 
bar has got into a scrape at last.” 

895. —Philip, King of Macedon, havîng drunk too 
much wine, happened to determine a cause unjustly, 
to the prejudice of a poor widow, who, when she 
heard his decree, boldly cried out, I appeal to 
Philip sober.” The king, struck with the peculiarity 
of the event, recovered his senses, heard the cause 
afresh, and, finding his mistake, ordered her to be 
paid out of his own purse, double the sum she was 
to have lost. Tliis is an example worthy imitation* 
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896. — Feraale Delicacy .—A corapany of fasîiion- 
ole ladieSj in conversation, were discussing the 

merits of various popular Englîsh novels, v/hen one 
lady remai’ked, that she preferred Tom Jones ” to 
“ Sir Charles Grandison,” as being more interesting, 
and giving a truer picture of living manners. A 
city lady, eager to show her deep readiug and ob- 
servation, exclaimed, Yes, ma’am, and I too pre- 
fer Tom Jones, whom I have just left in bed with 
another man’s wife.” 

897. — ExtTaordinavy Soldier. — Samuel Macdon- 
ald, a soldier in tlie Sutherland Fencibîes, was seven 
feet four inches in lieight, and every way stout in 
proportion. He was too large to stand in the ranks, 
and generally stood on the right of tîie regimen 
when in line, and marched at the kead when in co- 
lumn ; but he was always accompanied by a moun- 
tain deer of uncommon size. This animal was so 
attached to Macdonald, that, whether on duty with 
his regiment, or iu the streets, tlie hart was always 
at his side. The Countess of Sutherland, with 
great kindness, allowed hini 2s. 6d. per day extra 
pay ; judging, probably, that so large a body must 
require more sustenance than his raiîitary pay 
could afford. He attracted the notice of the Prince 
of Wales, and was for some time one of the porters 
at Carlton House. When the 93rd was raised, he 
could not be kept from his old frîends, and, joining 
the regiment, he died in Jersey, in 1802, much re- 
gretted by his corps. 

898. — Cut jor CuL —A gentleman at Parîs amu- 
sing himself in the gallery of the Palais Royal, 
observed, while he was carelessly îooking over some 
pamphlets at a bookseîîer’s shop, a suspicious fellow 
stand rather too near liim. The gentîeman was 
dressed according to the fashion of the times, in a 
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coat with a prodigious number of silver tags and tas- 
sels, upon whichthe thief began to have a design ; and 
the gentleman, not willing to disappoint him, turned 
his head another way, to give him an opportunity. 
The thief immediately set to work, and in a trice 
twisted off seven or eight of the silver tags. The 
gentlemaii perceived it; and, drawing out a pen- 
knife, caught the fellow by the ear, and cut it oif 
close to his head. Murder ! murder !” cries the 
thief. Robbery ! robbery !” cries the gentleman. 
Upon this the thief, in a passion, throwing them at 
the gentleman, roared, ‘‘ There are your tags and 
buttons.’’ Very well,” says the gentleman, throw- 
ing it back in like manner, ‘‘ there is your earJ^ 

899 .—An Elegy. 

Good people all, with one accord, 

Lament for Madam Blaise, 

Who never wanted a good word 
From those who spoke her praîse. 

The needy seldom passed her door, 

And always found her kind : 

She freely lent to all the poor 
Who left a pledge behind. 

She strove the neighbourhood to please 
With manner wondroifs winning ; 

And never- followed wicked vvays, 

Unless when she was sinning. 

At churchyin silks and satins new, 

With hoops of monstrous size ; 

She never sîumbered in her pew 

But when she shut her eyes.. 
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Her love was sought, I do aver, 

By twenty beaux and more; 

The king hiinself has followed her 
When she has walk’d before. 

But now, her wealth and finery fled, 
Her hangers-on cut short all; 

Her doctors found, when she was dead, 
Her last disorder mortal. 

Let us lament, in sorrow sore, 

For Kent-street well may say, 

That had she liv’d a twelvemonth more, 
She had not died to-day. 


900. —Ä Sailor^s Horsemanship ,—An ofl5cer of 
one of the ships at Spithead having occasion to send 
to his country-house in great haste, a few days 
since, despatched a sailor on horseback with a letter, 
who, after delivering it, and being refreshed, and 
the horse fed, went to the stable to prepare for his 
retm’n. A bystander observed to him, ‘^that ho 
was putting on the saddle the hind part before.’’ 
The sailor replied, " how do you know which way I 
am going to ride 1” 

901. —Keeper of the Wardrobe; or, Canime Saga- 
eity .—Among the innumerable instances of sagacily 
wluch are justly related of the brute creation, the 
foUowingîrecent one is well worth observation. A 
short time since, the coat, waistcoat, &c., of a gen- 
tleman engaged in a match at tennis at one of the 
public courts, were mixed indîscriminately ai 
the clothes belonging to several others engaged iu 
the same party. When the match was concluded, 
the attendant could not .find a single mrticlo belong- 
ing to the first mentioned gentleman, and, supposing 
they were stolen, communicated hiâ suspidons^ 


ong 
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upon which tlie gentleman inquired for his dog, one 
of the Newfoundland breed, who was diseovered in 
a retired corner, with all the clothes bundled toge- 
ther lying under him, grumbling certain consequen- 
ces to every one who approached him, except his 
master, to whom he resigned his voluntary charge, 
with the ntmost gentleness. 

902. —Sliarp iVo'rJc .—A person who, in the course | 
of a tedious law-suit, had given his attorney many 
hospitable invitations, was surprised at last to find 

as an articîe in his bill, “ Dining with you- 

times, at 6s. 8d. each.” Being indignant at thîs re- 
turn to his kindness, he resolved to turn the tables 
în some degree on the attorney, and accordingly 
charged him five shillings a time for his dimiers 
and wine. The man of law, however, was too deep 
for him, aiid informed agaiust him for selling wine 
without a licence. 

903. Noble Sentiraent .—Louis XII. showed a 

great and noble mind, when,'^being advised to 
punish those, persons who had wronged him before 
he was king, he answered, “ It does not become 
a King of France to avenge injuries done to a Duke 
of Orleans.” 

904. — Anson .—On a stone pedestal against 
the inn at Goodwood, in Sussex, is the Lion, carved 
in wood, which adorned the head of Cominodore 
Anson’s ship, the Centurion, during the circumua- 
vigation of the globe. It has the following in- 
scription :— 

Stay, traveller, awhile, and vîew 
One who has travelled more than you. 

Q,uite round the globe, in each degree, 

Anson and I have ploughed the sea ; 

Torrid and frigid zones have yiass’d, 

Aud safe ashore arrived at last. 
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905. 




—j. riendly Warmtdi .—Addison and Mr. Tem- 
ple Stanyan were very intimi..le. In tlie familiar 
conversations which passed between them, they 
were accustomed freely to dispute each other’s 
opiiiioiis. Upon some occasion, Mr. Addison lent 
Stanyan five hundred pounds. After this, Mr. 
Stauyan behaved with a timid reserve, deference, 
and respect; not conversing with the sarae freedom 
as formerly, or canvassing his friend’s sentiments. 
This gave great uneasiness to Mr. Addison. One 
day they happened to fall upon a subject on which 
Mr. Stanyan had always been strenuous to oppose 
his opinion ; but, even upon this occasion, he gave 
way to what his friend advanced, without interpo- 
sing his own view of the matter. This hurt Mr. 
Addison so much, that he said to Mr. Stanyan, 
“ either contradict me or pay me the money. 

906.— A Philosoplier Outwitted .—A learned doc- 
tor being very busy in his study, a little giri came 
to ask him for some fire. “ But,” says the doctor, 
“ you have nothing to take it in.” As he was going 
to fetch something for that purpose, the littie giri 
stooped down at the fire-place, and taking some 
coid ashes in one hand, she put iive embers on them 
with the other. The astonished doctor threw down 
his books, saying, ‘‘ Witli aii my learning, I shouid 
never have found out that expedient.” 

9Wl.— The Oxonians and ihe Transformation .— 

Three or four roguish scholars waiking out one day 
from the University of Oxford, espied a poor feiiow, 
near Abingdon, asieep in a ditch, with an ass by 
him iaden with earthenware, he holding the bridîe 
in his hand. Says one of the schoiars to the rest, 

If you wiil assist me, I’ii heip vou to a iittie mo- 
ney, for you know we are bare at preseiit.’^ Of 
course they were not long consenting. Why, 
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then,’’ said lie, we’ll go and sell this old fellow’s 
ass at Abingdon ; for you know the fair is to- 
morrow, and we shall meet with chapmen enough, 
therefore do you take the panniers ofF, and put them 
upon my back, and that bridle over my head, and 
then lead the ass to market, and let me alone with 
the old man.” This being done accordingly, in a 
little time after the poor man waking, was strangely 
surprised to see his ass thus raetamorphosed. ‘‘ Oh 1 
for God’s sake,” said the scholar, ‘‘take this bridle 
out of ray mouth, and this load from my back.’^ 
“ Zoons, how came you here replied the old 
man. Why,” said he, my father, who is a ne- 
cromancer, upon an idle thing I did to disoblige 
him, transforraed me into an ass ; but now his heart 
has relented, and I am come to my own shape 
again, I beg you will let me go home and thank 
him.” ‘‘By all means,” said the crockery mer- 
chant, I do not desire to have anything to do with 
conjuration,” and so set the scholar at liberty, 
who went directly to his comrades, who were mak- 
ing merry with the money they had sold the ass 
for: but the old fellow was forced to go the next 
day to seek for a new one in the fair, and after hav- 
uïg looked on several, his own was shown him as a 
very good one. Oh !” said he, what, have he 
and his father quarrelled again already ? No, no, 
I’ll have nothing to say to him.” 

908 .—The Devil Calumniated .—A few years ago 
were seatecK in a stage coach, a clergyman, a law- 
yer, and a respectable looking elderly person. The 
lawyer, wishing to quiz the clergyman, began to 
descaiit pretty fully on the admission of such ill- 
qualified persons into the church. As a proof/* 
says he, ‘^what pretty parsons we have, I once 
heard one read, instead of ‘And Aaroii made an 
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atonement for the sins of the people/—^ And Aaron 
made an ointment for the shins of the people/ ” 
Tncredible !” exclaimed the clergjinan. Oh 
replied the lawyer, “ I dare say this gentîeman will 
be able to inform us of something similar.” “That 
I can,” said the old gentleman, while the face of the 
lawyer brightened in triumph, for I once was pre- 
sent in a country church where the clergyman, in- 
stead of ‘ The devil was a liar from the beginning,’ 
aclually read, f The devil was a laivyer from the 
beginning.’ ” 

909. — St'i'iking a Balcmce .—A chinmey-sweeper’s 

boy went into a baker’s shop for a two-penny loaf, 
and conceiving it to be dimmutive in size, remarked 
to the baker that he did not believe it was weight. 

Never mind that,” said the man of dough, you 
will have the less to carry.” “ True,” rephed the 
îad, and thro'wing three half-pence on the counter, 
left the shop. The baker caîîed after him that he 
had not left raoney enough. Never mind that,” 
said young sooty, you will have the less to connt?^ 

910. —The Biter Bit. —Mr. Curran one day in- 
quiring his master’s age from a horse-j ockey’s ser- 
vant, he found it almost impossibîe to extract an 
answer. Come, eome, friend, has he not lost his 
teeth ?” Do you think,” returned the fellow, 
‘‘ that I know his age, as he does his horse’s, ty the 
marh of his mouth ?” The laugh was against Cur- 

'ran, but he instantly recovered. You were very 
right not to try, friend; for you know your mas- 
ter’s a very great bite /” 

Arrterican BulL 

Jim, do you snore when you are asleep 1” ^‘No 
never ; for I lay awake one night on piu’pose to 
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To a Lady wJio loved Dancing. 

May 1 presurae, in humble lays, ' 

My dancing fair, thy steps to praise ? 

While this grand maxim I advance, 

That all the world is but a dance. 

That humankind, both man and woman, 

Do dance, is evident and common : 

David himself, that Godlike king, 

We know could dance as well as sing : 

Folks who at court would keep their ground, 
Must dance the year attendance round : 

Whole nations dance,—gay, frisking France 
Has led our nation many a dance ; 

And some believe both France and Spain 
Resolve to take us out again. 

Ail nature is ohe ball, we find : 

The water dances to the wind ; 

The sea itself, at night and noon, 

Rises and capers to the moon : 

The moon around the earth doth tread 
A Cheshire round in buxom red : 

The earth and plauets round the sun 
Dance ; nor will their dance be done 
Till nature in one mass is blended : 

Then we may say— the hall is ended / 

Epilogue, Spoken hy Mr. Liston, (on liis Fx. nefît 
Night^) in tke character of Lord^ Onzzle, siiting ooh 
an — Wodtten hy George Oolma'n^ Esq. 

Behold a pair of us !—before the curtain 
A prettier couple canT be found, that’s certaîn. 
Sweet Billy Shakspeare, I^rd of nature’s glass, 

Fîat said — “ Then came each actor on his ass 
And since great Billy sanctions little Neddy, 

I enter on my Donkey, squat and steady ! 
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But softly; on these boards I’m nothîng new : 
Here’s a raw actor, making his dehut, 

So let me iiitroduce him, pray, to you. 

Ladies and gentlemen, youi* kindness show me, 
By patronizing the poor thing below me. 

He’s a Young Roscius—rising four—his iine 
(Though I’m not jealous) much the same as mine. 
He’ll top me in one character I play— 

The part iii X Y Z, called Neddy Bray. 

He lias refused a Scotch engagement proffered—■ 
No less than twenty thistles, weekly, offered. 

I throw him on your candour :—ali hîs brothers, 
Aunts, uncles, with their fathers and their mothers, 
Are quîte the rage : the Ladies, (biess their faces !) 
Bump themselves on them at the v. atering-piaces. 
In short, without more ha’ing and more huiri- 
ming, 

(Since there’s a General Electîon coming,) 
îf for this Candidate your voice you give, 

He’ll be your faitlhul Representative ; 

And prove as useful in this best of nations, 

As many of his near and dear reiations. 

As for myself, I ve not a word to say, 

T came, Lord Grizzie, on my grizziy Gray, 

To bring this acquisition to our corps, 

Then, like a ghost, glide off, and speak no more. 

I snuff the morning air :” — “Farewell ; 1 tiee 
Cherish my Neddy ; a,nd ‘^Remember me ! *’ 

Lines on John Tissey, a Piinster, 

IVIerry was he for whom Ave now are sad ; 

His jokes were n’any, and but few were bad : 

The gay, the jocund, sprightiy, active souJ, 

No more shali pun, aias ! no more shail bowl. 

Now, at this tomb, methinks I hear hira say — ■ 

“ I never liked to be in a grave way !” 
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Then, by-and-by, he cries—‘‘ for all your scoffîng, 

I now am only in a fit of coffin /” 

Thy passing-bell with heavy hearts we hear, 

For thee each passing helle shall drop a tear. 

That sable hearse which drew thy corpse along, 
Shall be rehears’d in dismal poet’s song. 

Oh ! how unlike ; yet this is he, we’re sure, 

Who once in Gratton’s coach sat so deinure. 

Many a ball he gracefully began ; 

Well may we hawl to lose so great a man. 

Thy friendly club their mighty loss deplore, 

Their friendly secretary now no more : 

Thou ne’er shall secret tarry, though in death, 
While puns are puns, and punning men have breath. 

Choosing a Wife hy a Pipe of Tohacco. 

Tube, I love thee as my life, 

By thee I mean to choose a wife. 

Tube, thy colour let me find 
In her sJcin, and in her mind, 

Let her have a sJiape as fine ; 

Let her breath be sweet as thine : 

Let her, when her lips I kiss, 

Burn like thee, to give me bliss ; 

Let her, in some smoJce or other, 

All ray failings kind.y smother. 

Often when my thoughts are low, 

Send them where they ougJit io go. 

When to study I incline, 

Let her aid be snch as thine : 

Such as thine her charming power, 

In the vacant social hour. 

I.et her live to give delight, 

Ever warm and ever hrigJit ; 

Let her deeds, whene’er she dies, 

Mount incense to ihe sJcies. 
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Mrs. Johnson. 

Oh, I have got a charming bride, 

Through life we hoth so sweetly glide, 
She’s really worth the world beside— 

Her name is Mrs. Johnson. 

‘We both agree in every frame, 

So one at t’other we ne’er blame, 
l’m humpy, bandy, she’s the same 

)h, lovely Mrs. Johnson ! 

So I have, 8lc, 

I to the gin-shop go each day, 

A dozen drops I stow away, 

I after that at skittles play, 

And so does Mrs. Johnson ! 

2e 


r 
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I beat the chaps with great delight, 

And put the gatter out of sîght, 

Then stagger home dead drunk at night, 
And so does Mrs. Johnson ! 

So I have, &c. 


To free and easies ” I repair : 

My name is famous everywhere : 

I very often take the chair, 

And so does Mrs. Jolmson! 

Do you think I pay my penny ? No I 
I chaunts the Bay of Biscay, 0 
And, like a lord, my backey blow, 
And so does Mrs. Johnson I 


3 I have, &c. 


At dancing I am quite'a’don : 

To twopenny hops I often run ; 
And I can shujffle, too, like fun, 
And so can Mrs. Jolmson ! 
At fighting I can take my share, 
I am a match for any here : 

A fighting man I am, they swear, 
And so is Mrs. Johnson ! 


So I have, &c. 


Among the girls I sometimes roam, 

’Bout which she does not stamp and/oam 
I often take a lover home, 

And so does Mrs. Johnson! 

In getting chüdren I’m not shy, 

For modesty is all my eye : 

IVe got four young’uns on the sly, 

And so has Mrs. Johnson ? 

So I have, &c» 
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^Bout dress I do not care a jot, 

Though once of clothes I had a lot, 

I’ve pawned all but the suit I’ve got^ 

And so has IVIrs. Johnson ! 

Of trouble I have felt the shocks ; 

And, ’cause I gave a cove some knocks, 

I twice have been put into stocks, 

And so has Mrs. Johnson ! 

So I have, &c. 

So all who are to wedlock prone, 

If you its joys would have alone, 

Select a temper like your own, 

As I did Mrs. Johnson ! 

For if your ways bring misery, 

So long as you can both agree, 

As blest as turtle-doves you’ll be,— 

Like me and Mrs. Johnson. 

So I have, &c. 

TTie Female Auctioneer. 

“ Who’ll buy a heart ?” sweet Harriet cries, 
Harriet, the blooming and the fair; 

Whose lovely form and dove-like eyes 
Can banish grief and soothe despair. 

Come, bid ! my heart is up for sale : 

Will no one bid ? pray, sirs, consider ; 

’Tis sound and kind, and fond and hale, 

And a great bargain to the bidder !” 

“I’U bid !” cries Gripus : will pay 

A thousand sovereigns promptly told 
That is no bid, sir, let me say,— 

A favthful 'kcarth UQt iQugld mth goW* 
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I bîd wîth marrîage, faith and plight, 

A heart,” sajs Frank, with love o’erflowing 
Ah ! tkafs a hid tJiafs soTïieihing like ; 

And now my heart is going—going P* 


The Confrite Wife, 

When Phillis confess’d her, the father was rash 
And so, without further reflection, 

Her delicate skin he condemn’d tu the lash, • 
While himself would bestow the correction. 

Her husband, who heard this, opposed it, by urging 
That he, in regard to her weakness, • 

And to save her sofc back, would himself [bear the 

scourging 

With humble submission and meekness. 

She piousîy cried, when the priest gave accord, 

To show what devotion was in her, 

He’s able and lusty, pray cheat not the Lord, 

For, alas ! I’m a very great sinner.” 


Coroner*s Inquest Pleasantrîes. 

When Stirling held an inquest lately, 

And on Jane dead was verdict giving, 

It certainly amazed him greatly 

To see Jane stand before.him lîving. 

’Twas then in merry mood he said, 

(Folks j oke at deaths by which they thrîve,) 
** I’m certain somebody is dead, 

But pray, my dear, ar$ you 
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The querist winks, the jurors laugh, 

The wench cries Yes but bent to roast, 
His mirth as yet drawn forth but half, 

He next asks, Pray, are you a ghost ?” 

Of laughter, then, another fit 

Came long and loud, while spread the rumour, 
These speeches, if not genuine wit, 

Were absolutely Stirling Jimnour, ' 


Nick Rasor'blade. 

Nick Razorblade a barber was, 
A strdpping lad was he ; 

And he could shave with such a 
It was a joy to see ! 


grace, 


And thoiigh employed within his hoiise, 
He kept like rat in hole : 

AT those that passed the barber’s door, 
Could always see his pole. 

Hi'; dress was rather plain than rich, 
Nor fitted over well; 

Y et, though no macaroni, Nick 
Would often cut a swell! 

And Nick was brave, and he could fight, 
As many times he proved: 

A lamb became a lion fierce 
Whenever he was moved. 


Like many of his betters, who 
To field with pistols rush, 
When Nicky lathered any one, 

He v^as obliged to hrush / 
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Some say Nick was^a braînless liloclc ; 

While those who’ve seen him waving 
His bright sharp razor o’er soaped chins, 
Declare he was a-shaving. 

Hîs next-door neîghbour, Nelly Jones, 

A maid of thirty-eight, 

Twas said, regarded Nick with smiles; 
But folks will always prate. 

é 

’Tis known, în summer tîme, that she, 

(A maid and only daughter,) 

To show her love for Razorblade, 

Kept Nicky in hot water. 

For politîcs, Nick always said 
He never cared a fig : 

Quoth he, " If I a tory wei*e, 

I’d likewise wear a wig!^* 

No poacher he, yet fiairs he wîred, 

With skill that made maids prouder ; 
And though he never used a gun, 

He knew the use of 'poiuder. 

He never took offence at words, 

However broad or blunt ; 

But when maids brought a front to dress, 
Of course he toolc a-front. 

Beneath his razor folks have slept, 

So easy were they mown ; 

Yet, (oh ! most passing strange it was !) 
His rcuzor was his own / 


% 
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Nick, doubtless, had a tender heart, 

But not for Nelly Jones : 

He made Miss Popps bone of his bone,” 
But never made old bones ! 


He died, and left an only son, 

A barber, too, by trade ; 

And when they oped his will, they found 
A cruel will he’d made. 


And doubtless he was raving mad, , 
(To slander I’m unwilling ;) 

For though a barber, Nîcky cut 
His heir off with a shilling / 


Epitaph on a BaJcer. 

Richard Fuller lies buried here : 

Do not withhold the chrvstal tear ; 

For when he lived, he daily fed 
Woman, and man, and child vith bread 
But now, alas ! he’s turn’d to dust, 

As thou, and I, and all soon must; 

And lies beneath this turf so green, 
Where worms do daily feed on him. 


Impromptu, on Miss Tree's Performance of the 

“Page^^ in " Twelfth ÉightP 

AU own thee, Tree, whilst pleased they look, 
The sweetest page of Shakspeare’s book. 


To-Morrow. 


To-morrow, didst thou say?— 
Methought I heard Horatic say, to-i 



lorrow. 
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Go tOj I will not liear of it—to-morrow ! 

A sharper ’tis, who stakes his penury 
Against thy plenty—who takes thy ready cash, 

And pays thee nought but wishes, hopes and pro- 
mises, 

The currency of idiots. Injurious bankrupt 
That gulls the easy creditor ! To-morrow! 

It is a period nowhere to be found 
In all the hoary registers of Time, 

Unless, perchance, in the fooFs calendar ; 

Wisdom disclaims the word, nor holds society 
With those who own it. No! my Horatio, 

’Tis Fancy’s child, and Folly is its father, 

Wrought of such stuff as dreams are, and baseless 
As the fantastic visions of the evening. 


But soft my friend, arrest the present raoraents, 
For be assured they all are arrant tell-tales; 

And though their flight be silent, and their path 
Trackless as the wing’d coursers of the air, 

They posl; to heaven, and there record thy folly ; 
Because, though stationed on the important watch, 
Thou, iike a sleepless, faithless sentiiiel, 

Didst let them pass unnoticed, unimproved. 

Aiid know, for that thou slumber’dst on guard, 
Thou shalt be made to answer at the bar 
For every fugitive : and when thou tlius 
Shait stand impleaded at the high tribunal 
Of hoodwink’d justice, who shall tell thy audit ? 
Then stay the present instant, dear Horatio, 
Imprint the marks of wisdom on its wings ; 

’Tis of more worth than kingdoms : far more pre- 

cious 

Than all the treasures of life’s fountain ! 

Oh ! let it not elude thy grasp, but, like 
The good old patriarch upon record, 

Hold the fleet angel fast until he bless thee 
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Ti'ïïb Twr'pin, 

> 

Tira Turpiii he was gravel bîiiid, 

And ne’er had seen the skies ; 

For Nature, when îiis head was made, 
Forgot to dot Jiis eyes> 

So, like a Christmas pedagogue, 

Poor Tim was forced to do ; 

Lüok out for pu'pilSf for he had 
A vacancy for two. 

4 

There’s some have specs to help their sigliL 
Of objects dim and small : 

But Tiiïi had specJcs within his eyes, 

Yet couid not see at ail. 

Now Tini he wooed a servant maid, 

And took her to his arms ; 

For he, îike Pyramus, had cast 
A icall-eye on her charms. 

By day she îed him up and down, 

Where’er he wish’d to jog : 

A happy wife, aîthough she ied 
The life of any dog. 

But just when Tim had îived a monti 
In honey with his wife, 

A surgeon oped liis Afilton e^’es, 

Like oysters, with a knife. 

But when his eyes were opened tlius, 

He wished thera dark again ; 

For when he lool'ed upoii Iiis whe, 

He saw her wryplain. 
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Her face was bad, her figure worse, 

He couldn’t bear to eat; 

For she was anything but like 
A grace before his meat. 

Now Tim he was a feeling man; 

For when his sight was thick, 

He used to feel for every man, 

But that was with a stich. 

So, with a cudgel in his hand,— 

It was not light or slim,— 

He knocked at his wife’s head until 
It opened unto him.” 

And when the corpse was stiff and cold, 
He took his slaughtered spouse, 

And laid her in a heap with all 
The ashes of her house. 

But like a wicked murderer, 

He lived in constant fear 

From day to day, and so he cut 
His throat from ear to ear. 


The neighbours fetched a doctor iii; 

Said he ‘‘ This wound, I dread, 

Can hardly be sewed up; his life 
Is hanging on a ihread.^^ 

But when another w'eek was gone, 
He gave him stronger hope— 
Instead of hanging on a thread, 

Of hanging on a rope. 
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Ah ! when he hid his murd’rous work 
In ashes round about, 

How little he supposed the truth 
Would soon be sifted out. 


But when the parîsh dustman came 
His r ubbish to withdraw, 

He found more dust within the heap 
Than he contracted for. 


A dozen men, to try the fact, 

Were sworn that very day ; 

And though they were all jurors, yet 
No conjurers were they. 

Said Tim unto the jurymen, 

“’iYou need not waste your breath, 
For I confess myself at once 
The author of her death. 


And, oh ! when I reflect upon 
The blood that I have spilt, 

Just like a hutton is my soul, 

Inscribed with douhle guiltJ^* 

Then turnîng round his head again, 

He saw before his eyes 
A great judge and a little judge— 

The judges of a~size. 

The great judge took hîs judgment-cap, 
And put it on his head, 

And sentenced Tim, by law, to hang 
Till he was three times dead. 
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So he was tried, and he was hung 
(Fit punishment for such) 

On Horsham drop, and none can say 
It was a drop too much. 


Tlie Poefs Address to Butcher Gojfe. 

I find, old friend, I am mistaken,— 

Pray, where’s the flitch of well-dried baeou 
Thou saidst thou wouldst transmit t 


o nie 


By thy own waggon, carriage free ? 

I tell thee thou dost seem afraid, 

As if thou never shouldst he paîd. 

Of shillings twelve, the sum, ’tis true, 
Already is thy lawful due ; 

And thou art sensible twelve more 
Exactly makes a pound and four ; 

That which I promise thee to pay 
Perhaps the latter end of May ; 

Or if it can’t be quite so soon, 

Thou shalt be sure to ha’t in June, 
Then prithee send it in a trice, 

To thy obedient slave, Bob Price. 
Receiv’d the money of the poet, 

Witness my hand, that all may Imow it. 


A Nocturnal SJcetch. 

Even is come ; and from the dark park, Iiark, 
The signal of the setting sun—one gun 1 
And six is sounding from the chime—^prîme tiiuô 
To go and see the Drury-îane Dane slain, 

Or hear Othello’s jealous doubt spout out, 

Or Macbeth raving at that shade-made blade, 
Denying to his frantic clutch much toueh ;— 

Or else to see Ducrow with wide stride ride 
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Four horses as no other man can span ; 

Or, in the small Olympic pit, sit split 
Laughing at Liston, while you quiz his phiz. 

Anon Night comes, and with her wings brings 
things 

Such as, with his poetic tongue, Young sung : 

The gas up-blazes with its bright white light^ 

And paralytic watchmen prowl, howl, growl, 

About the streets, and take up Pall Mall Sal, 

Who, hasting to her nightly jobs, robs fobs. 

Now thieves to enter for your cash, smash, crash, 
Past drowsy Charley, in a deep sleep, creep, 

But frightened by Police B. 8, flee, 

And while they’re going, whisper low, No go !” 
Now puss, while folks are in their beds, treads 
leads, 

And sleepers waking, grumble,—‘^drat that cat 1” 
Who in the gutter caterwauls, squalls, mauls 
Some feline foe, and screams in shrill ill will. 

Now bulls of Bashan, of a prize size, rise 
In childish dreams, and with a roar gore poor 
Georgy, or Charles, or Billy, willy nilly ; 

But nursemaid in a nightmare rest, chest-press’d, 
Dreameth of one of her old flames, James Games, 
And that she hears—what faith is man’s—Ann’s 


banns 


And his, from Reverend Mr. Rice, twice, thrice ; 
White ribbons flourish, and a stout shout out, 
That upwards goes, shows Rose knows those bows 
woes l 

The Hajppy Pair, 

A happy pair, în smart array, 

By holy church united, 

From Lrnidon town, in open sJiayi 

Set off, by love incitei 
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Tlie day was dull as dull could be, 

So (dreaming of no pun), 

Q,uoth John, hope, my dear, that wo 
May have a little 

To which his bride, with simple heart, 
Replied (^twas nature taught her) 

^ Well, I confess, for my own part, 

Rd rather have a daughter 

S 

Pat and the Cook Maid. 

I little thought that I should be 
One day so fond a lover, 

But Nanny spread her iiets for me, 

I’m taken like a plover. 

For flesh and blood, and good blue veins, 
There’s none like Nanny Brawny ; 

She leads me witli a rope of grains, 

As int’rest leads young Sawney. 

She treats me worse than fish or fowl; 

She roasts, and then she hates me : 

I’m grown as stupid as an owl: 

It’s love, I’m told, that wastes me. 

My heart is like an Irish stew, 

My brain like batter-pudding ; 

My veins are neither black nor blue, 

And not a drop of blood in. 

No wonder: if you saw my dear, 

I’m sure you wouldn’t wonder : 

Her mouth, it runs from ear to ear, 

With voice as soft as thuuder. 
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I melt like butter at iier look, 

And if it’s kind, I’m crazy : 

She mentioned once the parson^s hook ; 
I told her I was lazy. 


My heart wîth transport ’gîns to jump, 
When she hegins to gammon; 

A rib it bent at every thump ; 

It leap’d up like a salmon. 


And yet so tender, by-the-bye, 

That when she cuts an onion, 
You’ll see the tear start in her eye, 
Like granny reading Bunyan. 


But what avails it now to whine, 

And crying eyes to jelly ? 

The clock has struck ; it’s time to dine : 
Love will not fill the beîly. 


BatJi Festivities, 

Two musical parties to Bladud belong, 

To delight the old rooms and the upper 
One gives to the ladies a. supper, no song ; 
The other, a song and no supper. 


A lonzo the Brave, and the Fair Imogene, 

A warrior so bold, and a virgin so bright, 
Conversed as they sat on a green; 

They gazed on each other with tender delight, 
Alonzo the Brave was the name of the knight, 

The maid’s was the Fair Imogene. 
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And ah !” said the youth, ‘^since io-morrow I go 
To fight in a far distant land, 

Your tears for my absence soon ceasing to flow 
Some other will court you, and you will bestow 
On a wealthier suitor your hand.” 

Oh, hush these suspicions !” fair Imogene said, 
‘‘ So hurtful to love and to me ; 

For if you be living, or if you be dead, 

I swear by the virgin that none in your stead « 
Shall husband of Imogene be. 


And if e’er for another my heart should decide, 
Forgetting Alonzo the brave, 

God grant that, to puuish my falsehood and pride, 
Tliy ghost at my marriage may sit by my side, 
May tax me with perjury, claim me as bride, 
And bear me away to the grave !” 


To Palestine hasten’d the warrior so bold, 

His love she lamented him sore ; 

But scarce had a twelvemonth elapsed, when belioîd 
A baron, all cover’d with jewels and gold, 
Arrived at fair Imogene’s door. 


His treasure, his presents, his spacious domain, 
Soon made her untrue to her vows; 

He dazzled her eyes, he bewilder’d her iDrain, 

He caught her affections, so light and so vain, 
And carried her home as his spouse. 

And now had the marriage been blest by the priest, 
The revelry now was begun, 

The tables they groan’d with the weight of the feast, 
Nor yet had the laughter and merrîment ceased, 

When the bell of the castle toll’d —One ! 
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’Twas then, with amazement, fair Imogene found 
A stranger was placed by her side : 

His air was terrific, he uttered no sound, 

He spoke not, he moved not, he look’d not around^ 
But earnestly gazed on the bride. 

His visor was closed, and gigantic his height; 

His armour was sable to view : 

All laughter and pleasure were hush’d at his sight, 

The dogs, as they eyed him, drew back with afiright, 
And the iights in the chamber bumt blue. 

riis presence all bosoms appear’d to dismay : 
ïhe guests sat in silence and fear : 

At length spoke the bride, while she trembled, 

“ I pray, 

Sir Knight, that your helmet aside you would lay, 
And deign to partake of our cheer.” 

The lady is silent,—the stranger complies, 

And his visor he slowly unclosed : 

O gods ! what a sight met fair Imogene’s eyes ! 

What words can express her dismay and surprise, 
When a skeleton’s head was unclosed î 

All present then utter’d a terrified sliout, 

And tmTied with disgust frora the scene : 

The worms they crept in, and Ihe worins tliey 

crept out, 

And sported his eyes and his temples about, 

While the spectre address’d Imogene :— 

**Behold me, thou false one I beholdr me!” he crîeöl, 
‘‘ Behold thy Alonzo the brave ! 

God grants that, to punish thy falsehood and pride, 

My ghost at thy marriage should sit by thy side, 

Should tax thee with perjm’y, claim thee asJidde^ 

A&d bear thee away to the gvave 
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This saying, his arms round the lady he wound, 
While fair Tmogene shrieked with dismay ; 
Then sunk with his prey through the wide-yawning 

ground, 

Nor ever again was faîr Imogene found, 

Or the spectre that bore her away. 


Not long lived the baron, and none since that timc i 
To inhabit the castle presume ; •• ^ 

For chroniclers tell, that by order sublime, 

There Imogene suffersthe pain of her crime, 

And mourns her deplorable doom. 


At midnight, four times in each year, does her 

sprite, 

When mortals in slumber are bound, 

Arrayed in her bridal* apparel of white, 

Appear in the hall with her skeleton knight, 

And shrieks as he whirls her around. 


While they driuk out of skulls newly torn from the 

grave, 

Dancing i'ound them pale spectres are seen: 
Tlieir liquor is blood, and this horrible stave 
Tliey howl, To the health of Alonzo the brave, 
4nd his consort, the false Imogene.’* 

Ingredients ivMcJi compose Modern Love* 


Twenty glances, twenty tears, 
Twenty hopes and twenty fears, 
Twenty times assail your door, 
And if denied, come twenty more / 
Twenty letters perfumed swcet, 
Twenty nods in every street, 
Twenty oaths and tAventy lies, 

T vventy smiles and twenty sighs: 


i 


â 
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Twenty times in jealous rage 
Twenty beauties to engage ; 

Twenty tales to whisper low, 

Twenty hillet doux to sliow ; 

Twenty times a day to pass 
Before a flatt’ring loolcing-gldLSS ; 

Twenty times to stop your coach, 

With twenty words of fond reproach, 
Twenty days of keen vexations, 

Twenty— Operä assignations. 

Twenty nights behind the scenes, 

To dangle after mimic queens ; 

Twenty times down Rotten Row, 

With twenty painted hags to go ; 

Twenty such lovers may be fôund 
Sighing for —twenty thousand pounds ; 

But take my word, ye girls of sense, ^ 

You’ll find them not worth twenty pencb ! 


Tke Paînten^s Cross, 

A tradesman upon this întent 
A porter to a painter sent; 

To wit-^his worship did enjoîn 

He’d corae forthwith to paint a sign. 

The painter most obsequious went; 

The tradesman told him his intent— 

" I’d have you paint,” quoth he, a sign 5 
I’ll spare no cost, so make it fine ; 

What should it be I’m at a loss! 

But what do you say, suppose a cross 
‘‘ Cross !” quoth the painter, " that will show 
Main fine—a great one, sir, I trow 
The gi’eatest you can paint,” replied 

His worship ; for I take great pride 
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T’ excel my neighbours all I can ; 

So make it fine, I say again- 

Sir,” said the painter, I’ll obey 
Your orders,” and so went away. 

But here, I’ll tell you, by-the-by, 

The painter whom we here employ 
Had got (as a spread rumour teaclies) 

A wife at home that wore the breeclies. 

A scoldihg quean, that ne’er possess’d, 

Nor suffer’d him a minute’s rest. 

Now home Pill Garlîch came, her tongue, 
As usual, straight began, ding dong, 

But patiently he sits him down, i 
Whiist she, who swears to break his crown, 

Baves on-then tired, sat mute, when ho 

!^roke silence thus submissively :— 

My dear, a cit did me enjoin, 

From your dear face to paint a sign.” 

‘‘ My face !” quoth she, and furious then 
Moves her click clack apace again. 

But after many an argument, 

My surly lady gives consent. 

’Tîs done ; he to the tradesman goes—- 
^ I’ve done, sir, what you did propose.” 

Lord!” cries the cit, “ the painter’s mad J 
1 said the cross, and not a head.” 

“ A cross, I own,” says he you said, 

The greatest too that could be made I 

’Tis here ;-for, sir, upon my life, 

I know no greater than my wife.” 

Economy. — T 7 ie Turbot.—A Tale, 

Lord Endless, walking to the Hall, 

Saw a fine turbot on a stall; 
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How much d^ye ask, friend, for the fish 
Two guineas, sir.’* "Twoguineas! pish !” 

He paused, he thought, two guîneas ! zounds 
“ Few fish to-day, sir.” “ Come, take pounds ; 
Send it up quick to Bedford-square ; 

Here’s a pound-note—now mind, when there, 
Ask for one pound, and say thaCs all— 

My lady’s ecouomical.” 

The fish was sent, my lady thought it 
Superfluous, but—my lord had bought it. 

She paid one pound, and cried, “ Od rat it 1 ” 

Yet could not thînk the fish dear at it. 

A knock announces Lady Tatter, 

Come for an hour to sit aiid chatter; 

At length—“ My darling Lady E., 

I’m so distressed : you know Lord T. 

Can’t dine without fish, and ’tis funny, 

There’s none to-day for love or money.” 

Bless us !” cried Lady E., “ two hours 
Ago a turbot came—’tis yours. 

I paid but thirty shillings for it, 

You’d say ’tvvas dirt-cheap if you saw it.” 

The bargain struck—cash paid—fish gone— 

My lord and dinner came anon : 

He stared to see my lady smile,— 

^Twas what he had not seen some while : 

There was hash’d beef, and leeks a boatful, 

But turbot none ; my lord look’d doubtful. 

‘*'My dear, I think—is no fish come ?” 

There is, love ; leave the room, Jolm—mum ! 
I sold the fish, you silly man ; 

I make a bargain when I can ; 

The fish which cost us shillings twenty, 

I sold for thirty, to content ye ; 

For one pound ten, to Lady Tatter. 

Lord ! how you stare I vvhy, what’s the matter V 
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My lord stared wîde with both his eyes ; 

Down knife and lork dropt with surprise : 

For one pound ten to Lady Tatter I 
If she was flat, ma’am, you were flatter. 

Two pounds the turbot cosL ’Tis true, 

One pound I paid, and one pound you.’’ 

Two pounds ! good heavens! Why, then, say 
It cost but one pound Nay, ma’am : nay, 

I said not so,—said nought about it I 
So, madam, you were free to doubt it.” 

Two pounds ! good heavens ! who could doubt 
That the fish cost what I laid out ? 

’TwouId have been madness (you may rate) 

In such a case to hesitate.*’ 

’Tis never madness,” he replies, 

To doubt—T doubt my very eyes ; 

Had you but doubted the prime cost, 

Ten shillings would not have been lost; 

Though you and all the world may rate, 

You see best to besiiateP 

Jach Ketch and the Krenchman, 

A Frenchman once, at some assizes, 

’Tvvas Nottingham, the muse surmises, 

Fell justîy, by the course of law, 

A victim for un grand faux pas. 

When he approached the fatal tree, 

(Un autre Place de Greve pour lui.) 

And when Jack Ketch prepared to tîe 
The noose that did exalt him high, 
Monsieur exclaimed, “ Äh/ rnisencorde / 

‘‘ Measure ihe cordV^ replied Jack Ketch : 

‘‘ Measure the cord yourself, you wretch 1” 
Still misericorde I ” was all his cry ; 

Ah, misericordef that I should die ! 

Ah* müerkoi'cle! good folks, good bye î” 
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Mecmire tlic cord ! you sniv’ling cur 
Kejoined the executioner; 

’Tis long enough—I know ’twill do 
To hang a score such rogues as you ; 

And since you’ve been a thieving elf^ 

Measure ihe cordy I say, 'yourselfP 

Epitaph on a Country Sexton. 

Here lies old Hare, worn oiit v/ith care, 

Who whilom tolled the beîl: 

Could dig a grave, or set a stave, 

And say Amen full well. 

For sacred song, he’d Sternhokrs tongue, 

And Hopkins’ eke also ; 

With cough and hem, he stood by them, 

As far as lungs would go. 

Many a feast for worms he drest, 

Himself then wanting bread ; 

But, lo! he’s gone, with skin and bone, 

To starve ’em now he’s dead. 

Here, take his spade, and use his trade, 

Since he is out of breath ; 

Cover the bones of him who once , 

Wrought journey-work for Death. 

Summer Friends. 

Guloso, when I gave a treat, 

Was sure my other friends to meet, 
Acknowledg’d that I was the most 
Amusing man and gen’rous host; 

But since, for raany a weighty reasonj 
I scarcely treat but once a seasou, 

Guloso’s friendslîip somehow sleeps, 

Whilst he due distance ever keeps. 



483 


WîT AND WrSDOM ; OR, 


Tully no more I think a hummer, 

Who calls such friends mere birds of summer, 

By vvhich the orator intends 

To note them as mere swallow friends. 

Ej^igra'm. 

What epithets, exclaims a clown, 

To woman kind belong ! 

Some are called women of the iown, 

Some ladies of the ion. 

The diff’rence ît is hard to trace, 

Though diff’rence still there’s süme ; 

The-boldly one displays, 

The other plays it mura. 

A Wliimsical Prologue. 

The îate amiable Mr. T. Warton, beïng at Wîn- 

chester on a visit to his brother, was solicited by a 
cQinpany of comedians, who performed over the 
butcher’s shambles, to write a suitable prologue for 
the comraencement of their theatrical eampaign. 
How well he succeeded in real allusioii and genuine 
humour we leave our readers to judge, assured i 
thyere will be but one opinion among them. 

Whoe’er our stage examines, must excuse 
The wond’rous shifts of the dramatic muse ; 

Then kindly listen while the prologue rambles 
From wit to beef, from Shakspeare to the Sham- ■ 
bles! 

Divided onîy by one fiight of stairs, 

Tlie actor swaggers, and the butcher swears ! 

^uick the transition when the curtain drops, 

From meek Monimia’s moans to mutton ehops ! 
While for Lothario’s loss Lavinia cries, 

Old women scold, and dealers d—n your eyes î 
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Here Juliet listens to the gentle lark, 

There in harsh chorus hungry bull-dogs bark, 
Cleavers and scymetars give blow for blow, 

And lieroes bleed above, and sheep below ! 

While magîc thunders shake the pit and box, ‘ 
Ke-bellows to the roar the staggering ox, 
Cow-horns and trumpets mix their martial tones^ 
Kidiieys and kings, mouthing and marrow-bones ; 
Suet and sighs, blank-verse and blood abotind, 
And form a tragic-comedy around. 

With weeping lovers dying calves complaîn ; 
Confusion reigns—chaos is come again ! 

Hither your steel-yards, butchers, bring, to weigh 
The pound of flesh Antonio’s blood mu§t pay ! 
Hither your knives, ye Christians clad in blue, 
Bring to be whetted by the worthless Jëw. 

Hard is our lot, who, seldom doom’d to eat, 
Cast a sheep’s eye on thîs forbidden meat— 

Gaze on sirloins, which, ah ! we cannot carve, 
And, in the midst ot beef and mutton—starve. 

But would ye to our house in crowds repair, 

Ye generous captains, and ye blooming fair, 

The fate of Tantalus we should not fear, 

Nor pine for a repast that is so near ; 

Monarchs no more would supperless remaîn, 

Nor pregnant queens for cutlets long in vain. 

TKe Female Warrîor. 


At the sîege of Namur by king Willîam, an en« 
sîgn, called Robert Cornelius, was observed to sJiow 
more than common bravery. Thîs person, after 
having receîved several wouuds, being carried to ba 
dressed by the surgeons, was discovered to be % 
woman. The novelty was so great, and so surpris^ 
ing to many in the army, who had seen her bra-. 
very on that and other occasions. that it so(Hi camo 
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to the kîng’s ear, who had the curiosîty to see so 
extraordinary a warrior. The account she gave for 
herself was very particular ; she affirmed that she 
was bom of Dutch parents, who, to prevent the loss 
of a small annuity, which they were to enjoy on the 
birth of a male child, had caused her to be chris- 
tened as a boy, and bred her up as such to an ad- 
vanced age, before they thought fit to entrust even 
herself with the secret. Among other diversions, 
Buitable to her supposed sex, she had learned to beat 
a drum, and at last enlisted herself as a soldier. 
This adventurous fémale, who began, it seems, with 
taking a fancy to that instrumeiit of noise, was soon 
after made a serjeant, and after that an ensign. 
She had been in many actions, undiscovered, as she 
said, till this occasion. After the peace witli Rys- 
wick, she had a pension given her in England ; she 
was at that time married to one of her former com- 
rades, and lived with her husband m Chelsea Col 
lege. 


Wit made Easy ; or, a Hint to Word Catcliers. 

A. —Here comes B., the liveliest, yet most tire- 
some of word-catchers. I wonder whether he’ll 
have wit enough to hear good news of his mistress. 
“ Well, B., my dear boy, I hope I see you well ’’ 

B. —I hope you do, my dear A., otherwise you 
have lost your eyesight.” 

A. —Good. Well, how do you do ?” 

B. —‘^How ? Why, as other people do. You 

would not have me eccentric, wpuld you ?” 

A_‘‘ Nonsense, 1 mean, how do you find your- 

sélf ?” 

B.—"Find myself? Where’s the necessity of 

fmding myself ? I have iiot been lost.** 
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A. —Incorrigible dog ! come now, to be se- 
rious.” 

B. — (Coraes closer to Ä, and looTcs vei’y serîous,') 

A. —“ Well, what now 

B. -—‘‘ I am come to be serious.” 

A. —" Come now ; nonsense, B., leave oiî this.’^ 
{Layîng hîs hand upon his arm,) 

B. — (LooJcing down at hîs arm,) I can’t leave 
off this. It would look very absurd to go without a 
sleeve.” 

A. —Ah, ah ! You make me laugh in spite of 
myself. How is Jackson 

B. —The deuce ! how is Jackson ? Well, I never 
should have thought that! How can Howe be Jack- 
son ? Surname and arms, I suppose, of some rich 
uncle 1 I have not seen him gazetted.” 

A. —‘‘ Good bye.” 

B. —f Detaining him,) —Good bye ! What a 

sudden enthusiasm in favour of some virtuous man 
of the name of Bye ! ‘ Good Bye!’ To think of 

Aston standing at the corner of the street, doting 
aloud on the mtegrity of a Mr. Bye.” 

A. —Ludicrous enough. I can’t help laughîng, I 
confess. But laughing does not always imply mer- 
riment, You do not delight us, Jack, with these 
sort of jokes, but tickle us; and tickling may give 
pain.” 

B. —‘‘Don’t accept it, then. You ceed not take- 
every thing that is given you.” 

A. —“ You’il want astraight-forward answer some 
day, and then.”— 

B. —“ You’ll describe a circîe about me, before 
you give it. Well, that’s your affair, not mine. 
Vou’ll astonish the natives, that’s alJ.” 

A.—great nonsensei. you must aîlow^' 
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B.—T can’t see why it is greater nonsense than 

any other pronoun.” 

A. — (In despair,) Well, it’s of no use, I see.” 

B. —‘‘ Excuse me ; it is of the greatest use. I 
don’t know a part of speech ihore useful. It per- 
forms the greatest offices of nature, and contains, in 
fact, the whole agency and mystery of the world. 
It rains. It is fine weather. It freezes. It thaws. 
It (which is very odd) is one o’clock. It has been 
very frequently observed. It goes. Here it goes. 
How goes it ? (which, by the way, is a translation 
from the Latin, Eo, is, it; Eo, I go ; is, thou goest; 
it, he or it goes. In short—” 

A.—In short, if I wanted a dissertatîon on it, 
now’s the time for it. But I don’t; so good bye.” 

Eeparlee, 

The name of Roger having been written on a 
sack, by some chance the last letter was concealed, 
when a person read it Roge (Rogue). ‘‘Hovv can 
that be ?” retorted a bystander. “ True,” replied 
the other, “it wants you in it.’* 

Ead Ways. 

A physîcîan travelling in Cambridgeshîre, found 
the roads so inaccessible about the town, that he 
repaired to the rector of the parish, and exclaimed, 
—My good sir, you may preach for years, but 
your parishioiiers will never mend their ways.^^ 

Lord Nelson’s Night-cap. 

Br. Burney, who wrote the celebrated anagram 
on Lord Nelson, after his victory of the Nile, 
“ Honor est a Nilo” (Horatio Nelspn) was shortly 
iiiier oii a vigit tö his lordship at his beautiful villa 

at Merton, From his usual abseuce of mind, he 
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neglected to put a nîght-cap into hîs portmanteau, 
and eonsequently borrowed one from his lordship. 
Prevîously to his retîring to rest, he sat down to 
study, as was his common practice, having first 
put on the cap, and was shortly after alarmed by 
finding it in flames ; he inimediately collected the 
burnt remains, and returned them, with the follow* 
ing lines:— 

Take your nîght-cap again, my good lord, I desîre, 

I would not retain it a minute ; 

What belongs to a Nelson, wherever there’s fire, 

Is sure to be instantly in it.^ 

How to Pay BilU, 

think,” says a farmer, shouldmake a good 
parliament man, for I use their language. I re- 
ceived two bills the other day, with reqûests for 
immediate payment. The one I ordered to be laid 
on the table—the other ^to be read that day six 
months.” 

Literary Concession, 

A coxcomb was tuning, in a cofifee-house, some 
favourite air of an opera, to which he boasted to 
have given the words. Just at that time the real 
and well-knovTi author entered the rooiii. A friend 
of his po’nted to the coxcomb. “ See, sir, the pro- 
fpssed author of the favourite song.”—Well,” re- 
plied the other, the gentleman migJit have made it, 
for I assure him I found no difficulty in doiug it 
myself.” 

HomerU Worlcs, 

A gentleman cf the rrame ofHomter, beîng ia 
company, was observed to make several strange 
faces, and then suddenly rise from table ; oue of 
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the party, desîrous to show hîs wit, turned to hia 
friend on the riglit, and remarked, “ Somer'^s Odd~ 
I-see” to which the other replied, “ jfiTowier^s IIU 
I-add.^^ 


How to Ascertain a Man^s Heath. 


An Irishman being informed of the death of Mr. 
Patrick Cotter (commonly called Patrick O’Brian, 
the Irish giant), replied, “ I have heard his death 
reported so often, and found it to be false, that I 
am resolved uot to credit it till I hear it from his 


own lips.” 


National Contrast.—Patrîcious Loquitur. 


In a noisy mob, two handsome young women, 
who were very rauch alarmed, threw themselves 
înto the arms of two gentlemen standing near for 
safety ; ône of the gentlemen, an Irîshman, imme- 
diately gave her who had flown to him for protec- 
tion, a hearty embrace, by w'ay, as he said, of en- 

the Door creature. The 


couraging tne poor creamre. ine other, aa 
Englishman, immediately put his hands in his pock- 
ets to guard them. 

Two ofiicers observing a fine girl in a milliner’s 
shop, the one, an Irishman, proposed to go in and 
:huy a watch ribbon in order to get a nearer view 
of her. “Hoot, mon,” says his northem friend, 
‘‘nae cccasion to waste sîller, let us gang in and speer 
if she can give us twa saxpences for a shilling.” 

It is notorious, that in one of Marlborough’a 
hattles, the Irish brigade, on advancing to the 
charge, threw away their knapsacks, and every 
tlnng which tended to encumber them, all wliicb. 
were carefuUy picked up by a Scotch regiment that 
foUowed to support them. 

It w as a saying of the old Lord Tyrawley, at a 
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perlod when the contests hetween nations were de- 
cided by much smaller numbers than by the im- 
mence masses \vhich have taken the field of late 
years, that to constitute the heau ideal of an armyj 
a general should take ten thousand fasting Scotch- 
men, ten thousand Englishmen after a hearty din- 
ner, and ten thousand Irishmen who have just 
swallowed their second bottle. 

Loss of Sighi and SpeecJi. 

The captaîn of a trading vessel, having some 
contraband goods on board, which he wished to 
land, said to an exciseman whom he knew, If I 
was to put a half-crown piece upon each of your 
eyes, could you see The answer was, “ No ; if h 
had another on my mouth I could not speak.” 

A Counséllor of Necessity, 

The late Dr. De la Cour, of Cork, of eccentrio 
and facetious memory, having once occasion to re- 
prove a counsel rather unlearned in the law, told 
him he was a counsellor of necessity. “ Necessity P* 
exclaimed the briefless barrister, ‘‘what do you 
mean by that “ Because,” rejoined the doctor, 
‘‘ necessity has no law.” 

Orator Henley, 

“ T never,” said a person who knew lîttle about 
' the doctor, “ saw Orator Henley but once, and that 
I was at the Grecian Coffee-house, where a gentîe- 
i raan he was acquainted with coming in, and seat- 
I ing himself in the same box, the follovving diaJogue 
passed between them 

Henley, "Pray what has become of our old 
friend, Dick Smith I I have not seeû him fojr se- 
veral years.”^ . 
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Gentleman, I really don’t know. Tlie last time 
I heard of him he was at Ceylm, or some of our 
cettlementsin the West-Indies” 

Henley (with some surprise). Ceylon, or 

some of our settlements in the West-Indies! My 
ood sir, în one sentence there are two mistakes. Cey- 
lon is not one of our settlements, it belongs to the 
Hutch ; and it îs situated not in the West, but in the 
East IndiesP* 

Genileman (with some keat). That I deny.” 
Henley. “ More shame for you ! I will engage to 
bring a boy eight jears of age vvho will confute 

you. 

Gentleman (ina cooler tone of voîce). “ Well, be 
ît where it will, I thank God I know very little 
about these sort of things.” 

knley. “ What, you thank God for your igno- 
rancej do you V* 

Gentleman (in a violent rage). ‘‘ I do, sîr, what 

then 


Henley, 

ful for.’* 


“ Sir, you have a great deal to be thank- 


Gentlemen. 


A person havîng some business with a master 
sweep, was' told by the servaut maid that her master 
could hot be seen, as he was in company with an- 
Qih^^gcntleman, 

The QuaHc Hoctor^s Blundert 

jk physican being sent for by a maker of univer- 
^ ispecifics, expressed his suprise at being called 
în 4in an. occasion apparently trifling. “ Not so 
trifling nfiither,” replied the quack, for to tell 

you thft imiih I liiâYe- taktt soiûe of my owa 
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TIiq WMskers. 

A certain Swiss captain of grenadîers, whose 
company had been cashiered, was determined since 
Mars had no more empîoyment for him, to try if he 
could not procure a commission in the corps of Ve- 
nus ! or, in other words, if he could not get a wife : 
and as he had no fortune of his own, he reasoned, 
and reasoned very justly, it was quite necessary his 
intended should have enough for thera both. ïhe 
captain was one of those kind of heroes to whom the 
epithet hectoring blade might readily be applied : 
he was nearly six feet high, with a long sword, and 
a fiêrcely formed hat ; add to which, he was al- 
lowed to have the most martial pair of whiskers of 
any grenadier in the company to which he had be- 
longed. To curl these whiskevs, to comb and twist 
+î>>=>rn rouud his fore finger, and to admire them in 

2 I 
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the glass, formed the chîef occupation and delight 
of his life. A man of those accomplishments, with 
the addition of bronze and rhodomontades to which 
he had a superfluity, stands at all times, and in all 
countries, a good chance with the ladies, as the ex- 
perience of I know not how many thousand years 
has confirraed. 

Accordingly, after a little diligent attention and 
artful inquiry, a young lady was found, exactly such 
a one as we may suppose a person with his views 
would be glad to find. She was tolerably handsome, 
not more than three-and-twenty, with a good for- 
tune ; and, what was the best part of the story, this 
fortune was entirely at her own disposal. 

Our captain, who thought now or never was the 
tinie, having first found means to introduce himself 
as a suitor, was incessant in his endeavours to carry 
his cause. His tongue was eternally running in 
prai.se ofher super-superlative, never-to-be-described 
charms, and in hyperbolical accounts of the flames, 
darts, and daggers, by which his lungs, liver, and 
midriff*, were burnt ‘ip, transfixed, and gnawed 
away. He, who, in writing a song to his sweetheart, 
described his heart to be without one drop of gravy, 
like an overdone mutton-chop, was a fool at a simile 
when compared to our hero. 

One day as he was ranting, kneeling, and beseecb- 
ing his goddess to send him of an errand to pluck 
the diamond from the nose of the Great Mogul, and 
present it to her divinityship, or suffer him to step 
and steal the empress of China’s enchanted slipper, 
or the queen of Sheba’s cockatoo, as a small testi- 
mony of what he would undertake to prove his love ; 
she, after a little hesitation, addressed him thus :— 

‘‘ The protestations which you daily make, cap- 
tsdn, as well as what you say at present, convincô mo 
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there is nothîng you would not do to oblîge me ; 
I therefore do not find much difficulty in telling 
you I am willing to be yours if you will perforni 
one thing which I shall request of you.” 

Teli me, immaculate angel,” cried our son of 
gunpowder, tell me what it is ; though, before you 
speak, be certain it is already done. Is it to iind 
the seal of Solomon 1 to catch the phcenix? or 
draw youir chariot to churcli with unicorns ? w'hat 
is the impossible act I will not undertake 

‘‘ No, captain,” replied the fair one, “ I shall en» 
join nothing impossible. The thing I desire, you 
can do with the utmost ease. It will not cost you 
five minutes trouble. Yet, 'were it not for your so 
positive assurances, I should, from what I have 
ôbserved, almost doubt of your compliance. 

“Ah, madam,” retumed he, “wrong not your 
slave thus ; deem it impossible that he who eats 
happîness, and drinks immortal life from the light 
of your eyes, can never demur the thousandth part 
of a semi-second to execute your omnipotent be- 
hests ; speak ! say ! what, empress of lÄy parched 
entrails, what must I perform 1” 

“Nay, for that matter, tis a mere trifle ; only to 
cut off your whiskers, captain ; that’s all.” 

“ Madam!—(Be so kînd, reader, as to imagîne the 
captain’s utter astonishment.)—My whiskers ; cut 
off my whiskers !—excuse me ; cut of my whiskers î 
—madam ! any thing else — any thing that mind can 
or cannot imagine, or tongue describe. Bid me 
fetch you Prester John’s beard a hair at atîme, and 
it’s done. But, for my whiskers, you must grant me 
a salvo. there.” 

‘‘ And why so, good captaîn ! Surely any gentle- 
mäh who had but the tithe of the passion you ex- 
press, would not stand upon such a trifie 1” 
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^ A triflej madam ?—my wliiskers are no trifle! 
no, madam, no ; my whiskers are no trifle. Had I 
not a single regiment of fellows whiskered like me, 

I myself would be the Grand Turk of Constantino- 
ple. Whiskers, madam, are the last thing I should 
have supposed you would have wished me to sa- 
crifice. There is not a woman, married or single, 
maid, wife, or widow, that does not admire my 
whiskers.” 

May be so, sir; but if you marry me, you must 
cut them off.” 

And is there no other way ? Must I never hope 
to be happy with you unless I part with my ; 
whiskers ?”, 

“ Never.” 


Why then, madam, farewell; I would not part 
with a single hair of my whiskers if Catherine the ' 
czärina, empress of all the Russias, would make me • 
king of the Calmucs ; and so good morniug to you.’* ’ 
Had all the young ladies in like circumstances 
equal penetration, they might generally rid them- 
selves, witj^ equal ease, of the interested and unprin- 
cipled coxcombs by whom they are pestered ; they 
all have their whiskers, and seek for fortunes, to be ‘ 
able to cultivate, not cut them off. 

The Jew and Ihe Lawyer. 


One day, during term time, as a solicitor, of no 
gentleman-iike appearance, was passing through 
Lincoln’s-inn, with his professional bag under his 
arm, he was accosted by a Jew, with “ Clowes to selly 
sir, old clowes /” The lawyer, somewhat nettled at 
this address, from a supposition that Moses mistook 
him for an inhabitant of Duke’s-place, snatched a 
bundle of papers from their damask repositOi^yi^d 

replied—sir, they arc all new ~~ 
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Wav andj Pîece. 

Reynolds, the dramatist, observing to Martîn the 
thinness of the house at one of his bwn plays, added 
—He supposed it was owing to the luar.” No,” 
replied the latter, it is owing to the 'pieceP 

A Turf Bull. 

The mayor of an English city has put forth an 
advertisement previous to the races r—^-that no 
(jentleman will be allowed to ride on the course ex^ 
ccfjt ihe horses that are to run.” 

Nell of Wapping. 

A heroine oF some celebrity, distinguished by the 
naine of Irish Nell, died some time ago in Well- 
court, Wapping. Her house had long feeen a friendly 
asylum foi’ traveilers of every description, The in- 
habitaTits of the trozen regions, and the negro from 
the sultry clime of Ethiopia, often sought reiuge un- 
der her roof, Jews, Turks, Christians, and Pagans, 
received the same weîcome. Their accommodation 
was liberal, on reasonable terms ; and, unlike many 
who keep lodging-houses for the reception of fo>* 
reigners. she never practised imposition. In her 
will she requested to be buried in her best clothes, 
and left £5 as an indemnity to the parish, in case 
the penalty shculd be exacted of them for suffering 
her to be interred in linen. -^he remains of poor 
Nell were interred in Stepney burial-ground, in the 
presence of a number of raourners. The following 
epitaph has been written for her head-stone ;— 

Flashy Nell, of Old Wappîng, lies under thîs clay > 
In a new' gown and petticoat, deck’d out quite gay, 
Death call’d at her lodgings—she put on her best, 
And he took her away to the dwelling of rest. 




502 


W!T ANO WrSDOM ; OB, 


Ä Tailor*s Ooose, 

A dashing foreman to a tailor în Glasgow, hav- 
ing got a holiday to go to see his Majesty, and 
dining in a mixed company, wished to impress thoso 
present with the immense importance of his services 
to his employers. Though I say it, that should 
not say it,” quoth Snip, ‘‘ if it was not for me our 
people could not carry on their busîness.” ‘‘ I can 
very well believe you,” said one of'^the party, “ I 
never yet heard of a tailor who could carry on his 
business without his goose,** 

Curious Dîrection, 

The followîng sîngular direction of a letter îs 
copied verbatim et literatim :—To the care of Ms. 

G-, Park lean for ms raary Wilson no 36 Liver- 

pool England near London. 

Two to One, 

A recent extraordînary marrîage of a wealthy 
young lady being mentioned the other day at Lord 
Norbury’s table, his lordship asked what was the 
disparity of the years. On being informed the 
bride was only 25, and the bridegroom 70, Lord N. 
quaintly replied—Poor lady; she had better have 
had two thirty-jives,” 

Power of Habit, 

A inerchant, who was desired to sîgn the baptîs- 
mal register of one of his children, subscribed 

Sherwin and Company.” He only perceived his 
mistake by the general laugh it excited. 

Gazettedf and in the Gazette, 

These terms imply very different things. The 
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6on of a nobîeman is gazetted as a cornet in a regi- 
ment, and all his friends r^oice. John Wilkins is 
iii the Gazelte and all his friends lamenU 

Anecdote ofa TorTcsliire Farmer* 

A Yorkshire farmer having been in difficulties 
respecting a barn which belonged to him, and which 
was considered by a body of parishioners to have 
been forfeited, resolved to go to London for the 
advice of a civilian. 

Accordingly, he left the country, and, upon his 
arrival in town, he went to Doctor’s Commons, 
where, meeting a civilian, he said, “ Pray, sir, are 
you a civil man ? because, if you be, 1 am come to 
insuU you.’’ The civilian took him to his office, 
and, after bearing his case, told him, that in the 
eye of the law his barn was forfeiledf but if his land- 
lord was not an ausiere man, to offer him an equU 
valent, to get two arhitrators and an umjpîre, and to 
put the matter into a train of conclusion.^* “ Thank 
you vastly,” said the farmer, and, after paying the 
lawyer his fee, he returned into Yorkshire, where, 
collecting the parishioners, he informed them “ that 
he had seen the learned man, who said how my 
barn is mortified, but if my landlord be not an 
oysier man, 1 am to give him an elepha/nt, and to get 
two/orwica^ors and a trumjpeter, to put the matter 
in a drain of confusion.’^ 

Droll ExpedknU 

The late Mr. Philip Thicknesse, father of Lord 
Audley, being in want of money, applied to hîs son 
for assistance. This being denied, he immediately 
hired a CohhleFs siall directly opposite his lordship’a^ 
house, and put up a signboard, on which was in- 

scribed, in large letters, Boots and shoes xuended^ 
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în the best and cheapest manner, by Phîlîp Thick-’ 
nesse, father to Lord Audley.” The consequence 
^ of this may be readily imagined ; the board did nofi 
reraaîn there many days. 

Ju§t Judgment of an IdioL 

A poor man in Paris, being very hungry, staid 
so long in a cook’s-shop that his stomach was' satis- 
fied with only the smeli thereof. The choleric cook 
demanded of him to pay for his breakfast. The 
poor man refused, aiid the controversy was referred 
to the decision of the next man that should pass by, 
who chanced to be the most notorious idiot in the 
whole city. He, on the relation of the matter deter- 
miued that the poor man’s money should be put be- 
twixt two empty dishes, and that the cook should 
be recompensed with the jingling of it, as the poor 
fellow had been satisfied with the smell of the 


II 


Trunk and Portmanteau, 

On the arrival of WombwelTs menagerie (inclu- 

ding a large elephant) at a large provincial town, a. 
wag remarked, “ That he expected the elephant 
would make a long stay, as he had brought a large 
trunh with him.” A lady, hearing the remark, 
thought it a good thing, and resolved to make use 
of it as her own. The next day, being in a large 
company, she said, She thought the elephant 
would stay a great while in the town, as he had 
brought a large portmanteau with him.” She was 
wofully mortified, for no one vouchsafed to smile. 

Tho Two Carews. 

t 

^There was at one time in the House of Commons 
two members of the name of Walter Carew. Much 
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embarrassment having arisen from this, another 
member proposed calling one Carew, and the other 
Carey. And then,” said he, we shall have no 
more confusion between what care I, and what care 
you, ” 

4 

Tlie Auctioneer^s Siratagem, 

A very curious and valuable library, some tîmo 
since, being on sale, among the rest, a manuscript 
law book was put up, the performance of a late 
eminent hand. To enhance the price, and stimulate 

the company to purchase it, Mr.-the auc- 

' tioneer, told them, that besides its originality, it 
! had the additional advantage of an opinion concem- 
I irig it, written in a blank leaf, by one of the most 
distinguished sages of the law, but he must beg to 
be excused the producing it, till after it should be 
sold. This took so well with the literati that they 
advanced on one another at each bidding, till it was 
knocked down at a very considerable price, to one 
î who was determined to have it at fany rate, w’^ho, 
when it was delivered to him, so eager was the ex- 
pectation and impatience of the company to read 
the opinion, that the purchaser, for the fear of be- 
i ing crowded to death, to his mortification, read 
'' these w^ords : 

Mem. —I have carefully perused this book, and 
do pronounce it worth not one farthing.” 


^ard Times, 


A young member of parliament, lately în the 
midst and heat of his harangue, addressed the 
1 chair,—^‘^And now, my dear Mr. Speaker,’’ &c, 
which creating a laugh, another member observed, 
that the honourable member w’as perfectly iu or- 
der, as now-a-days every tJiing was dmr*^ 
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Mr. Garrovj cross-exainfiînîng a Taîlor. I 

Upon your oath, sir, where dîd this conversa- 1 

tion happen ?” In the back parlour, off my shop, | 
my cutting-7'oom.’’ “ What were you then about | 
yourself ?” Walking about.” Ay, just takmg, 1 
a stroll in your cahbage-garden.*’ I 

^ Tlie Benefit of Cuxrpîng. 

A gentleman, complaining of being unweïl, said 
he would get bled. “ Take my advice,” said his 
friend, and be cupped ; you cannot have an idea 
how light-headed I feel after cupping.” “ No doubt,” ; 
replied the other, but that is only when you take ' 
a cup too much; and in such cases, every person 
becomes ligKt-headedJ* 

A Death-hed Bon-Mol. 

j 

Swift’s Stella, in her last illness, beïng vîsded by 1 
her physician, he said, Madam, I hope we shall 1 
Boon get you up the hill again.” “ Ah !” said she, .1 

I am afraid before 1 geL to the top 1 shoXl he out | 
of hreathX^ | 

Chîna and Crockery. 1 

A lady of rank, proudly conscious of her dignity, I ' 
one day descanting on the superiority of the nobility, ] 
remarked to a large company of visitors, that the i 
three classes of the community, nohility, gentryy and I 
commonality, might very well be compared to the 1 1 
tea-drinking utensils, china^ delph, and croclcery. A | 
few minutes elapsed, when one of the company ex- I 
pressed a wish to see the lady’s little girl, who was | 
in the nursery. John, the footman,was despatched j t 
with orders to the nursery-maid, to whom he called f, 
öut from the bottom of the stairs, in an audible voice^i g, 

Hollo Crockery, bring down little China** fl 
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Virtues of Porter, 

A man who had been quaffing porter tîll he was 
completely drunk, hiccupped out, that porter was 
both meat and drinTc. Soon after, going home, he 
tumbled into a ditch ; on which a companion who 
was leading him observed, that it was not only meat 
and drink to him, hut washing and lodging too. 

A Fair distinction. 

A gentleman asking Dr. Johnson why he hated 
the Scotch, was answered, ‘‘ 1 don’t hate them, sir, 
heither do I hate frogs, but I don’t like to have them 
hopping about my chamber.’* 

Welsh Pride. 

A Welshman boasting of his family, saîd, His 
father’s effigy was set up in Westminster Abbey.’ 
Being asked where, he said, ^‘In the same monu 
ment with ’Squh-e Thynne’s ; for he was his coach- 
man.’^ 

Insolvency. ♦ 

A person înquiring what became of a friend, 
" Oh, deai’,” said one of the company, “ poor fel- 
low ! he died insolvent, and was buried by the pa- 
rîsh.” ‘‘ Died insolvent!” cried another: that’s a 
lie, for he died in London, I am sure : I was at his 
funeral.” 


Odd Notions ofLihertg. 

A respectable tradesman in Liverpool, finding 
two or three of his best workmen had been absent 
for several days, went in search of them, and after 
some time, found them in the dark Idtchen of a lit- 

tle pot-house, so small that there was scarcely room 
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to breathe or turn themselves ; where, it seems, 
they had been for three days, alternately drunk and 
sober. On their master reproaching them for their 
neglect in business, they told him that one of their 
companions having got married, they were deter- 
mined to enjoy two or three days of liberty, 

The Gallant ButcTier, 

Tn the Bristol market, a lady, laying her hand 

upon a joint of veal, said, I think, Mr. F-, this 

veal is not quite so white as usual,’’ “^Put on your, 
glove raadam,” said the dealer, ‘‘ and you will thinlc 
differently.” It may be needless to remark that 
the veal was ordered home, without another word 
of objection. 

Neither Drunlc nor Soher, 

An accident happening to a stage-coach, through 
carelessness, the following conversation took place 
the next morning between the guard and a stable- 
boy .—A bad job that of Bill’s last night; how 
was it V’ Why some say Bill was asleep.” Was 
he lushy No, he warn’t drunk, nor he warn’t 
gOber! The liquor was dying in him, like.’’ 

Beautyof Stncerüy. 

Louis XIV. passing through Rheims, în 166G, 
was harangued by the Mayor, who, presenting tq 
him some bottles of wine and pears, said' to him, 
“Sire, we bring to your Majesty our wine, our 
pears, and our hearts ; we have nothing bett'er.” 
The King tapped him on the shoulder, saying, 

Such speeches do I liJceB 

" Ä Besperate Case. 

A notorious rogue being brought to the Old 


















THE WOELd’s JEST'BOOK, 


509 


Bailey, aad knowing his case to be desperate, in- 
stead of pleading, took the liberty of jesting, and 
thus said, ‘‘ I charge you, in the King’s name, to 
seize and take away that man (meaning the judge) 
in the red gown, for I go in danger of my life be- 
cause of lii 


Whimúcal Notice. 

The following curious notice appeared in the 
shop-window of a hair-dresser, in the neighbour- 
hood of Dean-street, Soho : “ Notice.—If the gen- 
tleman who left his mustachios here for alteration 
about two years ago does not call in a few days 
and redeem them, they wdll be sold by pubHc 
auction, to defray the expense of warehouse-room, 
&c. &c.” 


Knavery cn all Sides. 

A clergyman said to one of his parishioners, 
You have lived like a knave, and you wiil die 
like a knave.” “ Then,” said the poor fellow ‘^you 
will bury me like a knave.” 


’ome Truths. 


Relations take the greatest '^liberties, and give 
the least assistance. If a stranger cannot help us 
with his purse, he wdll not insult us wdth his com- 
ments ; but, with relations, it mostly happens, that 
they are the veriest misers wdth regard to their 
property, but perfect prodigals in the article of 
advice. 


Irîsh Reasoning. 

An Irishman asked an itinerant poulterer the 
price of a pair of fowls. ^^Six shillings, sir.” 
^ In my dear country, my darling, you might buy 
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them for sixpence a pace,* “ Why don’t you re- 
maîn in your dear country, then ‘‘ Case we havd 
no sixpenceSf my jewel,” said Pat. 

Proof of Ä'Uthority, 

A gentleman, speaking of his servant, saîd, I 
believe I command more than any man ; for, before 
my servant will obey me in any thing, I must com- 
mand liim ten times over.’’ 

4 

CJiange of Fashion. 

A gentleman, who had been desired by hîs wife 
to make a purchase for her at a miîliner’s, being 
requested, on his return^’lby a friend to call in, 
begged to be excused, as he had bought a bonnet 
for rhis wife, and was afraid the fashion would 
change before he got home. 

Anecdote of Bonnel Tkornfon, Esq. 

Bonnel Thornton, whose turn for wit and hu- 
mour was only equalled by the strength of his 
understanding, used frequently to entertain himself 
and his friends at the expense of physicians, con- 
ceiving he had a right as he was bred to the pro- 
fession of physic. The formal wig was generally 
the object of his mirth. Mr. thornton being once 
confined to his bed by a fever, and his friends 
thinking he might never recover, urged him inces- 
santly to call in the assistance of the faculty. 
Wearied with their importunities, he at length 
promised to have a coiisultation on a certain day, 
when his friends attending, they found Mr Thorn- 
ton sitting upon his bed, with the curtains open, 
looking gravely at three tie wîgs placed in order 
upon hlocks between the bed-posts. “ What is the 
.meaning of this !’* excîaimed his friends. “ IVhy 
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this îs the consultation of physicians,^ answered 
i Mr. Thornton ; ‘‘ 1 know what I am about—it is 
I allowed to be more than an even change against a 
i patient when he calls in a consultation of the peri~ 
wigs. Tlie sîght of the doctor has cured many a 
patient—the danger lies in the doctor’s physic. 
Be at ease, my fiiends, nature is the best physi- 
ciîpi; the assistance she wants I shall give, and 
save my money and my life.” 

, Thornton soon recovered, and for raany years 
Joined his friends in laughing at his consuUaiion of 
pJiysicians. 

Apaihy. 

A footman of Lord Dacre’s was Hung in 1763, 
for the murder of his Jordship’s butler. The cul- 
prit was only nineteen years of age. While 
writing hîs confession, “ 1 murd”—he stopped 
short, and asked, ‘‘Pray, how do you spell mur- 
dered 

Equal Privïlegcs. 


A naval officer, relating his feats to a marshal, 
said, “ That in a sea-fight he had killed 300 men 
with his own hand.” “ And I,” said the marshal, 
“ descended through a chimney, in Switzerland, to 
visit a pretty girl.” “ How could that be,” said 
the captain, since there are no chimneys in tliat 
country ‘‘ What, sir,” said the Marshal, “ I 
have allowed you to kiil 300 men in a fight, and 
surely you may permit me to descend a chimney in 
Switzeiland ?” 

A JReason for Beggîng. 

♦ 

A notorious miser having lieard a very eloquent 
charity serraon, excîaimed, “ This sermon strongly 
proves the necessity of aims. I have aimost a mind 
to tum heggarP 
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Ajypearances are Deceitfid. 

A fop, introducing his friend, a plaîn man, înto 
company, said, “ Gentlemen, l’ll assure you he is 
not so great a fool as he seems.” “ No,” replied 
the gentleman, that is the differencc between ray 
friend and me.” 


Fellow-Feeling, 

A lap-dog hîting a piece out of a male vîsitor’s 
leg, his mistress thus expressed her compassion ; 

Poor, dear little creature ! I hope it will not make 
him sick.” 


Pun on a King. 

Daniel Purcell, the famous punster, was de- 
sired, one night in company, to make a pun ex- 
tempore. “ üpon what subject V said Daniel. 
“ The king,” answered the other. Oh, sir,” said 
he, ‘‘the hing is no suhjectJ^ 


Rejoicing at a Fall. 

An Trishman having been told that the price of 
bread had been lowered, exclaimed, “ That is the 
hrst tiine I ever rejoiced at the fall of my best 
friend.” 


Dread of Taxation. 

\ oltaire related to Mr. Sherlock an aiiecdote of 
Swift. Lady Carteret, wife of the Lord Lieute- 
nant, said to Swift, ‘‘ The air of Ireland is very 
excellent and healthy.” “ For God’s sake, madam,” 
said Swift, don’t say so in Engîand j for, if you 
do, they will certainly tax it.” 
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L(yver’s Stratagem, 

A gentlêman who was in loye with a lady, and 
iiad no opportunity to unfold his passion, appeared 
before her house, and cried out, “ Fire ! fire ! 
fire!” upon which she threw üp the window and 
asked where ; when he placed his hand upon his 
heart, and said, “ Here, here, here.” 

Bachelors^ Wives. 

An Irish colonel of a volunt^er corps, w’ho had 
long been a confirmed hachelor, excited much 
pleasantry, by haranguing his men, ‘‘ Gentlemen, 
we are all assembled this day to defend our wives 
and our children^^ 


îrishman^s Gan, 


A man having sold a gun to an Irishmân, he soon 

returued with it, compiaiiiing that tlie barrel was 
inuch bent. ‘Hs it 1” said he, “then I ought to. 
have charged more for it;” “ Why so ?” said the 
other. “ Because these pieces are constructed for 
shooting round a corneri^ 


A rguments, pro and con. 

A father, exhorting his son to early rising, re- 
îated a story of a person who, early one raorning, 
found a large purse of money. Well,” replied 
the youth, but the person who lost it rose earlier.” 


Gart lefore the Horse. 

A wretched artist, wdio thought himself an excel- 
ient 'painter, was talking pompously about decora- 
ting the ceiling of his saloon. I am whitejj 
Ivashing it,” said he, and in a short tirae I shalî 

2 K 
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begîn painting.” think you had better,” re- 
plied one of his audience, ‘‘ paînt it jirst^ and ihah 
white-wash iL” 


Almadâs in India, 


f 


The emigration of 


our northern brethren to 


India has alvvays been pretty copious. In the time 
of Sir John Macpherson’s government, most ol his 
staff consisted of Scotch gentlemen^ whose names 
began with Mac. One of the aid-de-camps used to 
call the government-house Almaclc*s, “For,” said 
he, “if you stand in the middle of the court, and 
call Mac,, you will have a head popped out of every 
window.” 

V 

A Flatterer, 

$ 

Is saîd to be a beast that biteth smiling. But ît 
is hard to know them from friends, they are so ob- 
sequious and full of protestations ; for as a wolf re- 
sembles a dog, so doth a flatterer a friend.— 

RaleigJi, 

No Drunkards in France. 

A drunkard is a character unknown in Franee. 
If a man only flushed with liquor, came into com- 
pany, the men would look coldly on him, and the 
women would not speak to him. That door would 
never be opened to hira again. Drinking is con- 
sidered as a vice so low and disgusting, that it is 
held in contempt even by the common people. 
That vice, then, a raan could never learn there. 
If he were unhappy enough to be addicted to it, 
and had any sense of shame, travelling would be a 

very probable means to cure hira.— 

Elegant Anecdotes* 


•H • 



















THE WORLd’s JEST-BOOK. 


515 


Bishop Horn^s remark on Wit, 



This rev. prelate, who always practised what lie 
recommeiided, made the following observations on 
thissubject:—Wit,” says he, “if it be used at 
all, should be tempered with good humour, so as 
not to exasperate the person who is the object of 
it; and then, we are sure, there is no mischief done. 
The disputant ought to be at once firm and calm ; 
his head cool, and his heart warm.” 


Singular Epitaph. 


On a stone in a porch at the southern entrance 
of the Collegiate Church, Wolverhampton, is the 
following singular epitaph :—“Near this place lies 
Claudius Philips, whose absolute contempt of riches, 
and inimitable performances on the violin^ made him 
the admiration of all who knew hira. He was born 
in Wales, made the tour of Europe, and, after the 

experience of both kinds of fortune, died in 1733.” 


Dining in a storm at Sea. 

The table itself screwed down, is first prepared, 
by laying along it two sand-bags, which run its en- 
tire léngth; between those are placed several 
smaller bags, like the rungs between the sides of a 
ladder, and in the spaces thus formed are deposited 
the dishes. You then take your seat at table, hold- 
ing on as well as you can : when all is ready, the 
servants brings your plate, knife and fork, and you 
eat, holding on at each roll, and take a cut and bit 
in the intervals. Despite all these precautions, 
however, you sometimes find the dishes change 
places as if by magic. A gentleman just above me 
was taken all aback, and suddenlv found himself 
sprawling on the.deck, with one lady, one tureen of 
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soup, one ditto of apple sauce, two small chîldren, 
a beef-steak pie, and a cruet stand, all piled like a 
monument over hiih. 

A Rîddle. 

The following riddle is said to be the last produc- 
tion of Sheridan’s witty pen : “ Sometimes with a 
head; sometimes with a tail, sometimes without 
a'' tail; sometimes with head and tail, sometimes 
without either ; and yet equally j^erfect in all situ- 
asions. Answer —a wig^^ 

The latest Informatîon. 

A certain newsmonger was relatîng with great 
confidence a political occurrence, which he had from 


the jirst autJiorityy “ That cannot be,” said a gen- 
tleman present, “ for I have a letter dated the 31st, 
which says the contrary.” “ Ah !” replied tho 
narrator, “ but mine is of the 32nd.” 


Fidelity and Genius. 

Fidelity is like a dog, genius like a bird—the for- 

mer will make a good servant, but the latter is fond 
of liberty. You may teach a bird to draw water 
and work for its victuals ; but open its cage door^ 
aüd it will soon fiy away. 

Tîiere they go. 


Two sharpers went into a public-house one mom- 

îng, where there was an inquisitive landlord, anâ 
called for some liquor, then began a conversation 
between themselves about the singularity of a bet 
that had been lost the preceding day. “ What may 
that have been ?” asked the landlord. “ Why, it 
was simple in the man who lost, for he bet he’d do 

what was impossible—he was to look at a clock for 
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fifteen minutes, and without stopping or faulterîng, 
to repeat “ tliere ihey goJ* “ Why, do you think 
that impossible said the landlord, “ why, I think 
I could do that.” “ No, nor any other man.” “ I’ll 
lay five guineas I do.” “Well, l’ve no objectioii 
to that.” The bet was made, and the landlord put 
his five guineas on the table, as did the two men. 
He began, there they go, there they go which, 
as soon as tbey had drank their beer, they verified 
by a departure with the money. The landlord, 
thînking they only did it to make him lose his bet 
by calling after them, kept on “ there they go,” for 
teii minutes after their departure, and lost his five 
guineas, though he won his wager. 

Solitude. 

Solitude,” says Mr. Bulwer, in hîs series of papers 
called The Sludent, “is only for the guiltless,—evil 
thoughts are companions for a time : evil deeds are 
companions through eternity.” 

Topers. 

Dr. Johnson’s opînion of drinking may be ga- 
thered from a brief but expressively antithritical 
passage ; he says,—“ In the bottle discontent seeks 
for comfort, cowardice for courage, and bashfulness 
for confidence.” 

A necdoie of Curran. 

A farmer attending at a fair with one hundred 
pounds in his pocket, took the precaution of deposit- 
ing it in the hands of the landlord of the public- 
house at which he stopped. Having occasion for it! 
shortly afterwards, he resorted to mine host for pay-' 
ment; but the landlord, too deep for the country- 
man, affectgd to wonder what hundred pounds was 


I 
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meant, and was quite sure no such sum ‘haa been 
lodged in his hands by the astonished rustîc. After 
ineffectual appeals to the recollection, and, finally to 
the honour of Bardolph, the farmer applied to Cur- 
ran for advice. Have patience, my friend,” said 
the counsel, speak to the landlord civilly, and tell 
him you are convinced you must have left your mo- 
ney with some other person. Take a friend with 
you, and lodge with him another hundred pounds, 
in the presence of your friend, and then come to 
me.”' We must imagine, and not commit to paper, 
the vociferations of the honest dupe, at such advice: 
however, moved by the rhetoric, or rather the au- 
thority of the worthy counsel, he followed it, and 
returned to his legal friend. “ And now, sir, I don’t 
see as I’m to be better off for this, if T get my se- 
cond hundred again ; but how is that to be done ?” 

Gm and ask for it when he is alone, 
counsel. Ay, sir, but asking won’t do, I’ze afraid, 
without my witness at any rate.” ‘‘ Never mind, 
take my advice,*’ said the counsel: do as I bid 
you, and return to me.” The farmer soon returned 
with his hundred pounds, glad at any rate to find 
that safe again in his possession. “ Now I suppose 
I must be content: but I don’t see as I’m much 


î 




said the 


i 


better off. 






Well then,” said the counsel, “now 


take your friend with you, and ask the landlord for 
the hundred pounds your friend saw you leave with 
him.” We need not add that the wily landlord 
found he had been taken off his guard, while our 
honest friend returned to thank the counsel exult- 

ingly with both hundreds in his pocket. 

* 

Friends. 

A man’s frîendship, like the roof of his house, 
ehould be well looked to, and repalred. Wben the 
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friend drops or the tile falls, fill up the chasm by 
aDoiher, or you may live soon to want both a friend 
and a house. 

Reading, Writing, and Spedking. 

Hablts of literary conversation, and still more, 
habits of ex.tempore discussion in a popular assem- 
bly, are peculiarly useful in giving us a ready and 
practical command of our knowledge. There is 
much good sense in the followng aphorism öf Ba- 
con,—“ Reading makes a full man, Writing a cor- 
rect man, and Speaking, a ready mau.” 

The Surgeon^s Wife. 

Women possess a presence of mînd whîch has 
often delighted and amazed me. I remember read- 
ing of some great surgeon, who came one morning 
to his wife in tears, because he could not extract a 
piece of steel from a mechanic’s eye. “ 1 have tried 
all the means in the power of man,” said he, “ but 
in vain ; my efforts to relieve the sufferer, only 
increase his agony—what shall I do ?” Take a 
loadstone,” said the wife, “and draw out the metal ' 
at once.” The surgeon had never once thought of 
this raost simple and efficacious plan : he flew back 
to ihe sufferer, and relieved him instantly. 

The Good Woman. 

However fashîons vary, the good woman is 
always admired ; for she appeals not to the eye, 
but to the heart. She is not loquacious, but says 
just enough to make every hearer wish she was 
talkative ; and yet, when she is silent, there is such 
a persuasive charm in her look, that we wondeiî 
how we could think her more admirable while' 
speaking. Though every word is exj)ressive of the| 
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stores treasured in her mînd, the nursery is her 
study ; and her chief care is to correct the little 
volumes arranged there, so as to prevent a list of 
errata from appearing at the end. She is no satir>» 
ist, and yet her reproof is more dreaded Ihan the 
severest line in Juvenal; for she ‘îhames by exam- 
j)le, and the sting of her remark hco in the superh 
ority of lier demeanour. Her virtue would iiot be 
complete without trial; and thus is she often neg- 
lected, and smiles, like the sun over Kamtschatka, 
on a churlish and sterile soil. But it is no matter; 
she holds her course so neav to the heavens, that 
the failings of the earthly may grieve, but they cati^ 
iiot inteiTupt her. She now directs her efforts en- 
tirely to the little spotless souls which have sprung 
from her, and strives to aniend her husband by 
rearing his children free from the defects to which 
he is subject, Her death is the strongest argument 
in favour of immortahty ; for who can believe that 
so much virtue vvas made to perish ? She dies 
without a pang, in the arms of descendants, and 
leaves behind her the exalted praise of being a vvO'ü 
man whoni the world talked very little about, 

Noble Sentiment, 

Tlie Creator does not intend that the greafest 
part of mankind should come into the worJd with 
saddles on their backs, and bridles in their mouths, 
and a few ready booted and spurred, to ride the rest 
to dealh. 

I 

Learned ScotcJimen. 

' A lady once asked a very silly Scotch noblemaii, 
how it happened, that the Scots who caine out 
oi their own coimtry were, generally speaking, men 
©f raore abilities than those who remained at home. 
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Oh, madam,” saîd he, *• the reason is obvîous. At 
every outlet, there are pcvsons stationed to examine 
all who pass, that for the honour of the country no 
one be permitted to leave ît who is not a man of 
miderstandin^.” Then^^ said she, / sux>pose 
your lordskip vjas smuggled,^^ 

Tcll us what you canH do, 

A party of Oxford Scholars were one evenîng ca^ 
rousing at the Star Inn, when a waggish student, a 
stranger to them, abruptly introduced himself, and 
seeing he was not one of us/’ they all began to 
quiz htm. This put him upon his mettle, and be- 
Sides boasting of other aecompiishments, he told 
them in plain terms, that he could write Greek and 
Ijatln verses better, and was, in short, an over- 
match for them at anything. Upon this one of the 
party exclaimed, ‘^You have told us a great deal 
about what you can do.—tell us something you can’t 
do ’» Well,” retorted he, ‘^I’U tell you what 
I can’t do,—I can’t pay my reckoning l” This 
sally procured him a hearty welcome, 

A n Jrishman's helief. 

An Irîshman, nearly “ three sheets in the wind,’- 
was asked of what behef he was. He replied, “Go 
to ihe widow Milliken, I owe her 12s.; it is her be^ 
hef 1 wiil never pay ber, and, faith, that’s my beiief 
tcc.*’ 

Jieal Tragcdy. 

The history of Sweden records a very extraordi- 
nary incident which took place at the representation 
of the Mystery of the Passion, under King John II., 
in 1513. The actor who performed the part of Lon- 
I ginus, ihö soldier who was to pierce the Christ on 
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the cross in tlie side, was so transported wlth Ihe 
spirit of the action, that he really kilted the man 
who personated our Lord ; faîling suddenly, and. 
w'ith great violence, he overthrew the actress who 
personated the holy mother. King John, w'ho was 
present at the spectacle, w’as so enraged at Longinus, 
that he leaped on the stage, and struck off his head. 
The spectators, who had been delighted with the 
too violent actor, became infuriated against iheir 
king, fell upon him in a throng, and kiiled him 


The Effects of Spirits, 


A raedical gentleman met an old woman in his 
rounds, who asked hira whether he liked gin, rum, 
or brandy best. Upon being told that he was not 
in the habit of taking gin, rum, or brandy, she sald, 
‘‘ What! not take gin ? I like gin best of every- 
thing ; for T have been in the hospital, and I know 
all aböut it. Gin onîy eats off the skin of the liver, 
rum fills it full, like a sponge ; but brandy eats 
holes into ît, that 1 could put my finger in.” 


The Hope, 

When the air balloon was first discovered, some 
one flippantly asked Dr. Franklin what was the use 
of it. The doctor answered this question by asking 
another : “ What is the use of a new-born infant 2 
It may become a man.” 

Parallél of the Sexcs. 

Man is strong, woman is beautiful—man is daring 
and confident, woman is diffident and unassuming— 
man is great in action, woman is suffering—raan 
shines abroad, woman at home:—man talks to 
convince, woman tö persuade and please—man has 
a rugged heart, woman has a soft and tender one— 
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man prevents miserj, woman relieves it—maii lias 
science, woman taste—man has judgment, womaii 
sensibility—man is a beiug of justice, woman of 
mercy. 

An Irîsh Wine DrinTcer. 

A gentleman from Ireland, on entering a London 
tavern, saw a countryman of his, a Tipperary 
Squire, sittiiig over his pint of wine in the coffee- 
room. Blood an’ ounds ! mv dear fellow,’’ said. 

ë ^ 7 

he, “what are you about? for the honour of Tippe- 
rary, don’t be after sitting over a pint of wine in a 
house like this !” “ Make yourself aisy, country- 

man,” was the reply : “ it’s the sevenih I have had, 
and every one in the room knows it.” 

A necdoie of Loughhorougli. 

“Shortly after comme.ncing practice at the Scot- 
tish bar,” says the writer of an interesting memoir 
of Lord Loughborough, (the Chancellor) “it was his 
fortune to be opposed to Mr. Lockhai’t, at that time 
a leading counsel. In replying to an impassioned 
appeal of this powerful opponent, he summed up aii 
ironical picture of Mr. Lojkhart’s eloquence in 
these sarcastic terms : ‘ Nay, my lord, if these 
tears could have moved your lorpship’s tears, sure 
I am they would not have been wanting.’ The Lord 
President îmmediately interrupted the young coun- 
sel, and told him he was pursuing a very indecorous 
course of observation. Wedderburne maintained 
with spirît that he had said nothing he was not well 
entitled to say, and would have no hesitation in say- 
ing again. The Lord President, îrritated probably 
at so bold an answer from a junior, rejoined in a 
manner, the personality of which provoked the ad- 

vocate to tell his lordship that he had said that as a 
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judge which he dared not justify as a gentleman, 
The remark was hasty, and not to be brooked. Th® 
President threw himself on the protection of his 
brother justices, and Wedderburne was ordered by 
the unanimous voice of the court to make a most 
abject apology, on pain of deprivation. He refused, 
and threw off his gown.*’ It is a fact, that when 
Wedderburne went to England to proceed to the 
bar, being anxious to get rid as much as possible of 
his Scotch accent, which he feared might prove an 
impediment to his success he studied elocution un- 
der two Irishmen, the elder Sheridan, father of 
Richard Brinsley, and Macklin the player : yet did 
he become the most eloquent pleader of his day. 

Anecdote of Quin, 


Quin, in his old age, became a gourmand ; and 
among other things, invented a composition, which 
he called his Siamese Soup, pretending that its in- 
gredients were principally from the East. The 
peculiarity of its flavour became the topic of the 
«lay. The rage at Bath was Mr. Quin’s soup ; but 
as he would not part with the receipt, this state of 
notice was highly inconvenient; every person of 
taste was endeavouring to dine with him ; every 
dinner he was at, an apology was made for the ab- 
sence of the Siamese Soup. His female friends 
he was forced to put off with promises ; the niales 
received a respectful but manly denial. A conspi- 
racy was, accordingly, projected by a dozen hon 
vivants of Bath, against his peace and comfort. At 
home he was flooded with anonymous letters ; 
abroad beset with applications under every form, 
The possession of this secret was made a canker to 
all his enjoyments. At length, he discovered th 
design, and determined on revenge. Collecting th 
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names of the principal confederates, he inTÎted them 
to dinner, promising to give them the receipt before 
they departed,—an invitation which was joyfully 
accepted. Quin then gave a pair of old boots to 
the housemaid to scour aud soak, and when suffi- 
ciently seasoned, to chop up into fine pieces like 
minced meat. On the appoiiited day, lie took these 
particles, and pouring them into a copper pot, with 
sage, onions, spice, ham, wine, water, and other in 
gredients, composed a mixture of about two gallons, 
which 'W’as served up at his table as Siamesc Soup. 
The company were in transports at its flavour ; bu- 
Quin, pleading a cold, did not taste it. A pleasant 
evening was spent, and when the hour of departure 
arrived, each person pulled out his tablet to write 
down the receipt. Quin now pretended that he had 
forgot making the promlse ; but his guests were not 
to be put off, and, closing the door, they told him in 
plain terms, that neither he nor they should quit 
the room till his pledge had been redeemed. Quin 
stammered and evaded, and kept them from the 
point as long as possible ; but when their patience 
i was bearing down all bounds, his reluctance gave 
way. “Well, then, gentlemen,’* said he, “in the 
first place, take an old pair of boots,’*—“ What! an 
old pair of boots The older the better,”— 
(they stared at each other)—“ cut off their tops and 
soles, and soak them in a tub of water,’^—(they 
hesîtated)—‘^chop them into fine particles, and 
pour them into a pot with two gallons änd a half of 
water.” *‘Why, Quin,” they simultaneously ex- 
claimed, you do not mean to say that the soup wg 
have been drinking was made of old boots!” ** I 
do, gentlemen,” he replied, ‘^my cook will assure 
you she chopped them up.” They required no 
such attestation : his cool, inflexible expression waa 
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sufficient: in an instant horror was depicted în 
each countenance. 

Instruction omd A musemenL 

Uninstructive amusement may be afforded for a 
monient, by a passing jest or a ludicrous anecdote, 
by which no knowledge is conveyed to the mind of 
the hearer or the reader ; but the man who would 
amuse others for an hour, either by his writing or 
his conversatioii, must tell his hearers or his readers 
something that they do not know, and what is calcu- 
lated to improve the mind. 


A Word to Snuif Takers, 


A lady asked her physician whether snuff was in- 
jurious to the brain ? “ No,*’ said he, “ for nobody 

who has any brains ever takes snuff.’’ 

The Earl of Kellie, 


^ The witty and convivial Lord Kellîe being, in his 

early years, much addicted to dissipatîon, his mo- 
ther advised him to take example of a gentleman, 
whose constant food was herbs, and his drink water. 
“ What, madam,” said he, “ would you have me 
imitate a man who eats like a beast, and drinks like 
a fish !’* 

Lord Kellie was once amusing his company with 
an account of a sermon he had heard in a church in 
Italy, in which the priest related the miracle of St. 
Anthony, when preacliing on shipboard, attracting 
the fishes, which, in order to hear his pious dis- 
course, held their heads out of the water. I can 
perfecüy well belleve the miracle,’’ said Mr. Henry 
Erskine. “ How so ?’* “ When your lordship was 
at church, there was at least one fish out of the 
wajer.’* 
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Tax on Bachélors, 


A lady having remarked in company that she 
thought there should be a tax on the siugle state ; 
“ Yes, madara,” rejoined a gentleman who was pre- 
sent, and who was a most notable specimen of the 
uncompromising old bachelor, ^^as on all other 
luxuries.” 

Best Vpper Leather. 

The followîng sound advice occurs în an alma- 
nack : If you wish to have a shoe of durable ma- 
terials, you should make the upper leather of the 
mouth of a hard drinker, for that never lets in 
water.” 

'Â Good Move. 


Sheridan being on a Parliamentary Committee, 
one day entered the room as all the members were 
seated and ready to commence business. Perceiving 
no«empty seat, he bovved, and looking round the 
table with a droll expression of countenance, saîd, 

I 


“Will auy gentleman move that 
chair V* 

A Preacher and his Wife, 


ay take the 


In a manse in Fife, the conversation of a large 
party, one evening, turned on a volume of sermons, 
which had just been published with considerable 
success, and was supposed to have brought a round 
sum into the hands of the author. When the mi- 
nister’s wife heard of what had been made by the 
volume, her imagination was excited ; and, tuming 
to her husband, who sat a little aside, slie said, 
“ My dear, I see naething to hinder you to priat a 
few of your sermons, too.” “ They were a’ printed 
lang syne,” said the candid minister in his wife’a 
car. 


I 

I 
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Fate of JBooJcs* \ 

There are 1000 books published per annum îii | 
Great Britain, on 600 of wliich there is a comnier- | 
cial loss ; on ‘200 no gain ; on 100 a trifling gaîn J || 
and only on 100 a cousiderabie profit. VöO are for- || 
gotten within the year, 100 others in two years, I 
another 150 in three years ; not more than 50 sur- | 
vive seven years, and scarcely 10 are thoiight of | 
after twenty years. Of the 50,000 books published | 
in the seventeentli century, not 50 are now in esti- I 
mation. Of the 80,000 published in the eighteenth | 
century, not more than 300 are considered worth | 
reprinting, and not more than 500 are now sought 1 
after. Since the first writings, 1400 years before 1 
Christ, i. e. in thirty-two centuries, only about 500 1 
works, of writers of all nations, have sustained | 
themselves against the devouring influence of time* 


PoUtical Catechism. 



Soon after the appearance of Burke’s work, in 
which the celebrated expression of ‘^the swinish 
multitude,” as applied to the lower grades of 
society, was used, a pamphlet was published in the 
form of a catechism, with a reference to the war 
then about to be commenced : the first questiorï, 
What is the first duty of a member of the swinish 
multitude !■’ was answered, “ To save his bacon.” 
A very good-humoured reproof* 


Lovc. 

The Duchess of Kingston asked Garrick one day 
why Love was represented as a child. He replied, 
“ Because Love never reaches the age of wisdom 
and experience.’’ 
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Crossîng the Lîne, 

On the bîllows as we roll, 

Banisli every sorrow; 

IMirth shall reign in every soul, 

Aud true joy we’ll borrow. 

Lauglîing, quaffing all the day, 

Cans of grog we’re tossing ; 

Blow, ye winds, blow hard, we say, 

Untîl the line we’re crossing. 

Now prepare, let Neptiine come,— 

We defy all weathers : 

Let’s quickly sound the fife and drum, 
And sport the tar aiid feathers. 

Laughing, quaffing, &û, 

Let us gîve the lubbers due,— 

Boys, we’ll soon delight ye : 

There^s the Equinox in view, 

With the God and Araphitrite. 

2 L Laughing, quaffing, &Cb 
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§ 

A Gentleman. 


Miss M-, a young heiress of considerable per- 

sonal attractions, chanced to be seated, at a diouer 
party, next to a gentleman remarkable in the fashion- 
able circles for the brilliancy of his wit, and who 
had long made one in the train of her admirers. 
The conversation turning on the uncertainty of life, 
I mean to insure mine,” said the young lady 
archly, ‘^in the JSove.^^ ‘^ln the hope of whatV* 
said her admirer ; ‘‘ a single life is hardly worth 
insuring : I propose we should insure our lives to- 
gether; and, if you have no objections, I should 
prefer the AllîanceJ^ 


Miss Noyes. 

A gentleman feeling a strong partiality for a 
yoiing lady whose name was Noyes, was desîrous, 
without the ceremony of a formal courtship, to as- 
certain her sentiments. For this purpose he said 
to her one day, with that kînd of air and manner 
which means either jest or earnest, as you choose 
to take it, ‘^lf I were to ask you whether you 
are under matriinonial engagements to any one, 
what part of your name (No yes) might I take for 
an answer V[ “ The first,” said she in the same 
tone. “ And were I to ask if you were inclined to 
form such an engagement, shonld a persou offer who 
loved you, and was not indifferent to yourself, what 
part of your name raight he theii take as an 
answer “ The last.” “ And if I te\l you that I 
love yoii, and ask you to form such an engagement 
wiîh me, then what part of your name may I take 2” 
•“Oh, then,” rephed the blushing girl, “take the 
wltole namê, as, in such a case, I would * cheerfuliy 
resign it for yours.” It is almost needless to add 
that they were soon afterwards married. 
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The Romans would not administer an oath to any 
but married persons, nor would they receive others 
as witnesses. 

Csesar only bestowed his favours on the fathers of 
families. 

Augustin inflicted punishment on those that were 
uumarried. 

Lycurgus humbled, and otherwise punished siugle 
meu. 

J Depressed Paîr. 

A gentleman and his wife were reduced from a 
îife of splendour and luxury, by unavoidable mis- 
fortunes, to a moderate way of living. He had been 
since their misfortunes, extremely morose and 
gloomy, and it was a lively reply of his affectionate 
wife that cansed a change. ‘ Wife,’ said he one 
morning, ^my affairs are embarrassed, and it is ne- 
cessary I should curtail ray expenses. I should 
like to have your opinion as to the reduction.’ He 
said this in a more gentle tone than usuaî. ‘ My 
dear husband,’ said she, ‘ 1 shall be perfectly happy 
if you will get rid of the suïJcy, and let us retain the 
socîobleJ 

Ä Married Gentleman. 


An elderly gentleman travelling in a stage coach, 
was amused by the constant fire of words kept up 
between two ladies. One of them at last kindly in- 
quired if their conversation did not make his head 
ache ; when he answered with a great deal of 
naivete,—‘ No, ma’am, 1 have been married twenty’ 
eîght years’ 

Ä Fearful Husband. 

‘ If I’ra not home from the party at ten o’cloek,’ 

said a husband to his better aud bigger half^ don’t 
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wait for me.’ ‘ That I won’t,’ said the lady signîh- 
cantly, ' I won’t wail, but l’ll comt for you.’ He 
returned at ten preclsely. 

Lad.y Pncc. 

A widow of the name of Rugg, having taken Slr 
Charles Price for her second husband, and being 
asked by a friend howshe liked the change, replied, 
‘ Oh ! I have sold my old Rugg for a good Price.’ 

No Scandal, 

A lady suspected of popery, was brought before 
a justice, a rigid puritan, who told her, notliing 
could wipe away her suspicious conduct biit caîling 
the pope a knave. ‘ 1 know nothing of his holiness,’ 
replied the lady, ‘ but if J knew him as well as I 
know your worship, I would very readily call him 
a knave.’ 

Cause jor Tcars. 

A youth standing by whilst his father was at play, 
observing him to lose a great deal of money, burst 
into tears ; his father asked him the reason why he 
wept. ‘ Oh ! sir, I have learned that Alexander the 
Great wept when his father Philip had conquered a 
great many towns, cities, and countries, fearing he 
wonld leave him nothing to win ; but I wept the 
.cöntrary ^vay, fearing that you will leave me nothing 

tolose.’ 

Peier ilie Greai on Lawyers, 

The renowmed Peter the Great, being at West- 
nimster Ilall in term time, and seeing multitudes of 
people sw arming about the courts of law, is reportcd 
to have asked some one about him, what all those 
busy people were, and what they were about ? and 
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being answered, they are lawyers ; Lawyers !” 
returned he, with great vivacity, “ why, I have but 
four in my wliole kingdom, and I intend to hang two 
of them as soon as I get home.” 

Vanous Âutliovs. 

Virgil was so fond of salt, that he seldom weiît 
withoiit a box-full in his pocket, which he inade use 
of from time to time, as men of the present day use 
tobacco. 

HoriieVy it is said, had siich an aversion to natural 
music, that he could never be prevailed on to walk 
along the banks of a murmuring brook ; neverthe- 
less, he sang his own ballads, thougîi not in the 
character of a mendicant, as recorded ky Ziolus. 

Zoroasfer, ît îs saîd, though the most profound 
ptnlosopher of his time, theoretically, was very 
easily put out of temper. He once carried his irri- 
lability so far as to break a mayble table to pieces 
with a hammer, because he chanced to stumbie 
over it in tlie dark. 

Shahspeare, though one of the mcst generous of 
men, was a great higgîer. He was often known to 
d'ispute with a shopkeeper for half an hour on tlie 
matter of a penny. He gives Hotspur credit for a, 
portion of his disposition, when he makes him 

say, ‘ I would cavil oii the nintli part of a hair.’ 

* 

Peter Corneille,X]ie greatest wit of his time, sofar 
as concerns his w'orks, was remarkably stupid in 
conversation, as was also Addison, who is acknow- 
ledged to have been one of the most eiegant writers 
that ever lived. 
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Handel was such a miser, that at the ver}' i.iiiie 
he was in the receipt of fifty pounds a night from 
the Opera, he was frequently known to wear a shirt 
for a month, to save the expense of washing. 

Young wrote his ‘ Night Thoughts,’ with a skull, 

and a candle in it, before him. His own skiill was 
luckily in the room, or very lit.le aid would have 
been yielded by the other. 

SUBLIME THOUGHT. 

Said to he written by nearly an Idîot, at Cirencedei\ 

CoüLD we with ink the ocean fill, 

Were the whole earth of parchment made, 
Were every single stick a quill, 

And ev’ry man a scribe % trade : 

To write the love of God above 
Would drain the ocean dry ; 

Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 

Though stretch’d from sky to sky 

VIRTUE SLEEPING. 

ViRTUE as hard up hill she went 
Grew faint, her very soul was spent; 

So down she sat awhile to rest, 

And low’r’d her shield beneath her breast. 

She slept, and as she slept she ^iil’d, 

A dream had all her thoughts beguil’d. 

Vice watch’d for this and sent a dart 
That reach’d—say not it reach’d her heart; 

It must have pierced it through and through, 

But with his shield an angel flew ; 

E’en through that shield the weapon found 
Its way, and lodg’d a dangerous wound ; 
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A wound that virtue bath’d with tears 
For days, for weeks, for months, for years. 
’Twas heaPd at last ; but virtue still 
Weeps at the thought of Drowsy Hill. 
When virtue sleeps, nor dreams of pain, 
She’ll soon be wounded,^may be slain. 


Dr. Young was fond of coffee in an aftemoon, 
till, finding it prejudicial to his nerves, he intimated 
his intention of abstaining from ît. His grandson, 
whô was then a little boy, inquired into the par-^ 
ticular motive that led him to this resolution. “My 
reason is,” answered the Doctor, " because it keeps 
rae awake at night. I can’t sleep for it.” Then 
I beg you, sir, not to leave off your coffee ; other 
wise you will give us no more Night Tkoughts.^^ 


It is said that Dryden was always cupped and 
physicked previous to a grand effbrt on tragedy. 

Bembo had a desk of forty divisions, through 
which his sonnets passed in succession, before they 
were published ; and at each transition they re- 
ceived correction. 


in2 ; 


Mïllon used to sit leaning back obliquely în an 
easy chair, with his leg flung over the eîbow of it. 
He frequently composed lying in bed in the morn- 

but when he could not sleep, and lay awake 
whole nights, not one verse could he make: at 
other times, his unpremeditated lines flowed easy, 
with a certain impetus and oestrum, as himself used 
to believe. Then, whatever the hour, he rang for 
his daughter to commit them to paper, He would 
sometimes dictate forty lines in a breath, and‘ 
then reduce them to half the number These 
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may appear trifles : but sucli trifles assume a sort 
of greatness, when related of what is great. 

What is London ? 

When, în ordinary circumstances, we speak of a 
city or town, an idea is raised iii the mind, of a 
pîace in which there is soinething like a distinct 
unity of character, in which the people have a com- 
mon resemblance, and are actuated by a combina- 
tion of purpose. An idea of this description should 
never be excited wlien speaking or thinking of Lon- 
don. There is no word in our language capable of 
defining what London is. It is neither a city or a 
town ; and the terms capital and metropolis equally 
fail in telUng its character. Tliose who stay in 
London are about as little able to describe its na- 
ture as a whole, as the stranger who pays it a pass- 
ing visit. An entire lifetime spent in it leaves still 
much more to learn than is already learnt of it. 
Thus it is an enigma—a mystery even to those who 
liave been born and bred in it. 

This extraordinary indefiniteness of character of 
London,—we speak of it in the most extended 
sense,—arises from its immensely large size. Every 
time we visit it, its extent seems to be greater. Its 
hugeness grows upon a person. It expands on an 
acquaintanceship. Nobody is able to tell, even by , 
measurement, what are the boundaries of London. 
It is utterly impossible to say where it begins or 
ends. Topographers describe it as measuring about 
eight miles in length, by five or six in breadth, with 
'three-fourths of its bulk lying on the northern side 
of the Thames. It would be more consistent with 
aceuracy to say, that, lengthwise from east to west, 
along the course of the river, there is a continuous 

eeries of houses, streets, buildings of various de- 
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scrîptîons, here and there interrupted wîth gardens 
or small open spaces, for a dlstance of at least 
twenty miles. According to our conceptîons, the 
town begîns at Greenwich, and terminates at Rich- 
mond. Its extent from its nortliern to its soutliem 
verge, is less definable. On entering the exterior, 
and several miles from the centre, neat small brick 
houses, detached from each other, in the villa style, 
first make their appearance ; these are succeeded 
by clumps of tlie same kind of houses, forming 
‘‘ terraces,” and pîacesnext follow rows of 
dwellings on both sides of the way, so as to consti- 
tute streets ; now we have a handsomely built set of 
alms-houses, belonging most likely to some corpora- 
tion ; and then comes a thickly-peopled clurap of 
street, with back lanes, and a flashy public-house, 
the rendezvous of some half-dozen stages and omni- 
buses. Lastly, we have the streets on and on witb- 
out interruption ; the foot passengers on the side 
are now more numerous, and every minute tliicken 
as you proceed : stone pavements take the place of 
the rougher pathways ; all London. Thus it is on 
any side of the metropolis ; which Avas the firsfc 
house as you entered, which the last on leaving, you 
cannot settle in your mind. 

It îs this unmatchable vastness of London that 
divests it of the usual characteristics of a town. It 
îs clear that there can exist no general sympatliy, 
or unity of feeling or purpose, in such a place. The 
people cannot possibly know each other, and, from 
the nature of thîngs, they cannot care for each 
other. What do the inhabitants of the northern 
environs of the town know of those in tlie south, or 
those of the west care for those în the east I No- 
thîng. They are all strangers to one another ; they 
are all like different races or nations. Thus, everv 
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body knov.’s somebody. Every gîven resident 
knows, or is intimately acquainted with, ten, twenty, 
or fifty familîes; but these acq.uamtances do not 
stay near each other. Two of them reside wîthin 
the distance of a mile, or perhaps în the same row, 
or next row; another has a house at Clapham, 
another at Brixton, a third at Stoke Newîngton; 
and the remainder are sprinkled all about the town, 
but mîles asunder from each other. The conse- 
quence of this scatteredness of society îs, as we say, 
no unity of feeling or purpose. And hence, there 
is no publîc opinion în London. Public opinioii is 
a rational aggregation of sentiment on any topic 
requiring general consideratîon. It cannot there- 
fore exist, where the whole or a large portion of 
given people cannot freely confer wiih each other, 
in order to excliange and mould theîr ideas into an 
uniform shape. To remedy this deficiency, there 
is the press. Newspapers are resorted to from 
pure necessity; without newspapers, the people 
would be kept in periect ignorance of what îs going 
on; consequently, everybody must, by some ar- 
rangement or other, see a newspaper. But the 
newspapers are not the representatives of publîc 
opînion ; they cannot represent what has no exist- 
ence. They give the news which has been indus- 
triously scraped together by raen whose trade 
consists in gathering public intelligence ; and they 
give the opinion of one or more editors, who have 
got their opinions from other editors, or from some 
half dozen acquaîntances, or club, or coffee-house 
frequenters,—^that is aH. The opinion of the. Lon- 
don press is thus of lîmited value. It is not the 
aggregation of sentiment of a large intelligent com- 
munity. It may be observed, that, for this reason, 
the London press, or even government, pays mueh 
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more defei’Güce tu ïhe opiniou oi tiie provincial 
press, or of the public meetings in the provincial 
towns, then it does to what is said or done in the 
metropolis. There is something inexpressibly grand 
în the inhabitants of a town or district of country 
meeting for the purpose of declaring their opinion 
üpon any subject whatever ; because it is the utmost 
that can be done in the spirit of peace and constitu- 
tional freedom, and it is done with effect. It gives 
utterance to the voice of all. But all cannot meet 
in London,—the thing is a physical impossibility. 
As a next best, the people of a particular ward or 
parish meet; but such exhibitions are very partial 
in their operation. Every thing in the town goes 
on as if no meeting were held or ever had been 
held. One day, in passing along the Strand, a 
crowd of people were coming out of the doorway of 
a large edifice. “ What has been going on 1 en- 
quired of my friend, a gentleman whose place of 
business was in the neighbourhood. ‘‘I don’t 
know,” he replied ; perhaps it is a meeting on the 
slave question, perhaps about a petition to parlia- 
ment, perhaps a church meeting, and perhaps the 
assemblage of a Bible society. I cannot tell, but 
3 'ou will see all about it in the paper to-morrow 
moming.” I looked in the paper accordingly,—^it, 
was the unrolling of a mummy ! Such is London. 
Nobody, except newspaper writers, and sets of peo- 
ple who make it their business to find out meetings 
Kuitable to their tastes, ever knows what is going 
on. 

The boundlessness of London, which is so unfa- 
vourable to the exercise of pubhc opinion, is, in a 
high degree favourable to the growth and expres- 
sion of independent private opinion. There is no 
place in the whole civilized world which afforda 
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such perfect profection to private sentiment and 
independence of principle. In every smail town 
there can exist only two sets of opinious—those of 
the majority and minority. You must belong fo a 
party. You cannot possess your own indivjdual 
opinion, or, at least, allow it to be known. Tho 
larger the town is, the shelter given to private 
opinion is the more complete ; but in no town that 
ever we saw or heard of, is the protection so effectual 
as in London. There a man may possess any 
opinion he pleases, and take no pains to conceal it, 
Nübody cares about him, or pays the smallest atten- 
tion to him, unless he makes himself very conspicu- 
ous indeed. In such a town as Edinburgh, for in- 
stance, it is very easy to crusli and persecute, or, 
wdiat answers the sarne end, buy up, an individual 
who maintains sentiinents opposed to those of the 
two or three parties into which the community is 
divided. It is next to an impossibility to do this iii 
London, because the place is so iarge that an iiidi- 
vidual escapes notice, or, if he be noticed, there 
start up hundreds of the same way of thinking to 
back him. In consequence of the absence of this 
kind of backing, there is a good deal of hypocrisy 
în every town of inferior dimensions ; in other 
words, there is the opinion vvhich flourishes before 
the world in open day, and the opinion which is 
secretly maiiitained or talked of, considerately, to 
friends across the fable in private. When, there- 
fore, we speak of the expression of public opinion 
on certain subjects iii small communities, vve must 
always allow a certain measure of discount for hy- 
pocrisy from what appears to be the general senti- 
ment of the community—the measure proporticnally 
enlarging as the community diminishes. 

The engrossing attention to business, and ardent 
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pursüjt of vealth, which are ohservable in London, 
iorm another reason for there being little fioating 
piiblic opinion, Bnsiness is pursued in most pro- 
viucial towns m a dawdling, trifiing manner ; sen- 
fiment is allowed to creep inîo it. Jt is not so in 
London Basiness there is a solid matter of diligent 
and active pursuir. No one, v.ho has not dived into 
,the sanctuaries of trade in Loiidon, can form any 
correcî idea of the devoteduess to business vvhich 
affecls the people. The shop or the counting*house 
is all the world to its keeper. Not an atom of 
thought can be spared ior consideration of any of 
the great schemes ol human improvement v/hich 
are going forward. It is rare eveii to fiud a person 
who wili sacrifice so much as even a single hour to 
the public concerns of the spot in which he moves. 
For this reason, nearly all matters of local import 
in London are mismanaged. The people generally 
will not look after municipal afïairs. It is very 
difhcult to bring them out, or inake Ihem attend 
meetmgs ; consequently, every thing is jobbed, or 
conducled in an expensive way. Grumblings and 
denuncialions ensue, but these are heard only of an 
evening after business is over, not in the day-time. 
Jt is no light matter that takes John Bull from his 
forenoon’s occupation. He requires a vast deal of 
rousing to force hira from behind his counter or his 
desk and ledgers ; in truth, men have little sympa- 
thy with eacli other in London, and rely on mutual 
support. Their wronqs are not those of a comrau- 
rity, whiclî can be stimulated to resent them. The 
whole raan is sunk, buried, entombed in business. 
To make money is “the great good,” the object for 
which mankind were born and live. Tliis is an aim 
bot confined to mere men in business ; it is a ten- 

dency ramified through the whole population. Mo*’ 
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ney ! liow many thousands,—or, we may say, 
millions,—have killed body aiid soul to get money ! 
Among the higher orders, it is as n^ch an object of 
ceaseless worship, as it is among those of an inferior 
rank ; and if we descend to the lowest grade, we 
find the same restless and insatiable craving. The 
devouring keenness in seeking money which is thus 
exhibited, is at once ludicrous and revolting to the 
feelings. Among menials, the hand is ever ready 
to receive the expected coin ; and all persons from 
whom civility in the course of duty is required, 
must not be defrauded of their regular gratuity. 
One night, on going to the theatre, (it was the 
Adelphi,) we could not procure a seat in the boxes, 
except in a back' row, from which little could be 
lieard or seen. “ Pooh, pooh!” said an acquaint- 
ance, you don’t understand the system ; give the 
box-keeper a couple of shillings, and he will let you 
havea front seat at once.” We followed the ad- 
vice, and were accommodated accordingly. The 
man’s hand was hung crooked up like a ladle at his 
side, ready for what might come. On feeling the 
pleasing drop of the shillings, his perceptions were 
cleared; he recollected that there was a seat still 
unoccupied. These are practices so common, that 
they have ceased to be remarked. 

We have often thought that the London trades- 
man may be aptly compared to a squirrel at the 
scamper in a revolving cage. He is în a whîrl. He 
cannot stop hîmself, except at the risk of tumbling. 
He must go on. The competition which surrounds 
liim, his wants, his expenses, his wish to realize 
wealth for himself or family, with a view to retire- 
ment—all press upon him, and the result is a coii- 
ditioH of incessant movement. Reflection is out of 

the question in such a state of things, and the plea- 
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sures of existence are narrowed înto the smallest 
compass. To many thousands of men of business 
in London, hardly a moment is allowed for mental 
or bodily relaxation, but on Sundays. That day is 
the only period of repose. In this class of society, 
there are many who hardly ever see their families, 
except on Sundays. We have been coolly told by 
persons so situated, that they have not seen their 
children for years at a time, except on this day of 
rest. They rise in the morning and leave home 
before their children have gone to school, and re- 
turn in the evening after their children have gone 
fo bed. In these cases all is left to the mother. 
Making an allowance for these being either rare or 
exaggerated instances, it is undeniable that the 
mode of life, which consists of a perpetual round of 
laborious attentions and dutîes, is a warring against 
nature, a destroying of both the mental and physical 
constitution. It is certain that llie money which is 
accumulated by such raeans, rarely afibrds the hap- 
piness which is expected from its possession,—a 
circumstance not to be wondered at, for the man 
who has spent some twenty or thirty years in 
scrapîng money together, and thought of nothing 
else, has not a mind prepared for the enjoyment of 
tranquillity, or the contemplation of the beautiea 
and solacements of nafure. ^ 

As a place of residence for persons în easy cir- 
cumstances, London ofiers many temptations. Its 
first recommendation consists in the retirement 
it afifords. Go to a country town, and you are ob- 
served, and harassed with troublesome remarks; 


you are watched and talked about. 
large town 


Go to a pretty 
hundred and fifty thousand 


population,—and you are still watched, still worried, 

though it be in degree ; the people know you. But 
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go to London : there you plunge into the most per- 
fect seclusion ; you are less known or heard of than 
if you vvere to plant yourself on a desert island 
în the Pac'fic. You walk in the streets and public 
thoroughfares, but nobody sees you. During all 
ihe times we have been in London, we are not con- 
scious of having been once looked at, even in the 
most casual manner, when out of doors. No one 
looks at or scrutinizes another in the streets, or in 
any place of public meeting : you move every where 
as if invisible. For these reasons, an individual or 
a family can live as suits their fancy j may remain 
nnknown, or enter into society, whichever is most 
gratifying to tbeir feelings. Tlie next great recom- 
mendation is the boundless profusion and perfectîon 
in which everything which is required can be 
ôbtained. We venture to say that there is no place 
in the habitable globe where he who possesses 
money can have everything he desires in such per- 
fecticn. The luxuries and coraforts of the whole 
earth are at his feet. There is another point for 
his consideration—he need not be bothered with ill- 
done work. We have frequently had oecasion to 
remark, that what is done in London, îs done well ; 
every process of business and amusement, no mat- 
ter what, is cleverly managed. You see the best 
acting, the best driving, the best rowing, and the 
best playing, at any indoor or outdoor sport; you 
also hear the best preaching, see the best collections 
of works of art, hear the best language spoken, and 
are treated with the best order of politeness. Tn 
short, everything is remarkably well managed. We 
never saw shopkeeping worth looking at, except in 
London. The admirable address, the civility, the 
devoted attention shown to customers, is a treat to 
behold. It is, of course, all surface, but never 
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mind that—one lîkes to be attended to wben we are 
Bpending money. Tbe ease witb wbicb you can get 
wbat you want, is anotber great recommendation. 
In even tolerably large towns you frequently find it 
impossible to get a particular ärticle without order- 
îng it, and waiting for it. But in London, there is 
nothing which the heart can desire but may be ob-» 
tained with only a very Kttle trouble, either new or 
second-hand, either at a high or iow price. Passing 
along a back street, we saw a shop crammed with 
second-hand bottles, drawers, and other materials of 
a drug shop. What sort of a place is that said 
we to the friend that accompanied us. ‘^That,’* 
replied he, “ is a shop in which you could buy every 
article required to set up a laboratory, or chemist’s 
establishment; you could haye everything com-* 
plete in half an hour.” Further on, we observed a 
îarge signboard, with the words conspicuously writ- 
ten up, “ Domestic servants of all descriptions wait 
here for employment from ten till five.” These are 
things which surprise a stranger. He feels not 
mofe overwhelmed with the vastness than by tlie 
fine ramificatious and harmonious perfection of the 
system. ^ ^ 



Rousseau says: ‘No father can transmit to his 
> son the right of being useless to his fellow-creatures. 
In a state of society, where every man must be ne- 
] cessarily maintained at the expense of the com- 
i munity, he certainly owes the state so much labour 
as will pay for his subsistence, and this without ex- 
I ceptîon of rank or person, rich or poor, strong or 
1 weak: every idle citizen is a knave. The man who 
earns not his subsistence, but eats the bread of 
I idleness, is uo better than a thief; and a pensionerj 

2 M 
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who is paid by the state for doing nothing, differs 
little from a robber, who is supported by the ’plun- 
der he makes on the highway,” 

To become very wise, and of course very happy, 
to control the passions, is all which is necessary, 
and that may be easily done. To begin with 
Love :—When T see a beautiful woman, I will re- [ 
flect thus—how soon those cheeks will lose their 
■ bloom, and that fair skin grow sallow and wrinkled. 
.Those love-beaming eyes will lose their lustre : that 
elegant form bend tbttering o’er a crutch; and 
those dark, glossy ringlets, whitened by the frost of 
age, fall from the declining head. By this means 
the most perfect beauty, smiling in youthful charms, 
will not have power to captivate me, as I shallj 
already behold her in all the defbrmity of old agë. 

‘^ln the second place, I will never be guilty 
of intemperance. The luxurious board, delicious 
wines, and convivial guests, shall be no temptations 
for me, because I will reflect on the consequences 
that attend excess : an aching head, disordered sto- 
mach, the loss of time, health and reason. I will | 
only supply the wants of nature ; I shall then enjoy | 
perfect health, my mind will be serene, and my ideas 
brilliant. I will require no effbrt to avoid excess. 

“ And in regard to fortune, my wishes are mode- 
rate. What money I po-sess, is well secured in the 
public funds. I Imve suflicient to render me inde- 
;pendent, and that is the greatest blessing in life. I 
shall never be under the cruel necessity of flattering 
any man in power. I shall envy no man, nor shall 
I be envied. I have friends, and T will preserve 
them, by not giving them cause to disnute with me; 
Tf î am Äever out of humour with thera, they will 
certainly behave well to me. There is no difficulty 
in observing all this.” 
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A Brothtr's Portîon. 

A potter presented himself to Schahroch, one of 
the sons of the celebrated Tamerlane, who had 
amassed îmmense treasures, and asked him if he 
did uot believe in that article of the Mahometan 
faith which teaches that all Musselmen are brothers. 
The prince replied that he was iully convinced of 
this doctnne. ‘Since we are all brethren, then,* 
said the potter, ‘ why do you keep possession of such 
vast treasures, while I remain in indigencel Give 
rae at least the portion which belongs to rae as a 
brother.’ Schahroch ordered him a piece of money 
of small value. ‘ Wliat !’ added the potter, * is this 
all that you allow me of the great wealth you enjoy 
^ Retire as fast as possible,’ replied Schahroch, ‘and 
do not mention to any one what I have given thee ; 
for thy portion would be much less, if all oui* other 
brolhers were to come and demand theii’s. 

Trulh. 

The late Rev. Robert Hall, had so great an 
aversion to every species of falsehood and evasion, 
that he sometiraes expressed himself very strongly 
on the subject. The following is an instance :— 
Once, while he was spendiiig an evening at the 
house of a friend, a lady who was there on a visit, 
retired, that her little girl of four years old might 
go to bed. She returned in about half au hour, and 
said to a lady near her, “ She is gone to sleep, I put 
on my nightcap and lay down by her, and she soon 
dropped oô'.” Mr. Hall, who overheard this, said, 
“ Excuse madam; do you wish your child to grow 
up a liar ?” “ Oh, dear, no, sir; I should be 
shocked at such a thing.” Then bear with me 

while I sav, you must never act a lie before her ; 
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cllîldren are very quick observers/ and soon leam 
that whîch assumes to be what it is not, it is a lie, 
whether acted or spoken.” This was uttered with 
a kindness which precluded offence, yet with a se^ 
liousness that could not be forgotten. 

Tîme, 

Time is the most undefinable, yet paradoxical of 
thîngs ; the past is gone, the future is not come, and 
the present becomes the past even while we attempt 
to define it, and, like the flash of lîghtning, at once 
exists and expires. Time is the measurer of all 
things, but is itself immeasurable ; and the grand 
discloser of all thîngs, but is itself undisclosed, 
Like space, it is incomprehensible, because it has no 
limit, and it would be still more so if it had. It is 
more in its source than the Nile, and in its termi- 
'nation than the Niger ; and advances like the slow- 
est tide, but retreats like the swiftest; torrent. It 
■gives wings of iightning to pleasure, but feet of lead 
;to pain, and lends expectation a curb, but enjoy- 
ment a spur. It robs beauty of her charms, to 
bestow them on her picture, and builds a monument 
to merit, but denies it a housê : it is the transient 
,and deceitful flatterer of falsehood, but the tried 
and final friend of truth. Time is the most^subtle, 
iyet the most insatiable of depredators, and by ap- 
.pearing to take nothing, is permitted to take all, 

nor can it be satisfied until it has stolen the world 

* 

from us, and us from the world. It constantly flies, 
:yet overcomes all things by flight; and although it 
•is the present ally, it will be the future conqueror 
of death. Time, the cradle of hope, but the grave 
of ambition, is the stern corrector of fooîs, but the 
salutary counsellor of the wise, bringing all they 

dread to the one, and all they desire to the oth r ; 


\ 


\ 
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but, like Cassandra, it vvarns us with a voice that 
even the sagest discredit too long, and the silliest 
telieve too late. Wisdora walks before it, opportu- 
nit'^' with it, and repeiitance behind it; he that has 
made it his friend, will have little to féar from his 
enemies; but he that has made it his enemy, will 
have little to hope from his friends. 

A Cause WeU Pleaded. 

A Roman soldier, being’^engaged in a law-stiît, 
begged Augustus to plead his cause, when the em- 
peror recommended him to one of his cöurtiers to 
conduct the matter before the judges. The soldier 
was hardy enough to say to Augustus, I did not 
use you in this manner, sire, vvhen you was in dan-, 
ger at the battle of Actiura, where I fought for you 
myself,” at the same time showing him the wounds 
he had there received. This reproach had such au 
effect on Augustus, that he went ^to the bar, and 
pleaded the man’s cause himself 

AstroTiomy, 

An Irishman maintaîned, în company;, that thé- 
Bun did not make his revolution round the earth.- 
^ But how, theu,” said one to him, " is it possible,' 
that, having reached the west, where he sets, he is! 
seen to rise in the east, if he did not pass under- 
neath the globe 1” “ How puzzled you are,” replied 
this obstinate ignorant man : ‘‘ he retums the same! 

and if he be not perceived, it is on account of 


I 

é 

i 




r 


way 

his coming hack hy mghtP 

Thc Mother^s" Rands, 

“ When T was a little child,” saîd a good man, 
‘^my mother used to bid me kneel besîde her. 


place her hand upon myhead whüe iSho pray 


S 
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Before I was old enough to know her worth, she 
died, and I was left much to my own guidance. 
Like others, 1 was inclined to evil passions, but i 
often felt myself checked, and, as it were, drawn ! 
back by the soft hand on my liead, When I was a ] 
young man, 1 travelled in foreign lands, and was 
exposed to many temptations; but when 1 would 
have yielded, that same hand was upon my head, j 
and 1 was saved. I seemed to feel its pressure as 
în the days of my happy infancy, and, sometimes, 
there came with it a voice in my heart—a voice that 
must be obeyed— ‘‘ O do not this wickedness, my 
8on, nor sin against thy God.’ ” | 

I 

Longevity, 

A certaîn young clergyman, modest almost to 
bashfulness, was once asked by a country apotbecary 
of a contrary character, in a public and crowded as- 
sembly, and in a tone of voice to catch the attention 
of the whole company, “ How it happened that the 
Patriarchs lived to such an extreme old age To 
which impertinent question, he immediately replied, 
‘‘Perhaps they took no physic.’’ 

Conversaiîon, 

All kinds of conversation will not suît în all pla- 
ces. Human life is sucli a blotted page, that there 
is scarcely any person who has not some delicate 
point about him, which others must forbear alluding 
to in his presence. Then there are prejüdices and 
habits in all men, and it does not do to come shock 
upon these in a random conversation. Even pecu- 
liarities of professional occupation become causes 
for the exercise of the good old rule, to think twice 
before we speak once. 

The meauing of many words in common ose hav- 
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jng undergone a rnaterial change within the few 
last years, the following is a correct glossary of 
their modern interpretation.—Age—an infirmity 
nobody will own. Common sense—a vulgar quahty. 
Dressed—half-naked. Husband—a person em- 
ployed to pay one’s debts. At home—the dqmes' 
tic amusement of receiving three hundred j)eople 
to yawn at each other. Matrimony—a bargain. 
Music—“ The Fall of Paris,” played out of time on 
a piano-forte out of tune. Religion—occupying a 
seat in a genteel chapel. Dancing—Whirllng fîke 
a dying teetotum in a waltz ; walking like a stately 
goose through Pain’s first set! and stamping like a 
cart-horse in a gallopade. Love—the real meaning 
unknown. Economy—obsolete. 

To lîve, ^ 


We see too many men willing to.live to no pur- 
pose, caring only to be rid of time; oii what terms 
soever, making it their only scopé of life to live;— 
a disposition that may well benefit creatures, which 
are not capable of any other aim, save merely thelr 
own preservation ; but for men that enjoy the pri- 
vilege of reason—for Christians that pretend a title. 
to religion, too base and unworthy. Where God 
has bestowed these higher faculties he looks for 
other improvements. What a very poor thing is it 
only to live l but to live for söme more ëxcellent' 
end is that which reason suggests and^ultimately' 
perfects. 

How much ill might be avoided, if men never 
repeated aught that they had heard without first 
considering their immediate right to do so, and the 
ultimate consequences which âo doing mfght pro- 
duce. 

Popular commotion is always to be dreadedj be- 
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cause bad men always arise to mislead its efiforts: 
lîow desirable it is that it may be prevented, by 
conciliatory measures, by timely concession of 
rights, by redress of grievances, by reformation of 
abuses, by convincing mankind that Government 
have no other object than faithfully to promote the 
comfort and security of individuals, without sacri- 
ficing the solid happiness of living men to national 
glory, or royal magnificence. 

The happiness of domestic life flows not from the 
beauty that enchants the eye, or the graces that 
captivate in a ball-room ; and it is a truism which 
cannot be too often repeated, that tliose who suc- 
ceed best in amusing strangers, are not always 
found to be the most enlivening members of the 

circle assembled rouiid the fire-side of liome. 

% 

Happînesi. 

No man can judge of tlie happîness of another, 
As the moon pîays upon the waves, and seems to 
our eyes to favour with a peculiar beam one long 
track amidst the waters, leaving the rest in eompa- 
rative obseurity; yet all the while she is no niggard 
in her lustre—for the rays that raeet not our eyes 
seem to us as though they were not, yet she, wîth 
an equal and unfavouring loveliness, mirrors her- 
self on every îvave. Even so, perhaps, happiness 
falls with the same brightness and power over the 
whole expanse of life, though to our limited eyes 
she seems only to rest on those billows frum which 
the ray is reflected back upon our own sight. 

Orace. 

The Roman Catholics make a sacrament of ma- 
trîmony, and in consequence of that notion pretend 
ît confers grace. The Protestant divines do uot 
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carry matters so hîgh, but say this ought to be un- 
derstood in a qualified sense, and that marriage so 
far confers grace, as that, generally speaking, it 
brings repentance, and every one knows that is one 
step towards grace. 


Ä good Trîck, 

A French gentleman, travelling în hîs cabriolet 
from Paris to Calais, was accosted by a man walk- 
ing along the road, who begged the favour oi him 
to put his great coat, which he found very heavy, 
nto his carriage. With all my heart, (said the 
gentleman,) but if we should not be travelling to 
the same place, how will you get your coat V* 
“ Monsieur, (answered the mau with great gravity,) 
J shaU he in itJ'* 


Arnerican Bull. 

Jim, do you snore when you are asleep ? No, 
never; for I lay awake one night on purpose to 
see. 


Legal Pathos, 

Not long since, an eminent lawyer, in the State 
of Ohio, (North Amerîca) closed a pathetic harangue ■ 
to a jury, in the foUowing strain :—‘‘And now,^ 
the shades of night had shrouded the earth in dark- , 
ness ; all nature îay wrapt in solemn thought, when 
these defendant ruflSans came ruching like a mighty ' 
torrent from the hills down to the abode of peace 
and happîness, broke open the plaintiff’s door, se- 
parated the weeping raother from the screeching 
infant, and took away my client’s rifles, gentlemen 
of the jury, for which we only charge fifteen dol- 
Jars,” 
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Difficulties. 

Men, till a matter be done, wonder that it can be* 
done ; and, as soon as ît is done, wonder again that 
it is not sooner done. 

Patrioiic Elector, 

“ I suppose, neighbour,’’ said one elector to ano- 


ther, you’ll plump for Mr. 


, asyoudid before ?” 


“ No,” said the other, “ I don’t think I shall, the 
beef wasn’t dressed to my mind at his last el^ction 
dinner.” 

ünremitting Kindness, 


* * * 


, the comedian, went to America, and 're- 
mained there two years, leaving his wife dependant 

on her relatives. Mrs. F-tt expatiating in the 

green-room on the cruelty of such conduct, the 
comedian found a warm advocate in a well known 
dramatist. I have heard,” said the latter, “ that 
he is the kindest of men ; and I know he regularly 
writes to his wife by every packet.’’—“ Yes, he 
writes,” replied Mrs. F., “a parcel of flummery 
about the agony of absence ; but he has never re- 
mitted her a shilling. Do you call that kindness P* 
Decidedly” replied the author, ‘‘ unremitting kind- 
ness.” 

Curious Pledge, 

At the Paisley Police Court, a man was recently 
brought up and fined for ill-using his wife, and as 
he had no money, he was locked up. After he had 
remained in confinement for some time, he oftered 
to leave his arm in pledge for the amount of th«»‘ 
fine. This having been agreed to, he unscrewed hia 
arra, and walked ofF in high glee. 
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A French JBuU. 

A lady wrote to her lover, beggino; hîm to send 
her somé money. Slie added, by way of postcript, 
1 am so ashamed of the request I have made in 
this letter, that 1 sent after the postman to get it 
back ; but the servant could not overtake him.” 

The Mctgnanimity of a Roman Senator, 

When Vespasian commanded a ^Senator to give 
his voice against the interests of his country, and 
threatened him with immediate death, if he spoke 
on the other side, the Roman, conscious tliat the at- 
tempt to serve the people was in his power, though 
the event was ever so uncertaîn, answered with a 
smile—“ Did 1 ever tell you I was immortal ?—my 
virtue is in my own disposal, my life m yours j do 
what you will, 1 shall do what I ought; and if I fall 
in the service of my country, I shall have more tri- 
umph in my death, than you in all your laurels.” 

A hsentees. 

^ Are you much troubled with dissenters in your 
parish V* said a young clergyman to theworthy rec- 
tor of a populous village in Somersetshire. No l” 
replied the good man, with peculiar emphasis, while 
his countenance beamed with christian charity min- 
gled with pity for the young man, ‘‘ No ! Sir, the 
dissenters give me no trouble : it is only the absen- 
tees that trouble me !” 


Reader, 

Tn a lecture, delivered upwards of twenty years 
ago at some Hall in Fetter Lane, Coleridge divided 
readers into four classes. The first he compared 
lo an hour-glass, their reading being as the sand—^it 
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runs in and it runs outj-and leaves not a vestige be- 
hind. A second class, he said, resembled a sponge 
which imbibes every thing, and returns it in nearly 
the same state, only a little dirtier. A third class 
he likened to a jelly-bag, which allows all that is 
pure to pass away, and retains only the refuse and 
the dregs. The fourth class, of which he trusted 
there were many among his auditors, he compared 
!to the slaves in the diamônd mines of Golconda, 
who, casting aside all that is worthless, preserved 
only the pure gem. 

Rïding Passion, 

This was truly exemplified on the evening the 
Parliament Houses were burnt.—“ What a dread- 
ful fire !” said agentleman to a theatrical manager. 
“ Dreadful! it is indeed. It has spoiîed my Half- 
pricéP^ 


Political Bloclcheads, 

There never was a party, faction, sect, or cabal, 
whatsoever, in which the most ignorant were not 
the most violent ; for a bee is not a busier animal 
than a blockhead. How'ever, such instruments are 
necessary to politics ; and perhaps it may be v/ith 
states as with clocks, which must have some dead 
weights hanging to them, to help to regulate tho 
motion of the finer and more useful parts. 

Thinkers, 

Thinkers are as scarce as gold ; but he whose 
thought embraces all his object, pursues it unwea- 
riedly, and fearless of consequence, is a diamond of 
enormous size. 
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Partiaymntary Joke. 

The prevailmg fashion of certain orators inter- 
larding their speeches with frequent classical quo- 
tations, brings to mind a piece of mischievous wag- 
gery perpetrated by one of the greatest men of his 
time. Sheridan once electrified the country gentle- 
men in the House of Commons by concluding an 
animated appeal to their patriotism with a quotatiou 
from Herodotus, which they cheered most vocife- 
rously, when in fact he merely strung together a 
jargon of words, uttered on the instant, which 
sounded very much like Greek. Pitt, it'is said, was 
in a convulsion of laughter ali the time. 

Death jpreferred to DrunTcenness. 

|The Neapolitans in general hold drimkenness in 
very great abhorrence. It is among them, that 
a nobleman, having murdered another in a fit of 
jealousy, was condemned to suffer death. His life 
was oôered to him on the sole condition of saying 
that when he committed the deed he was intoxica- 
ted. He received the offer with disdain, and ex- 
claimed, I would rather suffer a thousand deaths 
than bring eternal disgrace on ray family by con- 
fessing the disgraceful crime of drunkenness.” He 
persisted, and was executed. 

The Boo1C‘Worm and his IFife, 

To a deep scholar said his wife, 

“ Would that I were a book, my life ! 

On me you then would sometimes look« 

.But 1 would be the very book 
That you would most wish to see : 

Then say, what volume should I be 
“ An almanack, (saâd he,) my dear ; 

You know we change them ev’ry year*^ 

9 
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Ä PecJc of DirU 

Lord Chesterfield one day at an inn where ho 
dined complained very much that the plates and 
dishes were very dirty. The waiter with a degree 
of pertness observed, that it is said every one must 
eat a peck of dirt before he dies.—That may be 
true (said lord Chesterfield) but no one is obliged 
to eat it ail at one meal, you dirty dog. 

Before dlL 

A gentleman who was rather near sîghted, being 
at a ball, and seeing a lady whom he thought he 
knew very well, began conversing with her in a 
very free way, but finding she did not answer him, 
he discovered he was în error as to the person. 
“ And,” said he, as he told the story to a friend, 

1 was obliged to apologize ufter dllP “ Aye,” 

said his friend, and hefore all too, I suppose.” 

/ 

9 

A counsellor necessîty, 

« • 

' The late Dr. de la Cour, of Cork, of eccentric 
and facetious memory, having once occasion to re- 
prove a counsel rather unlearned in Ihe law, told 
him, he was counsellor of necessity. “ Necessity / * 
exclaimed the briefless barrister, “ what do you 
mean by that “Because,” rejoined the doctor, 
' " Necessity has no law V* j 

A good move, 

Three gentlemen being at â tavern, whose names 
were Moore^ Strangej and Wright, says the last, 
*‘There is but one cuckold in company, and that’s 
Strange.^* ‘‘ Yes, (aiiswered Strange.) here is one 
i Moore.^* Ah 1 (said Moore^ that’s WrightP 
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Head of ihe Pole, 

When Sheridan was candidate for Westmînster, 
&s the election drew towards its termination, all 
the efforts of his friends had proved unavailing tö 
secure Sheridan’s return, although his minority was 
any thing but formidable. The interest that at- 
tended the contest had at its close become intense, 
and every spot whence the candidates might be 
seen or heard was crowded in the extreme. A 
sailor, anxious to acquire a view of the scene of 
action, after all his exertions to push his way 
through the crowd had proved fruitless, resorted to 
the nautical expedient of climbing one pole that 
supported a booth directly in front of the hustings, 
from the very top of which Jack was enabled to 
contemplate âll that occurred below. As the ora- 
tor commenced his speech, his eyes fell on the ele- 
vated mariner, whom he had no sooner observed 
than he rendered his situation applicable to his own, 
by stating that “ had he but tive hundred other 
voters as upright as the perpendicular gentleman 

before him, they would yet place him where he was 
—at ihe head of the poleP 

Heaths Postponed, 

In an English newspaper was the following pas* 
sage ; “ A number of deaths are unavoidably post* 
poned.” 

Dr, Leigh, 

A roguîsh tenant of Baliol college slily felled the 
trees upon his farm, and put the money in his 
pocket. Soon after he called upon Dr. Leigh to 
pay his rent, and the doctor inquired into the stato 
of the trees. “ Alas! sir, (said the tenant,) a great 
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misfortune has happened to them ; a high wînd haa 
blown them all down.” No, no, (said the doctor, 
who knew his man,) you mistake ; it could not 
have been a Mgh wiud, but a cutting wind, to do so 
much execution.*' 

Mrs, J ordan^ and a royal Duke, 

The late kîag once said to his son, ‘^Clarence^ 
Clarence, how’s this ? you—keep an actress,—keep 
an actress î”—" Yes sire.”—^‘Ah ! how much do 
you give, eh!”— A. thousand a year, sire.”— 
thousand 1 too much ! Five hundredF —Upon which 
the duke wrote to Mrs. J. expressive of his sire’s 
opinion, At than period the Covent Garden play- 
bills always concluded with these w-ords, 
money returned after the rîsing of ihc curtainF 
Mrs. J. tore this- off, and inclosed it in a blank 
cover to his royal highness. 



t 


Good Natwre. 

Chang-King was president of the Hîgh Court 
of Criminal Cases, and being obliged to make, 
on the following day, his report to the emperor 
upon an alfair of consequence, which fell out in 
the evening, he called for a secretary, set himself 
to his desk, and drew up the wrîtîngs, which 
employed hira until midnight. Having finished 
his papers, he was thinkîng to take a little re- 
pose, when the secretary, by accident, struck the 
candle and threw it down. “ 
papers, burnt part of them, and the tallow spoiled 
the rest. The secretary was exceedingly sorrowful 
and fell on his knees to ask forgiveness for the 
offence. ‘^lt is an accident,” said the president 
mildly," rise, and let us begin aneWé” 


The fire caught the 
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Blank Yerse. 

say Pomp, Avat be de difrence ’ween poetr^ 
and de wat ye call pïank verse V’ “ Why I gib you 
soraething, Scip, I tink wat be lustrations of do 
subj ect:— 

1 ‘ Go down to miirdam 

And fall down slam’— * 

1 he poetrp j but— 

‘ Go down to mill dam 
And faü down whappo’— 

I dat be plank verse.^* 


Twins. 


A little girî being told that the kîng’s and 
birth-day was on the same day, asked her 
if the king and her were twins. 

2n . 


li<a? 
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MarcJi of Iräellect. 

A gentleman the other day, visitîng Mr. Wood’s 
school in Edinburgh, had a book put into his hand 
for the purpose of examining a class. The word 

înheritance,” occurring in the verse, the querist 
' interrogated the youngster as follows ; " What is 
|inheritance A. Patrimony.” ^‘What is pa- 
trimony 1” A. “ Something left by my father !” 
^^What would you call it left by a motherj’* 
A. ‘\Matrimony !” 

Cranîological Pan, 

A small party, amusing themselves wîth experi- 
ments in craniology,^Biiâ exploring, with great eager- 
ness, each other’s skull for the various characteristic 
bumps described in that science, found that a mu- 
sical gentleman preseut had not the least appear- 
ance of the harmonious organ, whilst another gen- 
tleman (a hono vivant, more devoted to Bacchus 
than Apollo) exultingly exrclaimed, on feeling Kis 
caput, tliat he possessed, in a very prominent de- 
gree, the organ of musicP Ah !’* said a friend, 
“ the organ of 'music ! —It must be the barrel-organ 
then,” 

Whitefield and the Dru'mmer. 

George Whitefield was once in tbe early part of 
liis life, preaching in the open fields, when a drum- 
mer happened tö be present, who was determined 
to interrupt his pious business, and rudely beat thö 
'drum in a violent manner, to drown the preacher’s 
voice. Mr. Whitefield spoke very loud, but was 
not so powerful as the iustrument: he therefore 
called out to the drummer in these words ; Friend, 
yöu and I serve the two greatest masters existing, 
out in different callings ; you beat up for volunteers 


V 
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for good King George; I do for the Lord Jesug 
Christ. In God’s name, then, don’t let us interrupt 
each other ; the world is wi^e enough for us both, 
and we may get recruits in abîindance.” His speech 
had such an effect, that the drummer'Went away in 
good humour, and left the preacher in full posses- 
sion of the field. 


Dressîng and SJiavhig. 

Two sailors went into a cook-shop, and called for 
dînner. The landlady set before them a piece of 
boiled pork, which had not been properly singed^ 
many long haîrs adhering to it. Jack,” Säid hö 
to his companion, “ I cannot stomach this pork; 
why the hairs are half as thîck and âs long as a 
cable.” ‘®You may eat away, gentlemen,” said 
the landlady; I can assure you it isgood meat, for I 
dressed it myself.” Did you so, mistress I” said 
the other sailor: ^ I wish yoü had aîso sJia/úed it 
yourself.” 



Coah tkat wordt 

An asthmatic old lady went to resîde at bath, for 
the benefit of her breath. She laid in a stock of 
coals, which on their progress through the grate 
almost sufifocated her by their smoky quality.—Just 
as they were out, she heard a coal-seller calling out, 
“ Coals, coa)s that won’t smoke.” The lady called 
the man and questioned him—Arej.you quite sure 
they won’t smoke ?” Q,uite sure, ma’am. I’lî 
forfeit double the value if they do.” A chaldrcm 
was brought and paid for, but they proved more 
smoky than their predecessors. In a month after, 
encountering the man in the streel, she upbraided 
hira for the assertion, that his coals would nöt smoke. 
‘ Lahap,’ said the man, with the greatest noncha- 
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lance, and scratching hîs head, ‘ Mayhap you pufc 
^vre to 


Green-room Moralîty, 

Mrs. Inchbald, in her entertaining memoîrs, in- 
troduces to notice Mrs. Wells, the actress, kept by 
Captaiii Topham, and Miss Farren, who was the 
particular of Lord Derby, till the death of his ’wife 
made her Lady Derby.—‘^jOne evening, about half 
an hour before the curtain was drawn up, some ac- 
cident having happened in the dressing-room of one 
of the actresses, a woman of known intrigue, she 
ran in haste to the dressing-room of Mrs. Wells, to 
finish the business of her toilet. Mrs. Wells, who 
was the mistress of' the [well-known Captain Top- 
ham, shock’d at the intrusion of a reprobated wo- 
man, who had a worse character than herself, quit- 
ted her own room and ran to Miss Farren’s, crying, 
* What would Captain Topham say, if I were to 
remaîn in such company !’ 

“No sooner had she entered*the"room, to which 
as an asylum she had fled, than Miss Farren flew 
out at the door, repeating, ‘ What would Lord 
Derby say, Tf I should be seen in such company !’ 


Mrs. I. also states the following anecdote of 
Burke.—The horse of Burke’s lamented son one 
day came to him, while buried in thought, and 
gently laid his head upon Burke’s fbosom. The 
father threw his arms about the kind animal in an 
»gony of tears. 




Prîntîng and the A rts. 


Mr. Bell în his book on the “ Power of the 
Hand,” says, one cannot but reflect on that grand 
revoiution which took place when language, till 
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then limited to its pi’oper organ, had its represen- 
tation in the work of the hand. Now that a man 
of mean estate can have a library of more intrinsic 
value than that of Cicero, when the sentiments of 
past ages are as familiar as those of the present, 
and the knowledge of different empires is transmit- 
ted and common to all, we cannot expect to have 
our sages followed, as of old, by their five thousand 
scholars. Nations will no.t now record their acts 
by building pyramids, nor consecrate temples and 
raise statues, once the only means of perpetuating 
great deeds or extraordiuary virtues. It is in vain 
that our artists complain that patronage is with- 
held ; for the ingenuity of the hand has at length 
subdued the arts of desîgn—printing has made all 
other records barbarous, and great men build for 
themselves a ‘‘ live long monument .”—Bell on thô 
Rand» 

% 

A lady observing Mr. Jekyll directîng some let- 

ters, one of which was addressed to Mr.-, Soli- 

citor ; and another to Mr.-, Attorney; inquired 

what was the difference between an Attorney and 
a Solicitor. ‘ Much the same, my dear madam, 
(replied the wit,) as ther^ is betw’^een a crocodïle 
and an alligator ! 

Consoling Opinion, 

An attorney one day meeting Sheridan walking 
with another gentleman in Piccadilly, he told him 
that he had just been apprenticing his daughter, a 
very beautiful girl, to a fashionable dress-maker in 
Bond-street, at the same time asking his opinion of 
his family arraiigement. ‘Depend upon it, (said 
Sheric' an,) that she is in as fair a way of beinff 
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ruîned as a boy is to become a rogue when he îs 
first put clerh to a lawyer. 


Sagacity, 


Mr. Sheridan was once on [a visit to the Duke 
of Bedford at Wobum, when preparations were 
making to take the field against the partridges on 
the first of September. A learned barrister of the 
pai'ty was endeavouring to improve the skill by 
firing at a mark, which he could never hit, and, in 
excuse for his bad aim, complained of his dog, 
.which was not well trained, and who, at the very 
moment he was about to fire his piece, always 
jumped up against the mark, ^ Although (said he,) 
I thought he was as sagacious an animal as ever 
lived.’ ‘Sagacious indeed, (said Mr. Sheridan,) 
and he has proved it; for I can’t conceive he could 
be any where so safe from your shot as by flying to 
the mark you aim at.* 

EngUshmen, 


Lord Bolinbroke used to say that the greatest 
compliment which could be paid to any English gen- 
tleman retmmed from his travels was to say to him, 
‘ that nobody who saw him could think he had ever 
been abroad, but that every body who talked with 
him, would think he was a native of the countries 
he had visited and there is good sense, though a 
little exaggerated, in the observation. 

YANKEEISMS. 

A Bargain. 

An eastern editor says he has a first-rate head- 
ache, which he wishes to swap for a farm. 
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Ä DarJc One. 

‘‘ Oh, father î T’ve just seen the blackest nigger 
that ever was!” said a little boy one day, as he 
came running into the house. How black was he, 
my son ?” 0, he was as black as black can be ; 

why, father, charcoal would make a white mark on 

him!” 


Malcing the lest of it. 

The Philadelphia Gazette gives the followlng an- 
ecdote, as having occured in that city during the 
worst of the pressure ;—An ofïicer of a bank called 
at the store of a merchant, and politely informed 
him that he had overdrawn his account five thou- 
sand dollars. Well, I know that,” was the reply; 

and what’s the necessity of boring me about it ? 
Why not drop the subject altogether, and serve me 
as I do you I I don’t go to you, when you have 
tliat amount in your institution, and say, ‘Mr. 
President, I have got five thousand dollars in yom' 
bank.’ Such statements are useless any way. Good 
morning.” 

Correct Answer. 


Might your name be Smith ?” said a îout to 

that oddest of fellows, J-. after a rap at the 

door loud enough to disturb the occupants of a 
church-yard. “ es, it might; but it aint by a long 

chalk.” 


Want of 


^usb.and. 


A young lady was told by a married lady that she 
had better precipitate herself off Niagara Falls into 
the basin beneath, than marry. The young lady 
replied, ‘‘ I would, if I thought I could find a 
hand at the bottom.’’ ^ 
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The Thats. 

In thîrty-one words, how raany thats can bo 
graramatically înserted ? Answer,—Fourteen. He 
said that ihat, that that man said, was not that that 
ihat man should say ; but that ihat, that that man 
said, was that that that man should not say. That 
reminds us of the following says and saids ; Mr. B. 
did you say, or did you not say, what I said you 
said 1 because C. said you said, you never did say 
what I said you said. Now if you did say that you 
did not say what I said you said, then what did you 
say 1 




V 

t 

r 


TanJcee Courtship. 

Jonathan Dumbatter saw Prudence Feastall at 


meeting. 


Jonathan sidled up to Prudence arter 

He went 


meeting, and she a Idnd o* sidled off. 

'closer, and axed her if she would accept the crook 
o’ his elbow. She resolved she would, and plumped 
her arm right round his. Jonathan felt an all- 
overish, and said he liked the text—Seek and ye 
shall find,” was purty good readin’. Prudence 
hinted that ask and ye shall receive,” was better. 
Jonathan thought so too, but this axing was a puz- 
zler. A feîler was apt to git into a snarl when he 
axed, and snarlin’ warnt no fun. Prudence guessed 
' strawberries and eream was slick. Jonathan 
thought they warnt so slick as Pru’s lips. Now 
‘don’t,” said Pru, and she guv Jonathan’s arm aâ 
involuntary hug. He was a leetel startled, but 
thunk his farm wanted some female help to look 
arter the house, Pru knew how to make rale good 
bread. ‘‘Now don’t,” said Pru. ‘‘Tf I should,” 
said Jonathan. ‘‘ Now don’t,” said Pru. May-be 
'jou .wouldn’t,” and Jonathan shul; all over, and 
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be comin’ that game, 

I 


Prudence repliedj “ If you 
you’d better tell feyther.” “That’s just what 
want,” said Jonathan ; and in three weeks Jonathan 
and Prudence were “ ray old man,” and “ iny old 


w'oman. 




Ârdent Spîrits. 


\ 


Two glasser of gin a day, for one year, at three- 
half-pence a glass, wili cost a sum which will pur- 
chase two shirts, two pair of hose, two pair of shoes, ■ 
a fustian jacket, a waistcoat, a pair of trousers, cap,' 
flannel waistcoat, a coarse cloth cloak, neck-cloth, 
two pair of cotton sheets, and two large blankets. 
Dr. Elliotson, Professor of Medicine in the London 
University, iu one of his Cheraical Lectures at St. 
Thomas’s Hospital, observed to his pupils, that one 
of the best sermons for Drunkards and regular Tip- 
plers, would be to exhibit to them the heart, lungs, 
and liver of a Drunkard, by the side of the same 
organs in a state of health. 


The lÂttle JRascc^l. 

A shopkeeper at Doncaster had, for his virtues, 
obtained the name of the little rascal. A stranger 
asked him why this appellation was given him. “ To 
distinguish me from the rest of my trade,” quoth 
, he, who are all great rascals.” 


Queen Elizaheth and the Knwjht. 

An English knight who had behaved very inso • 
lently to Q,ueen Elizabeth, when she was only a 
1 princess, feli upon his knees before her, soon after, 
she became his sovereign, and besought her to par-'; 
I don him ; suspecting (as there was good cause,)’ 
! that he should have been sent to the Tower. She' 
j iramediately answered, very mildly, ‘‘ Do you not' 

! know w^e are descended frora the lion^ whose naturo 
is not to prey upon the mouse.” 


1 
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Oijnsecrated Wheelbarrow, 

A poor man, ‘witli a wheelbarrow, was inet by a 
reverend gentleman in the old church-yard of Man- 
chester, when the latter (feeling very properly for 
'the shocking impiety of the transaction,)exclaimed, 
you dirty scoundrel, how dare you wheel this bar- 
row here 2 Don’t you know this is consecrated 
ground The poor man stopping, very innocently 
?but quaintly replied, ‘^Sir, I beg pardon, but I 
thought the wheelbarrow had been consecrated too, 
for 1 borrowed it of the sexton.” 

The Pious Rogue. ' 

Have you aught more of which your conseience 
should be purged 2” said the venerable Father An- 
selm, addressiug a kiieeling sinner at the confes- 
sional. Yes, holy father,’’ replied the penitent, 
I have committed the foul sin of theft; I have 
stolen this watch ; will you accept of it 2” “ Me !’* 

exclaimed the pious priest, “ me receive the fruit of 
thy villany ! how darest thou tempt me to the com- 
mission of so abominable a crime 1 Go instantly, 
return the watch to its owner.” I have already 
nffered it to him,” replied the culprit, and he re- 
•.fused to receive it again ; therefore, holy father, I 
beseech you to take it.” ^‘Peace, wretch!” re- 
joined Anselm, ‘‘you should have repeated the 
bffer.” I did repeat ît,- holy father, and he per- 
âsted in the refusal.” Then I must obsolve thee 
'from the sin thou hast committed.” The purifyed 
icatholic had scarcely departed, when the astonished 
father discovered that his own watch had been sto- 
leu from the place where it had been deposited near 
the confessionary. 
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Rossecm^s Secret. 

Two Jesuîts asked J. J. Rosseau the favour to 
communicate to them the secret whereby he was 
enabled to write, ou all subjects, with so much 
warmth and eloquence. ‘‘ My secret,” replied the 
philosopher, and I am sorry it is one to your sot 
ciety, consists in never uttering a sentiment which I 
do not feel; or making any assertion whatever 
which I do not really believe.” 


Retaliation. 

I wish to God you would give me that gold 
ring oufyour finger,’’ said a young dandy the other 
day to a country girl, ^‘for it resembles the dura- 
tion of my love for you—it has no end.’’ “ Excuse 
me,” said she, “ I choose to keep it, for it is likewise 
emblematical of mine for you—it has no beginning.’^ 

Unpleasant Memory. 

The father of the late Lord H—d-^ck was hanged 
for forgery. When his lordship sat as chancellor, 
an old countryraan was examined to a particular 
fact, the date of which he could not recollect, and 
made the following reply : All that I remember 
concerning that affair is that it happened on the 
very same day that old Yoke was hanged.’’ 


A Harmless "Fellow. 

A young officer who had lost his right arm, re- 
marked to his friend that he should not now bo 
much feared. No,” shrewdly replied the other, 
‘‘ you will now always be ponsidered an armless fel- 
low.’’ 

JDr. Watts. 

Dr. Watts was remarkable for vivacîty in oon- 
versation, and ready wit, though he never shewed a 
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fondness for displaying it. Being one day în a 
cofFee-room with some friends, he overheard a geu- 
tleman say, “ What, is that the great Dr. Watts 
when, turning suddenly round, and in good humour, 
he repeated a stanza from his Lyric Poems, which 
produced a silent admiration : 

4 


Were I so tall to reach tlie pole, 

Or mete the ocean with my span ; 

I must be measured by my soul ; 

The mind’s the standard of the man. 

é _ 

Dr. Watts was short iii stature, being only about 
five feet. 

JBad Memorîes. 

# 

Montague says, one reason for not returning a 
borrowed book is, because it is much easier to re- 
taiu the book itself, than the passages of it. 

Fine Air. 

A wealthy bishop congratulating a poor parson 
.on his local situation, said, “ You have a very fine 
air here.” ‘‘ Yes,” replied the latter, if I had to 
live Uron it, as well as m it, I should think so too.” 



Slraying FlocTcs. 


A clergyman being complained of by another for 
drawing away his parishioners on a Sunday, inade 
this reply,— Feed your jlocJc hetter, and then they 
won’t stray /” 

Staff of Life. 


A young lady going into a barrack-room at Fort 
George, saw an officer toasting a slice of bread on 
the point of his sword. On which she exclaimed. 


of life 


point 
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Änecdote of the Biskop of Mea x, 

This prelate once asked an old woman how many 
Bacraments there were. To which question she re- 
plied by saying there were but two. “ But,” re- 
plied the bishop, ‘‘there is marriage; what prevents 
you regarding so holy, delightful, and happy a state 
as one of the sacraments V* ‘‘ Ah! ah ! sir,’’ said 
the old woman, ‘‘ if it is so very good, what is the 
reason you have never partaken of it l’* 

4. Laioyer^s Legacy, 

A lawyer beîng sick, made hîs will, and gave 
away all his property to lunatic, frantic, and mad 
people; and being asked why he did so, replied,' 
from such he had it, and to such he would give it 
again. 


Breakings up are capital things in our school- 

days, but in after-Iife they are painful enough, 
Death, self-interest, and fortune’s changcr-s^ every 
day breaking up many a happy group, and scatter- 
ing them far and wide ; and the boys and girls ne- 
ver come back again ! 


Mîss SedgwicTc on Realth, 


It has been customary, in some of our citîes, for 
young ladies to walk in thin shoes and delicate 
Btockings in mid-winter. A healthy, blooming young' 
girl, thus dressed in violation of heaven’s laws, pays. 
jthe penalty:—a checked circulation, cold, fever and 

death. ‘‘ What a sad Providence !” exclaim her" 

% 

friends. Was it Providence, or her own folly ? A 
I beautiful young bride goes, night after night, to par- 
I ties made in honour of her marriage. She haa a' 
Blightly sore throat, perhaps, and the weather is in- 
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clement; but she must wear her neck and arms 
bare, for whoever saw a bride in a close evening- 
dress ? She is seîzed with inflammatîon on the 
lungs, and dies before her bridal days are over. 

What a Providence !” exclaim the world, cut off 
in the midst of happiness and hope !” Alas ! did 
she not cut the thread of life herself ? A girl in 
the country, exposed to our changeful clîmate, gets 
a new bonnet, instead of getting a flannel garment* 
A rheumatism is the consequence. Should the girl 
sit tranquilly with the idea tliat Providence has sent 
the rheumatism upon her, or should she charge it 
on her vanity, and avoid the folly iii future ? Look, 
my young friends, at the mass of diseases that are 
incurred by intemperance in eating, or drinking, or 
in study, or business ; by neglect of exercise, clean^ 
liness, pure air ; by indiscreet dressîng, tight lacing 
&c., and all is quietly imputed to Providence ! Is 
there not impiety as well as ignorance in this I 
Were the physical laws strictly observed from gene- 
ration to generation, there would be an end to the 
frightful diseases that cut short life, and of the long 
maladies that make life a torraent or a trial. It is 
the opinion of those who best understand the physi- 
cal system, that this wonderful machine, the body, 
this goodly temple,” would gradually decay, and ' 
men would die, as a few now do die, as if falling to 
sieep. 

A Feeling Actress, 

The celebrated Mademoiselle Lecouvreur, of the ' 
Theatre Frangaise, passing through the streets at a 
late hour, on a raw cold nîght, was accosted by a 
poor woman with four little children, who in a tone 
of bitter suffering beseeched the actress to take pity 
on her destitute condition. Äjademoiselle Lecouv- 
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reur searched in her pockets, and finding nothing, 
Wait.” said she, good woman, I wiil give yoii 
more than you cöuld have hoped for and instantly 
throwing ofF her mantle, she began to recite the im- 
precations of Oamïlla, with such vehemence and 
superior talents, that soon coUected a crowd around 
her, notwithstanding the inclemency of the season, 
She then made a collection among the audience, and 
with the fruits of her charitable exertion, gave the 
pöor woman a sufficient sum to provide lodgings 
and clothes for her infants. 


A ’bernethiaTia, 

The late Mr. Abernethy would never permit hîs 
patients to talk much. He could not succeed in. 
silencing a loquacious lady but by the following ex-. 
pedient :—‘‘ Pray put out your tongue, Madam.’* 
The lady complied. ‘‘ Now keep it there till I have, 
done talking.’’ An old lady, very much inclined to 
be prosy, once sent to him, and began by saying 
that her complaint commenced when she was only 
three yêars old. The professor rose abruptly and 
left the house. It was observed to Mr. Abemethy 
that he appeared to live much like other people, 
and by no means to be bound by his own mles. 
The professor replied, That he wished to act ae- 
cording to his own precepts, only he had such 
a devil of an appetite. 

The Cirele of Humanity, 

Fenelon was accustomed to say, “I love my 
family better than myself; my country better than 
my family ; and mankind better than my country ; 
for I am more a Frenchman than a Fenelon ; and 
more a man than a Frenchman, 
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The art of printîng perhaps, contrîbute 
more essentially to the welfare of mankind, to t’ M 
advancement of society, and to the promotion ai pr' 
jiiffusion of political, physical, and ethical truthf 
:than all the arts beside. 


I 




It is, in fact, an art tha' 
ispreservative of all arts.” Wherever it is kn*' 
and encouraged, the progressive improveniei , 
BGciety is certain, and the march of mind se 
and iinembarrassed. But where the press #itij 
ncver shed its light, or dispensed its intellect wj,, 
treasures, the night of ignorance and the gloom 
•superstition rests upon the soul, and obscures . 
’intellect of man ; and should it be struck from e 


istence, with its rich treasures of instruction, thj 
world ere long would be merged in night and ' f ■ 

3|at.| 

■Äle 


barism. 


W i 

The most agreeable of all companîons is a sîmj. 
irank man, without any high pretentions to an öp * 
pressive greatness ; one who loves life, and unde- vj 
stands the use of it; obliging alike at all hou: 
above all, of a golden temper, and steadfast as 1 . 
anchor. For such a one we gladly exchange 
greatest genius, the raost brilliant wit, the profoun i t ! 
est thinker. ' * 1 


A conflict occurred a short time ago în 


the Corj 


theatre. One of the performers having upbraide^ 


a fiddler in the orchestra wdth playing out of tun 


the enraged musician rushed upon the stage, a' 

broke the bridge of the actor’s nose. 




WILLIAM WALKER, PRINTER, OTLEY 
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